TARTARIAN TALES; 


OR, A 


| THOUSAND and ONE 
QUARTERS of HOURS. 

: Written in Fxencn by the celebrated 
Mr. G UE LL E T E E, 
Auron of the | 


CHINESE, Moevr., and other TALES. 


With Hiſtorical and Geographical Notes. 


2 


The Whole now for the firſt Time tranſlated into Exo 1s n, 
By THOMAS FLLOYD. 


F'Y * 


6 
„ 
* 


D VL 037: 


Printed for WILLIAM WIIII AMSON, Bookſeller, 
and Wholeſale-Stationer, at Mecænas's-Head 
in Bride-Street, M, DCC, LX V. | 


* 


Wo ² —— —-— — — — 


' TO HIS 
ROYAL HIGHNESS 
| | T H E | 
Duke of CHARTRES. 
My LORD, | 


'F* HE Book I take Leave to preſent to your 


Royal Highneſs, is of the Nature of thoſe 
which are improving as well as entertaining : Though 
the Subject appears light, yet it conduces to ſome- 
thing uſeful on Account of the Morality couched in 
it. The Mind muſt have ſome Relaxation; it is in 
thoſe Moments, my Lord, wherein your Royal 
Highneſs lays aſide your more ſerious Studies, that 
I hope you will caſt your Eye upon my Book. I pre- 


ſume to flatter myſelf that it will pleaſe you; and if 


it does ſo, I may depend upon its Succeſs, ſince your 


Approbation will draw along with it that of all my 
Readers. Indeed, my Lord, it is no common Thing 
to find in ſo tender an Age, ſo many excellent Quali- 


ties as meet together in your Royal Highneſs ; tho” 


it would be a Wonder if you did not poſſeſs them all, 
being born of a Prince who is leſs famous for his il- _ 
Tuftrious Birth, than for his perſonal Merit, and a 
Sublimity of Genius not often to be equalled, The 
vaſt Knowledge he has acquired in all the Sciences 
proper to form a great Prince, and his Valour, ſo 
well known throughout all Europe, and of which he 


can ſhew ſuch glorious Marks, reverberate upon your 


Royal Highneſs ; and it is already perceptible in your 
Countenance, and in your moſt indifferent Actions, 


that you are the worthy Offspring of that Hero. 
But, my Lord, I find I ſwell a little too high : 


Tis for more maſterly Pens than mine to write ſuch ' 
A 2 Panegyricks; 
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DEDICATION. 
Panegyricks ; none but APELLES had a Right to 
paint ALEXANDER; and I ought, in Imitation of 
the Modeſty of the other Painters of that Ape, to 
content myſelf with admiring in private the ſhining ] 
Actions of the Prince you owe your Birth to, with- ] 
out venturing to disfigure them by unequal Praiſes. - 
n 
/ 
fi 


I ſhall never be blamed for my reſpectful Silence, 
whereas Nobody perhaps would have been ſatisfied 
with the Weakneſs of my Commendations. 
I am ſenſible of my own Inability, and do not 
hope to obtain your Royal Highneſs's good Graces, 


ſo much by the Offer I am bold to make you of the | 1 
133 Sheets, as by the ſincere Zeal with which B 
_ | | 
My LORD, - 
Your ROYAL HicnNness's, 

MAaſt Humble Moſt Obedient, and mM 
Moft reſpectſul Servant, 10 
| T. S. GUELLETEE, joe 
Jaſt Publiſhed by WM. WIILI amsoN, fe 
The Honour and Advantage of Agriculture, beau- hi 
tifully Printed in green 1s. 1d. Dr. Shebbeare's In 
Letters on the Engliſh Nation bd. 45. 44. An Eſ- V 
ſay on the Government of Children, Health, Man- 5 
ners, and Education, by J. Nelſon, 2s. 2d. Daph- 1 
1 nis and Chloe, with the Shepherd's Calendar, 2s. 2d. = 
Parliamentary Debates, 24 Vols. bd. (5. 56. Bur- 2 
a net's Hiſtory of the Reformation, 3 Vols. bd. £1. 10s. * 

kf Clarke's Sermons, 5 Vols. bd. I. Harrington's 
| Works, bd. 10s. Drunken Barnaby 1s. 14. El- _ 
lis's Farming, 2s. 2d. Ulloa's Voyage to South * 
America, 2 Vols. 8 vo. with Cuts, 8s. 84. Me- -_ 
| ; moirs of Brandenburg, with four Diſſertations by the 4 
King of Pruſſia, 25. 2d. Life of King William, aig 
| fol. A View of Newton's Philoſophy, bd. 3s. Leg 
Mb Middleton on Miracles, bd. 2s. 8d. Burnet's Life — 
bf | of Bedell, bd. 25. 8d. Acherley*s Britannic Con- —_ 


| ö ſtitution, fol. Butley's Bible, in Numbers, 4to. - en 
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Banks of the River Volga, was ſurpriſed to find on the 


Threſhold of his Cell a Child new born and ſtark. 
naked. He took it in his Arms, and ran to tell this 
Accident to a Taylor of Aftracan, called Keourban, 


from whom he was often uſed to receive Alms. 
The Taylor's Wife happily was brought to Bed 


the very Night before of a Daughter, which died the 
Moment it came into the World. She offered the 


Breaſt to the Child the Dervis had brought her, and 
forgetting as it were her own Daughter, turned her 


Affection entirely to the little Boy, whom ſhe nam- 


ed Schems-Ediain. Ry 
The Taylor and his Wife having had no Children 


for near fifteen Years, loved little Schems-Eddin with 


extreme Tenderneſs; and the Boy, believing him- 


ſelf their Son, returned it with a Reſpe& and Sub- 
miſſion which augmented the Affection they had for 


him. When he was grown up, notwithſtanding the 


Inclination he found in himſelf for Arms, the ſole 
Will of Kourban engaged him to learn the Trade of 
a Taylor; and in leſs than two Years he made ſuch 

extraordinary Progreſs in that Profeſſion, that only 
by looking at a Perſon, without taking any Meaſure, 


he could make a Suit of Cloaths as exactly fit as the. 
beſt Taylor in 4/tracan could make with ever ſo much 
meaſuring. 2 


Schems-Eddin's Skill quickly made a Noiſe all over 


the Town: No body was thought to have a tolera- 
| A 29 : 


ble. 


* The Derviſes are a Sort of Mahometan Monks. They affect to 
appear modeſt, humble, patient, and charitable. They go with their 
Legs naked and their Stomach bare; nay, ſome of them burn them- 
ſelves with a hot Iron to exerciſe their Patience. They wake Profeſ-- 
ſion of Poverty, Chaſtity, and Obedience; but, if they have not Virtue 
enough to contain thernſelves, they may get Leave to quit their Mona- 
ſtery. There are ſome of theſe ſolitary Derviſes much like our Hermits. 


EAR Afracan lived a ſolitary Dervise, who, 
returning one Evening from angling. upon the 
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ble good Taſte, if he was not dreſſed in a Suit of 
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his making; and moſt of the Ladies employed him 
without giving Umbrage to their Huſbands, becauſe 
by ſeeing them only at a Diſtance, he could in four 


09” . ENTS 


Days Time bring them ſuch a Habit as they deſired. 
One Day, as this young Taylor was in his Shop, 
an old Slave accoſting him, defired to ſpeak with him 
in private. Sir, ſaid ſhe, be ſo kind as to come 
along with me immediately; two of the handſomeſt 6 
Ladies in all Aſtracan have Occaſion for your Ser- ] 
vice.” Schems-Eddin readily promiſed to go with t 
her. © But this is not all, replied the Woman, you F 
muſt conſent to have your Eyes muffled, otherwiſe I \ 
muſt not carry you along with me.” Schems-Eddin J 
was furpriſed at ſuch a Propoſal ; but reſolving to y 
venture any thing rather than miſs of ſeeing a Cou- [ 
ple of beautiful Ladies, he immediately went with 5-0 
the old Woman. She conducted him to a little ” 
Houſe in the Suburbs of A/iracan; carried him into E 
a Parlour, and pulling out a Silk Handkerchief em- ic 
 broidered with Gold, preſented him to two black El 
Slaves, who had their Sabres in their Hands; order- 1 
ed them to bind his Eyes with that Handkerchief, 
and to conduct him to the Place where he was ex- ar 
ed: But that if he ſhewed. the leaſt Curioſity to w 
diſcover the Way they led him, they ſhould that W. 
Moment cut off his Head. 1 | H 
This Order frightened the young Taylor. © Fear H 
nothing, ſaid the old Woman to him ; provided you H 
are wiſe and diſcreet, your Life is ſafe. He reſum- co 
ed his Courage on theſe Promiſes, ſuffered them to kn 
bind his Eyes, and walked thus blindfold, for the to 
Space of an Hour; when the Slaves taking off his Di 
Muffler, he found himfelf in a Hall magnificently bu 
lighted by above an hundred Wax Tapers. | ha 
At the upper End of the Hall was a Throne of hei 
maſſy Silver, upon which ſat three Ladies, each co- | for 
vered with a Veil, through which it was neverthe- _ 
leſs eaſy to perceive, that one of them, though per- Ed 


fectly 


f 


4 0 


1 08 mip oo | 0 wy 


rn © 0 ww 


* 


former Conditions.“ 


Eddin, he went to Bed, after he had neatly laid vp 
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ſectly handſome, was about forty Years old; and 
that Nature had formed nothing ſo charming and 
ſo complete as the other two, who ſeemed to be 
hardly eighteen. A great Number of female Slaves, 
— in the ſame Manner, and ranged on each Side 
of the Throne, kept a profound Silence, and ſeemed 
reſpectfully to wait the Command of the tbree Ladies. 
After they had given the Taylor Time to look a- 
bout him and admire ſo much Magnificence, the 
Lady that appeared the eldeſt of the three, roſe from 
the Throne. Schems-Eddin, ſays ſhe, your Re- 
putation has excited our Curioſity. We have heard 
Wonders concerning your Skill, and are willing to be 
Judges of it ourſelves ; look well upon theſe two 
young Ladies ; view their Shapes with Attention : 
Dare you engage, without taking any other Meaſure, 
to make each of them a genteel Suit of Cloaths ??”_ 
«© Madam, replied the young Taylor, I ſhall do m 
Endeavours to keep up the 11 I have wit 
ſome Juſtice acquired : I have viewed theſe Ladies 
enough ; order me the Silks, and in eight Days 
Time you ſhall be ſatisfied.” 5 
The black Slaves upon this lead Schems-Eqddin into 


another Room; and opened twenty Coffers, which 


were all full of the fineſt Silks of the Eaſt. He choſe 
what was neceſſary to make the two Habits complete. 
His Eyes were again muffled, and he was lead to the 
Houſe of the old Woman, who re- conducted him 


Home. If you would have your good Fortune 


continue, ſaid ſhe to him at parting, do not ſeek to 
know from whence you come, or for whom you are 


to work: The leaſt Step you take towards ſuch a 


Diſcovery will coſt you your Life : Think of nothing 
but how to execute as ſoon as poſſible the Orders you 
have received. I ſhall fetch you again eight Days 
hence, and carry you to the ſame Ladies, upon the 


The old Woman having taken Leave of Schems- 
A 4 the 
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the Silks, reſolving to begin the Suits at Break of 
Day : But he could not cloſe his Eyes all the Night ; 
the Charms of one of the young Ladies returned to 


his Mind a thouſand Times. Two large blue Eyes, 


whoſe Brightneſs ſhot through the Obſcurity of her 
Veil, had made ſuch an Impreſſion upon his Mind, 
that he was no longer Maſter of himſelf. He got 
up, lighted his Lamp, and after having ſtudied ſome 


Time in what Manner he ſhould cut out his Silks, 


he hit upon a Method ſo uncommon, and withal ſo 
advantageous to the Beauty of the two young Ladies, 
eſpecially of her he admired, that he had very good 


Reaſon to believe they would be pleaſed with his Per- 


formance. He then fet to Work with abundance of 
Care and Diligence ; and the Cloaths being finiſhed 
at the Day appointed, the old Woman who came to 


Fetch him, committed him with his Eyes muffled into 
the Hands of the two Blacks, who after having led 


him through the ſame Paſſages as before, preſented 


him to the three Ladies, whom he found ſeated upon 
the Throne of Silver. | | 


Schems-Eddin had no ſooner opened his Bundle and 
ſpread out the Habits, than they began to extol his 
wonderful Fancy. The two Ladies, for whom they 
were made, retired into a Sort of Wardrobe with 


four Slaves. They returned into the Hall a few Mi- 


nutes afterwards without Veils, and in their new Ha- 


bits, but a thouſand Times more brilliant than the 


Full-Moon*. So ſoon as they appeared, the Halt 
reſounded with the Applauſes of the Slaves, and the 
young Taylor was ſo ſtruck with the Charms of her 
to whom he had conſecrated his Heart, that he fell 
backwards upon a Sopha, and was ready to die with 
the extreme Pleaſure he felt in that Moment. In- 


_ deed the Beauty of thoſe Ladies was ſo great, that it 


could be compared to nothing but that of the Houris t. 


They 


*® An Arabian Way of ſpeaking, to deſcribe an extraordinary Beauty. 


+ The Heuris are Virgins, which Mehmet promiſes. to the good, 


Muſſelnen after Death: They are always to ſeem Virgins, and to be 


perfectly beautiful. | | 
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They extolled Schems-Eddin to the Skies, praiſed 


the Invention and Neatneſs of his Work, gave him 
each of them a Purſe of a hundred Pieces of Gold, 
and begged him to make them two more Suits dit- 


ferent from thoſe which he had now brought them. 


The young Man went into the Silk-Room, choſe 
five Pieces of a very pretty Fancy, made. two other 
Suits more ſingular than had yet been ſeen; . returned 
at the eight Days End with the ſame Ceremonies, 
received greater Applauſes than before, two hundred 


Pieces of Gold, and Orders for chooſing Silks to 
make up more. In ſhort, this Trade continued for 


ſeven Weeks together, in which Time, Schems-Ed- 
din had made up fourteen Suits of Cloaths, and re- 
ceived as many Purſes of Gold; when the Paſſion 
he had conceived for one of the two Ladies grew ſo 


violent, that notwithſtanding the Diſtance there ap- 


peared to be between him and her, he reſolved to de- 
clare his Love. After having conſidered a great 
while how he ſhould go about it, he could think of 


no other Expedient but to pur a Letter for her in the 

Pocket of the next Suit of Cloaths he ſhould carry 
her. He executed this Deſign ; and expreſſed what 
he felt for her in Terms ſo moving and ſo ſubmiſſive, 
that he hoped, if ſhe did not accept of his Heart, at 


leaſt ſhe would forgive his Raſhneſs in offering it. 


The Letter had all the Effect Schems-Eddin could 


with for: The next time he appeared before his La- 


dy, inſtead of Anger he read in her Eyes ſomething 
ſo ſweet, that he had much ado: to refrain from 
throwing himſelf at her Feet. He preſented her 
with her Cloaths ; ſhe went out to try them; and 

ſent them back to him a Moment afterwards, with 


Word that they were ſomething. too kttle, . | 


The young Taylor, who well knew that the 
Cloaths were as they ſhould be, ſoon imagined that 


this was only a Feint to convey him an Anſwer. He 


pulled out his Sciſſors and his Needle, and pretending . 


to alter what was amiſs, ſearched the Pockets, and 
A5 in 
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in one of them found a Letter, which he dexterouf- 


ly put up; and then returned the Habit, without 
Having made the leaſt Alteration in it: The Lady 


was very well ſatisfied with it, and came again into 


the Hall. New Orders were given to the young 
Taylor, he was reconducted as uſual ; and the Mo- 
ment he was got home,' he broke open the Letter, 
in which he read what follows: 5 
& I could not, amiable Schems-Eddin, be infenfi- 


c ble to your Paſſion : You deſcribe it in Colours ſo 


« lively, and ſo natural, that I ſhould be afraid of 


< offending our great Prophet if I repaid it with In- 


<< gratitude. I love you, and do not bluſh to con- 
< feſs it. Every Thing in you pleaſes me; and you 
* ſhould quickly be happy if it depended upon me 
* alone to crown your Love, which I believe is fin- 
<6 cere and honourable ; but, dear Light of my 
<c Life, what Tears muſt this Confeſſion coſt you, 


s when you know that I am for ever ſhut up in a 


< Place where all Things are defigned for the Plea- 


re ſures of the King of Affiracan, and the unfortu- 


< nate * Zebd-El-caton muſt never hope to be united 


4 with the tender Schems-Eddin.” 


If the young Taylor felt an infinite deal of Joy at 
reading of this Letter, that Joy was not unmixed 
with Grief. Zebd-El-caton was the fineft Woman 
in all Tartary, but it was impoſſible not to know that 
The was the Favourite of Alſaleb + King of Aftracan. 
Schems- Eddin was too converſant among the princi- 


pal Perſons in the City, not to have heard talk of 


the Charms of that young Lady ; and her Cruelty 


towards the King. As that Prince was above fixty 
Fears old, and Zebd-El-caton hardly feventeen, ſhe 


did not know how to reconcile herſelf to ſexagerary 
Sighs ; and the King of A/racen, who loved her with 
unparalleled Ardour and Delicacy, being unwilling 


| to 
This Name in the Perſian Tongue, ſignifies the Flower of Wo» _ 
men. | 5 
I Alfalth ſignifies in Arabic the good Kipg. | 


t 
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to carry off Zebd-El-caton from his King; this Re- 


vbhhen the old Slave came to fetch him to the Seraglio, 


Favour; when the eldeſt of the three, having lifted 
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to make uſe of the Authority he had over his Slave, 
waited with Patience, till his unbounded Complaif- . 
ance ſhould gain him the Fair One's Heart. 

Schems-Eddin too plainly ſaw how impoſlible it was 


flection threw him into ſuch a violent Deſpair, that 


ſhe found him ſick a Bed of a violent Fever. She 
ran and told this News to the three Ladies. They 
were very much alarmed at it; and without conſider- 
ing the Danger to which they expoſed themſelves, 
they gained over the Eunuchs who had fuffered the 
young Taylor to viſit them fo often, and by this 
Means had Liberty to go out of the Palace. 

Schems Eddin, who was reſolved to uſe no Reme- 
dies whereby he might be cured, was in the greateſt 
Surpriſe to ſee thoſe Ladies at his Bed's Head. He 
did his utmoſt to ſhew his Acknowledgement of this 


up her Veil for the firſt Time, ſpoke io him in theſe 
Words: „ Your Health, charming Schems- Eddin, 
is ſo dear to us, that we venture our own Lives for 
an Opportunity of trying if there is no Way to ſave 
yours: we beg you to tell us the Cauſe of your Ilt- 
neſs, and perhaps we may find out ſome Remedy for 
. 
The young Taylor, ſeized with Reſpect, and 
touched with the Beauty of that Lady, who felt 2 
certain Emotion ſhe could not account for, raiſed 
himſelf up: + Ah! Madam, replied he in a lan- 
guiſhing Voice, however incurable I thought my 
Diſtemper, your Preſence, and that of theſe Ladies, 
has poured a ſalutary Balm into my Wounds. Grief 
alone was the Illneſs which would have given me my 
Death; but ſince you have the Goodneſs to intereſt 
yourſelf in the Preſervation of a miſerable Wretch, 
I abandon the cruel Reſolution I had taken; and 
hope in leſs than ſix Days time I ſhall be able to de- 


liver theie two Ladies the Cloaths they have com- 
| | | manded 
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manded me to- (its 7? Zebd-El-caton, a- 


fected with the yuu..g, « «, -. extraordinary Paſſion, 
preſſed his Hand; If that is. poſſible, ſays ſhe, 
without endangering your Health, pray endeavour, 
my dear Schems-Eddin, to keep your Word with us; 
you cannot imagine the Joy it will be to me in par- 
ticular.” | 


The Ladies after this got up, and attended by the 


Eunuchs, who had conducted them quite to the Tay- 
lor's Houſe, returned to the Palace. 


Schems-Eddin paſſed the Night in ſo great an Ex- 
ceſs of Pleaſure, that by the next Morning he was- 


in a Condition to begin the Cloaths. They were 


finiſhed at the ſix Days End as he promiſed, and the 
old Woman, who often came to inquire after his 


Health, having put him into the Hands of the two 
Blacks, they carried him to the Hall, which at Sight 
of him reſounded with a thouſand Shouts of Joy. 

Schems-Eddin preſented the Habits to the Ladies. 


They viewed them over and over, and found them 
of a Fancy ſo ſuperior to. thoſe which he had made 


before, that they were perfectly charmed with them. 


To add to their Magnificence, they ſent for a Caſket 
Full of Jewels, and ordered him to chooſe ſome out, 


to fix upon thoſe Cloaths, 


The young Taylor obeyed their Commands, and 
was faſtening the Sleeve of the charming Zebd-EI. 


caton with a Claſp of Diamonds; when on a ſudden 


the Door of the Hall burſt open, and a Man in whoſe 
Face was painted the Height of Fury came directly 


towards him with his Sabre in his Hand. Schems-Eq- 


Ain ſoon perceived him to be the King of Afracan, 
and now looked upon his Death to be inevitable; but 

not thinking it proper to wait for the Effects of that 

Prince's Revenge, nor to abandon to his Fury the 


three Ladies to whom he was. ſo much obliged, he 


immediately ſeized: a Poniard ſet with Diamonds, 


which was in the Caſket, and without giving the King 


Aim, 


time to come up, darted it at him with ſo good an 
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Aim, that he gave him a deep Wound, which felled 
him to the Earth. 


Alſaleh in this Condition had not Strength a 
to get up. He called for Help, and twelve black 


Eunuchs running in at his Voice, he commanded 
them to ſeize Schems-Edain, as likewiſe the three 


Ladies and the two black Slaves; to ſtrip them to 


the Waſte, and to cut them to Pieces with their Sa- 
bres. 

While the King was laid upon 2 Sopha, and his 
Surgeon ſent for, the crue] Orders he had given were 
in Part executed. They had now ſtript all the Cri- 


minals, who were juſt ready to undergo that cruel 


Sentence, when the eldeſt of the three Ladies, hav- 


ing by Chance caſt her Eyes upon the young Schems- 


Eddin, and ſpyed the Mark of a Pomegranate which 
he had beneath the right Pap: Ah, my Lord, cries 


the, throwing herſelf at Alſaleh's s Feet, ſuſpend be- 


ſeech you for a Moment, your juſt Anger! I alone 


am guilty, The unfortunate Suichouůt your Daugh- 
ter, Zebd-El-caton, and the young Man, are inno- 
cent; but Deſtiny is not to be avoided; and not. 


withſtanding all the Precaution you have taken to eſ- 


cape the Prediction of the Aſtrologer, behold that 


Prediction at length accompliſhed by the unavoidable 
Diſpenſation of Providence.“ 


The King, ſurpriſed at this Diſcourſe, cauſed his | 


Eunuchs to retire. ; and after having ordered the La- 
dies and the Taylor to cover themſelves, he com- 
manded her-who had juſt now ſpoke to explain that 
Enigma, which he was at a Loſs to underſtand. This 
Lady obeyed the King's Commands, and delivered 
herſelf in theſe Terms: 
The Hiſtory of the Sultana DME. 

2 may, my Lord, remember that at the Time 

when 1 had the Happineſs to pleaſe you, upon 


your conſulting the famous Abdelmelek upon my Preg- 


nancy, that Aſtrologer told you, I ſhould bring forth 


fucha Son who ſhould give you your Death,and be the 


Cauſe 
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Cauſe of his too, if the Child were not killed as ſoon. 
as born. As Abdelmelek's Predictions always came 
true, this gave you Abundance of Uneaſinefs ; and 
to prevent the Misfortune you were threatened with, t 
you had me watched with the utmoft Striftneſs, In t 
vain I repreſented to you the little Credit that is to be 
given to a Science ſo uncertain as Aſtrology; you ; 
reſolved to be preſent at my I abour, to hinder any 8 
Deceit on my Side. My Tears had no Effect upon 2 

you; you were inexorable : I could not diſſuade you 
from the cruel Reſolution you had taken to ſhed your \ 
own Blood, and I almoſt died away with Grief and f 
Terror, at ſeeing you enter my Chamber with 45- b 
delmelek, at the Moment when you were aſſured 1 7 
was juſt ready to be brought to Bed. But, my Lord, ſ 
you cannot have forgot that I paſſed from the moſt 1 
| violent Uneaſineſs to the moſt exceſſive Joy, when 8 
. inſtead of a Boy, I brought into the World the un- = 
| = fortunate Sutchoume Then you looked upon Abdel- {. 
11 melek with Indignation : ** Ignorant or wicked Aſtro- TT 
1 loger, ſaid you to him, your Eyes inflamed with An- * 
— 14 ger, I ſhall teach thee to mock thy King in this Man- 8 
f 1 ner. Thy Malice had like to have coſt my dear * 
FH Dugme her Life; but I will ſoon puniſh an inſolent Mu” 
[i Subject for his Temerity.” Upon this, Abdelmelet, 8 
i | continued the Sultan, threw himſelf at your Feet; * 
lf | «© My Lord, ſaid he, do not begin with me to fulfil ti 
1 2 Prediction which will prove but too true: Have * 
but a Moment's Patience, and you ſhall find that my ye 
{ [ Science is not ill- grounded.“ You did not give the 
| q Aſtrologer Time to finiſh what he had to ſay ; you "nc 
{ | ſevered his Head from his Body at one Blow of your _ 
| Sabre, and went out of the Room, after having ſent C 
Jil away the Daughter I had brought forth. | Z. 
'F You could ſcarce, my Lord, be got into your own to 
Apartment, when I felt new Pains. The Woman, ſtr 

| who had aſſiſted me in my firſt, came to me. She 
found I was going to bring forth another Child : She 


ſent every Body out of my Chamber upon different 4 
ES Pretences, 
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Pretences, and a Moment afterwards J brought forth 
a Son, beauteous as the Light. Nature, which had 
formed nothing ſo complete would not give me Leave 
to ſacrifice him to you. My Bowels rebelled againſt 
the Cruelty which J accuſed you of in my Soul; I 
put my Son, with Jewels to a conſiderable Value, 
into the Hands of the Midwife, and begged her to 
go immediately to look a Nurſe for it ſomewhere out 
of Aftracan. Ro | | 
Being now no longer watched, it was eaſy for that 
Woman to carry out my Son, and I impatiently ex- 
peed her Return, that I might hear what was be- 
| come of him; when four Days being paſt without 
I Afſeeing any Thing of her, I was at laſt told to my un- 
ſpeakable Grief, that ſhe was murdered a few 
| Leagues from A/tracan. There was no mention 
made of any Child's being found with her, and that 
gave me ſome Comfort; but notwithſtanding all the 
ſecret Search I have made ever fince that Time to 
find out what was become of my Son, I have never 
been able to learn any News of him; and J looked 
upon him as irrecoverably loſt, when at this Mo- 
ment, my Lord, I know him in that young Man, 
by the Pomegranate upon his Breaſt, as upon that of 
Sutchoume his 'I'win-ſiſter.. It was undoubtedly na- 
tural Sympathy, continued Dugme, that acted in me, 
when paſſing with your Majeſty by Kaurban's Shop, 
about two Months ago, I of a fudden felt for that 
young Taylor an extreme Tenderneſs, which had 
nothing in it that was criminal, and of which I knew 
not the ſecret Cauſe. ? Tis me alone, my Lord, that 
under the Pretence of employing him to make 
Cloaths for my Daughter, and the beautiful Zebd- 
ELeaton, corrupted your Eunuchs to convey him in- 
to the Palace; punifh therefore, in me, the only In- 
ſtrument of all your Misfortunes.“ 
The Hiſtory of Sc HE MS-EDDIN continued. 
HE King of Aſtracan was ſtrangely ſurpriſed 
at this Story; and tho' the melancholy State 
; he 
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he was in ſhould have made him think of nothing but 
Revenge, he gave Orders to ſend immediately. for 
the Taylor and his Wife, who paſſed for the Father 
and Mother of Schems-Eddin. While they were 
gone for, the Surgeon dreſſed the King's Wound ; 
and it was not without inconceivable Anguiſh, that 
Schems-Eddin read in the Surgeon's Eyes, that his 
Life was in Danger. 
The Taylor and his Wife came at laſt. They 
confeſſed that the young Man was none of their Son; 
that he was brought to them about eighteen Years 
before, by a ſolitary Der vis, who told them he found 
him ſtark naked in his little Hut, at his Return from 


Angling in the River Volga, and that the good old 


Man died ſuddenly three Months afterwards, without 
having been able to give them any further Information. 

The Day on which Schems-Eadin had been carried 
to Kourban, agreed exactly with that of Sutchoume's 
Birth, and the Pomegranate upon his Breaſt was in 
the ſame Place as upon his Twin-Siſter, entirely con- 


vincing the King he was his Son, he cauſed him to 


come near, embraced him affectionately, and or- 
dered him to be covered with a ſumptuous Robe. 


If on one Side Schems-Eddin rejoiced at the No- 


bleneſs of his Birth, on the other his Soul was full of 
the ſharpeſt Affliction. He threw himſelf at A!/aleh's 


feet: My Lord, ſaid he melting into Tears, I wait 
impatiently for Death; I cannot look upon myſelf 


without Horror, after what my Hand has done: 


Purge the World of ſuch a Monſter as Tam. This 
is the greateſt and only Favour you can ſhew to a Son + 


ſo guilty as me.”* No, no, my dear Schems- Ed- 
din, replied the King embracing him afreſh, my 
Death is not owing to any Guilt of yours; what is 
written upon the Table of Light * can never be a- 


voided. Live, I'command you, and aſſemble this 


Moment 


* The Orientals believe, that every Thing which has or is to hap- 


pen to the End of the World, is written upon a Table of Light with 4 
Pen of Fire; agd this Writing they call the inevitable Predeſtigation. 
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Moment my Viziars and all the Emirs of 4/racan - 


Iwill in their Preſence acknowledge you for my Son 


and for my Succeſſor.” 
Schems- Eddin having a thorough Senſe of the Good- 


neſs of the King his Father, embraced his Knees with 


Reſpect, and made but very little Haſte to execute 
his Orders: But the Sultana Dugme having immedi- 
ately ſent out his Commands by the twelve black 


Slaves, the King's Chamber was ſoon filled with the 


principal Perſons of the Court. 

That Prince was laid upon his Sopha, © The An- 
gel of Death is not far from me, ſays he to them, 
and I find I ſhall quickly ſleep under the Wing of the 
Mercy of the Almighty. Behold, Viziars, continu- 


ed he with a feeble Voice; behold your Maſter, ſhe w- 


ing them the young Schems-Eddin, this is my Son by 
the Sultana Dugme 3 ; I command you to look upon 


bim as your King.“ 


The Viziars and Emirs were mightily aſtoniſhed 
at the approaching Death of Alſaleb; they were like- 
wiſe ignorant that the King had ever had a Son ; but 
the Sultana having in few Words related to them the 
Hiſtory of the young Taylor, they all proſtrated 
themſelves with their Faces to the Ground, and 
ſwore by their Heads to obey him till Death. 

This Ceremony was hardly over, when the King 


made the Sultana, Sutchoume, and Zebd-El-caton draw 


near to his Sopha: My dear Dugme, faid he to the 
firſt, I am too ſenſible of the injuſtice I did your 
Charms i in loving the beauteous Zebd-El-caton, who 
never rewarded my Paſſion with any thing but In- 
gratitude ; you did not deſerve this Infidelity from 
me: I die with extreme Regret for having broken 
the Oaths I fo often made to be always yours.“ Ah, 


my Lord, replied Dugme ſhedding plenteous Tears, 
whatever Tenderneſs [ felt for your Majeſty, I never 


wiſhed to controul you in your Pleaſures. I loved 
u, my Lord, for yourſelf ; and you never knew 
me behold with an Eye of Envy your new Affection 
for 
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your Heart was to me, your being contented was e- 


Will.“ | 

The King's Love for the Sultana redoubled at this 
Moment. He embraced her tenderly : © I will give 
you a Proof, my dear Dugme, ſaid he, of the Truth 
of what I ſay, the charming Zebd-El-caton no lon- 
ger touches me: And to give you an undoubted Mark 
of it, I conjure her in your Preſence to give her Hand 
to the Prince my Son. As for Sutcboume, the Viziar 
Benbukar.”” — The King of Aftracan could not any 
further explain his Pleaſure with regard to his Daugh- 
ter. He died in the Arms of the Sultana, with theſe 
laſt Words in his Mouth. | 
*Tis impoſſible to paint the Deſpair of Schems- Ed- 
din. They had much ado to keep him from attempt- 
ing his own Life. His Mother, his Siſter, and Zebd- 


ticularly, being delivered from a King whoſe trouble. 
ſome, though reſpectful, Love had more than once 
made her tremble, uſed all her Endeavours to diſpel 
Schems-Eddin's Sorrow. But, inſenſible to all the 
Honours that were done to him, he fell into fo pro- 
found a Melancholy, that his Life was feared. | 
Public Prayers were ordered in the Moſques .of 
Aſtracan. They in ſome Meaſure appeaſed the 


He found his Mind more at Peace in a few Months : 


Wife for the Kindneſs they had always ſhewn him, 
he married Sutchoum? to the Viziar Benbukar, which 
was what he thought the King his Father meant by 
his laſt Words, and publicly eſpouſed Zebd-Ekcaton 
himfelf. | 

The Prince ſpent almoſt five Months with his dear 
Wife in the moſt perfect Felicity, The Days in 
her Company ſeemed no more than Moments ; but 


| frightful 


for Zebd-El-caton. Whatever Grief the Loſs of 


nough to keep me from murmuring at your ſovereign 


El-caton did not leave him a Moment; the laſt par- 


Wrath of the great Prophet againſt the new King. 
And after having nobly rewarded the Taylor and his 


this Happineſs was all of a ſudden interrupted by 
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19 | 
of MB frightful Dreams, which continually repreſented to ö 
= his Thoughts his bleeding Father. Zebd-Elrcaton to | 
bn no Purpoſe endeavoured by the moſt endearing Beha- 
l viour to efface from her Huſband's Mind the dark I- 
1 deas with which it was filled. He was inceſſantly IK 
e torn with Remorſe for the Murder he had commit- 5 
h ted, and could think of no other Way to put an End ; 
12 to it, than by taking a Journey to Mecca. | 4 
k . Zebd-El-caton, unwilling to part with the King, f 
d begged that he would permit her to go with him; | 
ir Scbems-Eddin being unable to refuſe her that Satis- | 
"= faction, left his Brother-in-Law the Viziar Benbukar 1 
. Regent in his Abſence, recommended his Mother | 
ſe and Siſter to his Care in the ſtrongeſt Terms, and ſet 
| out from Aftracan, , | | J. 
"A Alfter a tedious Journey, in which the King and his ; 
bs Wife underwent a thouſand Fatigues, they at length 1 
Wh arrived at * Mecca. There Schems-Eddin walked ſe- ! 
os ven Times round the Temple; and after having pu- q 
5 rified himſelf with the Water of the Well called | 
e Zemzem, he went in the Evening to Mount Arafat, 18 
el where he cauſed two hundred Sheep to be ſlain, 


which he diſtributed among the Poor. From thence 
he took the Road to Medina, and perform'd his De- 
votions in the moſt holy Moſque: and afterwards hav- 
}f ing offered a Preſent of forty thouſand Pieces of 
Gold, as he had done at Mecca, he joined the Cara- 


e ; 

"= van, and travelled towards + Grand Cairo, where they 

of arrived without meeting with any Accident. 

1  Schems- 

| : * Mecca, à City of Arabia Felix, one Day's Journey from the Red- 

, Sea, is the Place of Mahomet's Bith. There is in that City a mag- 

h nificent Moſque very much frequented by the Turks, who flock thither 

y from all Parts in Pilgrimage. Here is a Well called Zen xem, which 
is thought to be Abraham's Well, whoſe Water is ſalt, and which they 

a imagine very efficacious for expiating the moſt enormous Sins by waſh- _- 

ing in it. Afterwards they go to Mount Arafat to: ſacrifice forme + 

EF Sheep, which they diſtribute to the Poor; and from thence generally 

paſs on to Medina, where ſtands the Tomb of their Prophet. It is but 

n | four Days Journey from Mecca to Medina. 

it + Grand Cairo is ſituated upon the Confines of Higher and Lower 

1 Egypt, and almoſt in the Middle of the Kingdom, about two thouſand 

| Paces, or thereabouts, from the Nile.” Its great Trade attracts thither 


all 
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Scbems-Eddin no longer felt the cruel Agitations 
- which ſo often interrupted his Slumbers. He began 
to enjoy an undiſturbed Happineſs, and prepared to 
begin his Journey towards his own Kingdom, when 
the beauteous Zebd-El-caton was attacked with a vio- 
Tent Fever. This unluckly Accident hindered him 
from ſetting out with the Caravan, which could not 
defer its Journey ; but he ſoon had juſt Reaſon to be 
alarmed, when the Diſtemper of his beloved Wife 
increaſed to ſuch a Degree, that her Life was deſpair- 


ed of. That Princeſs was almoſt two Days inſenſi- 


ble, and recovered for fome Moments the Uſe of 
her Speech only to pierce Schems- Eddin's Heart with 
the moſt cruel Afffiction. | 

© I muſt leave you, my dear Huſband, ſaid ſhe 
to him, embracing him with extreme Tenderneſs, 
and I conceive before-hand all the Horror of ſuch a 
Separation; but you mult be patient under the Loſs 
of me. You are decreed for ſtill greater Misfor- 
tunes. This Warning I give you from the great 
Prophet, who appeared to me ſome Hours ago. It 
is good, ſaid he to me, that Princes ſhould ſuffer fome 
Trials. Adverfity purifies their Virtue, and they go- 
vern the better for it. Schems-Eddin ſhall quickly 
be convinced of this Truth: Bid him from me begin 
to prepare himſelf for it. This, continued Zebd-El- 
caton, pouring forth Tears in Abundance, this is the 


Meſſage I have to deliver to you: Summon up all 


your Reaſon, that you may not murmur at the Or- 
ders of Providence *** Adieu, my dear Schems F**” 
The Princeſs had not Time to conclude ; the Angel 
which waited for her Soul cut ſhort her Speech. 


Never was Deſpair equal to that of the King of 
Aſftracan. He could not be removed from the Body 


of his Spouſe. He was inconſolable for the Loſs of 
| | | | her, 


all Sorts of Nations. Tt is about the month of Obey that the Cara- 
vans which aſſemble at Cairo ſet out for Mecca, and the Number of 
the Pilgrims is ſometimes fo great as to amount to forty thouſand: 
There is no good Maſſalman but what once in his Life makes a Pilgri- 
mage to Mecca and Medina, or ſends ſomebody in his ſtead, 


length leaving a Place which had been ſo fatal to him, 
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her, and knew no other Remedy than immediately 
to have a large Box made, of Cinnamon Wood, o- 
pen only at the Top towards the Head ; in this he 
put the Body of Zebd-El-caton, and adorned it with 
a great Number of Jewels; then with his Guard, 
which was about five hundred Men, he endeavoured 
to overtake the Caravan, which was gone but ſome 
Days Journey before him, intending, ſo ſoon as he 
ſhould come up with it, to have the Corpſe of his 
dear Wife embalmed. 

The Prince had not been two Days upon his March, 
when he was ſurrounded by almoſt two thouſand Be- 
douins*, He made an incredible Reſiſtance ; but all 
his Followers being cut in Pieces, without excepting 
one, he himſelf fell among the Number of the Dead. 

The Bedouins, after their Victory, fell to ſtripping 
their Enemies. They took every Thing they could 
find, and did not forget the Bier adorned with Jewels, 
in which was the Body of Zebd-El-caton. 

. Schems-Fddin, who defended himſelf like a Lion, 
had however received never a Wound that was mor- 
tal; and it was not ſo much the Quantity of Blood 
he had loſt, as his being quite tired out, that was the 
Occaſion of his falling among the Dead. When he had 


_ recovered his Senſes, he was ſurpriſed to find himſelf 


alone, and in the Midſt of his Men, among whom 
there was not one that had the leaſt Signs of Life : 

What a ſad Spectacle was this for the King! He got 
up as well as he was able, and not forgetting his dear 
Spouſe, he ran all over the Field of Batile, to ſee if 
the Robbers, after having taken away the Jewels, 
might not have left the Box in which was the Corpſe 
of Zebd-El-caton. His Search was all in vain; he 
almoſt died with Grief at this new Loſs : But at 


after having travelled an Hour, without knowing 
whither he _ he came near to a little Village, 


entering 

The un are Arabian Rebbere, who keep together in great 

Numbers, and endeavour to ſurpriſe the Caravans, in order to pillage 
them, | 
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entering into which he met an * Iman, who at firſt 
was frightened to ſee a Man quite naked, and all co- 


vered with Blood ; but Schems-Eddin having, with- 
out making himſelf known to him, informed him 


that he was the only one of his Company that had 
eſcaped the Cruelty of the Bedowins, the Iman took 


pity on him, carried him home to his Houſe, cured 


his Wounds; and having afterwards given him ſome 
Pieces of Money, the Prince with them retook the 
Way to his own Kingdom. 

After a long and painful Journey, which Schems- 
Ediin travelled ſometimes alone, and ſometimes with 
little Caravans which aſſiſted him in his Neceſſities, 
he at length reached a vaſt champaign Country, 
which was about half a League from A/tracan. 
There he ſpied a Nephew of the Viziar his Brother- 
in-Law, with a pretty numerous Train ; and run- 


ning to him with open Arms, “ Receive, faid he, 


my dear Zemin, receive the unhappy Schems-Eddin 
oppreſſed with the moſt cruel Misfortunes, and who 
for almoſt three Years has been expoſed to ſuch Mi- 


ſeries as would ſtrike you with Horror but to hear 
them.” Z2emin was ſurpriſed at the Sight of his 
King; though the Fatigues of the Journey, the Hard- 


| ſhips he had undergone, and the Meanneſs of his Ha- 
bit, had altered him extremely, yet he could not help 
knowing him again. He proſtrated himſelf before 
him with all the Appearances of the ſincereſt Reſ- 


pect; and taking off his own Robe, he covered the 


Prince with it, and conducted him to the Palace thro? 
the moſt private Streets; but what was the Amaze- 
ment of Schems-£ddin at his Entrance there, to ſee 
himſelf loaded with Chains by the ſame Zemin, who 


had but now been loading him with Compliments ! 


Then he learnt, to his inexpreſſible Grief, that his 
_ cruel Brother-in-law Benbukar, after having himſelf 
ſtrangled his Wife and the Sultana Dugme, had ſeized 


the 
* The Imans celebrate Service in the 1 Their Functions 
are much like tkoſe of our Curates. 
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the Kingdom, maſſacred all his faithful Subjects, and 
thoſe who oppoſed his Uſurpation ; and that he him- 
ſelf muſt ſhortly expect the ſame Fate. 

Schems-Eddin grew motionlefs at this News. At 
firſt he gave himſelf up te Fury and Rage; but pre- 
ſently calling to Mind the laſt Words of Zebd-El-ca- 
ton, he reſigned himſelf that Moment to the Will of 
the Almighty. “ God, ſaid he, is great, He is juſt : 
I am not yet ſufficiently puniſhed for my Crimes; 
bot what had my Mother and my Siſler done, to 
come to fo tragical an End? Their Death, I hope, 
will not be long unpunifhed.”? 

The Prince had not ended theſe Words, when the 
Uſurpur, followed by four Ruffians, entered the 
Room. His Preſence ſtartled Schems- Eddin : Ah! 
barbarous Viziar, cried he, the Moment he ſaw him, 
art thou come to fill up the Meaſure of thy Guilt? 
Cannot the Blood of thy Wife and my Mother, 
which already riſes up againſt thee, aſſwage thy Fu- 
ry? Behold my Head; ſtrike: But, remember, the 
Day will come when I ſhall accufe thee of theſe enor- 
mous Crimes before the Tribunal of the great God ; 


and that when the Angels ſhall give Teſtimony of the _ 


Truth, all this mighty Power of thine, beneath 
which my Subjects groan and tremble, ſhall not then 
preferve thee from being condemned, and feverely 
puniſhed for thy execrable Parricide.“ 

Theſe ſharp Reproaches quite confounded the U- 
ſurpur; he had not Strength enough now to com- 
mand the Death of his lawful King: His menaces 
terrified him; he thought he already ſaw the Hand 
of God lifted over his Head; he contented himſelf 
only to put Schems-Eddin out of a Condition ever to 
re-aſcend the Throne; he cauſed a red-hot Iron to 
be rubbed over his Eyes, which deprived him of Sight, 
and afterward ſent him into a deep Dungeon. 

There was not a Day paſſed wherein the King of 
Afracan, though oppreſſed with Miſeries, and deli- 
vered up to the moſt bitter Affliction, did not pay _ 

| SHE, pet 
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pect to the Decrees of Providence, and return Thank 
to God, for having puniſhed him ſo gently for his 
Crimes : But one Night, when Grief had for ſome 
Moments given way to Sleep, he thought he ſaw in 
a Dream the great Prophet, with Zebd-El-caton in his 
Hand, aſſuring him of the Change of his Condition, 
and promiſing he ſhould one Day enjoy a perfect Hap- 


pineſs with his Spouſe. 
Schems-Eddin ſtarted up and waked; but this Dream 


ſeemed to him ſo extraordinary, and to have ſo little 


Foundation, that he gave very little heed to it. It 
even added to his Sorrow ; but yet it was not long be- 
fore he felt the Effects of one Part of this Prediction. 
One Morning as the Prince was performing his 
Devotions proſtrate upon the Earth, he heard the 
Doors of his Priſon open with a great Noiſe. Ima- 
gining that ſomebody was ſent to Diſpatch him, he 
did not alter his Poſture, but waited the Blow with 
Intrepidity, when two of his former Viziars, whoſe 
, Zeal and Virtue were ſufficiently known to him, 
' threw themſelves at his Feet: My Lord, ſaid one 
of them, embracing his Enees, do you not remem- 
ber the Voice of Mutamhid and Cuberghe, your faith- 
ful Slaves ? The ungrateful Viziar, on whom you 


had heaped ſo many Favours, together with the Tray- 
tor Zemin, have juſt now met with their Deaths by 


our Hands. The People tired out with his Cruelties, 
Tejoice exceedingly at his Death. They knew no- 
thing of your Return, which we took Care to inform 
them of; having pretended to be of Benbukar's Par- 
ty, only that we might in Time be able to puſh him 
from the Throne he had ſo baſely and cruelly uſurp- 
ed: Come then, my Lord, and once more fill it; 
ſince all your Subjects call for their lawful Sovereign 
with the utmoſt Impatience.” 
_ Schems-Edidin praiſed God, and thanked the Vi- 
Ziars for their Zeal ; But how, my wiſe Friends, 
ſaid he, would you have me remount the Throne? 


Is ſuch an unhappy Prince as me in a Condition to go- 
| | | vern 
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vern you? No, no, Viziars, chooſe from among you 
a Man that may be more capable of ſuch a Charge, 
and leave me to mourn in ſecret for all my Misfor- 
tunes.“ Ah! my Lord, replied MAuta mbid, your 
Contempt of Greatneſs is a ſure Sign that none is 
more worthy to govern than yourſelf, We conjure 
you not to rejeCt our Intreaties; we are ready to ſa- 
crifice our Lives and Fortunes to defend you upon a 
Throne which you have already ſo worthily filled.” 
The king of Aſtracan moved by theſe Words, 
which ſhewed ſo much Affection and Loyalty, put 
himſelf into the Hands of his two Viziars : They 
conducted him to the Baths of the Palace; and after 
having cloathed him in a Robe of State, preſented 
him to the People, who teſtified by a thouſand Shouts 
of Joy, how impatient they had been to ſee him a- 
gain upon the 'Throne of his Anceſtors. : 
Whatever Satisfaction Schems-Eddin took in hear- 
ing the Love his Subjects had for him, he continu- 
ally wept in Secret for the Loſs of his dear Zebd-EI- 
caton, and 'the Privation of his Sight. In vain the 
moſt ſkilful Phyſicians and Surgeons in A/tracan tried 
all their Arts upon him. They agreed, at laſt, that 
there was not the leaſt Hopes that he would ever ſee 


again the Light of the Sun. There was one of them 


only, who told the king he remembered he had for- 
merly read in an old Arabian Manuſcript, that there 
was in the Ifland of Serendib * a Bird which might 
reſtore him to Sight; but that beſides the Difficulties 
that were in finding and coming near it, he would 
not warrant the Manuſcript to be infallible. The 
Bird, continued the Phyſician, is upon the Top of a 
1 very 

* The Iſland of Serendib, according to our modern Geographers, is 
no other than the land of Ceylan in the Indian Sea, towa:ds Cape Co- 
mec, on this Side the Guiph of Bengal aud the Lene, in the firlt Cli- 
mate. The Days and Nights there ate always twelve Hours each. The 
Capital is ſituated on the Verge of a d-liehtſul Valley, formed by a' 
Mountain which is in the Middle of the liland of Serendib, and is cal- 
led Adam's Pike, becauſe they ſay the firſt Man was created upon it, 


end is buried underneath it. This Mountain is reckoned the higheft 
in all the Indies. | 
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very high Tree, all the Leaves of which are as hard 


as Iron, and as ſparp as Razors: Some Woman 
muſt, in order to reſtore to Sight her blind Huſband, 
undertake to climb up this Tree from Branch to 
Branch; if her Affection for her Huſband never ſuf- 
fered any Alteration, the Leaves will ſoften to her 
Touch, and ſhe will eaſily climb to the Top, and. 
draw in a golden Veſſel which hangs at the Bird's 
Neck, a Liquor White as Milk, which diſtils perpe- 
tually from its Bill. This Liquor the Arabian Ma- 
nuſcript affirms to be ſovereign for reſtoring Sight to 
thoſe who have been deprived of it by any Accident 
whatſoever, nay, to give it even to thoſe who were 
born blind : After having received this divine Liquor, 
ſhe ſhall come down from the Tree as eaſily as ſhe 
climbed up; but if the Woman, who ventures to 
fetch this marvellous Juice, has ever had the leaſt 
Thought contrary to the Purity of Marriage, or has 
| ceaſed one Moment to have an entire Love for her 
Huſband, ſhe muſt expect nothing from her raſh En- 
terpriſe but certain Death: The Leaves indeed will 
grow ſoft to let her climb to the Top'of the Tree; 
but when ſhe is to come down they will reſume their 
Edge, and the Woman falling from Bough to Bough, 
thall be hacked into a thouſand Pieces. 
my Lord, continued Ahubeter, that this Tree, if it 
is certainly in Being, is ſtill a Virgin and untouched; 
and that no Woman hitherto has offered herſelf 
to fetch a Liquor, which is to be acquired with ſo 
much Trouble and Danger.” 
Schems-Edain liſtened to this Story with Admira- 
tion: It is not impoſſible, ſaid he, but that ſuch 
a Woman may be found in this City, though ſuch 


Women are but very rare; we muſt try if we can- 


not find out fo great a Treaſure,” 
The Wives of all the blind Men in Aſftracan were 
brought before the King: Abubeker in his Preſence 


declared to them what was to be done, and Schema 
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could by this Means reſtore him to Sight : But there 
was not one of them durſt venture to climb the Tree; 
the Conditions were a little too delicate, and Death 
too certain: They all in general refuſed to undergo 
ſo dreadful a Probation. | | 
The other Phyſicians of Aſtracan made a wonder- 
ful Jeſt of the King's Credulity : * This new kind 
of Remedy, ſaid they, is an Invention of Abubeker's, 
who would fain ſet up for a Man of prodigious 
Learning ; he is mightily ſet upon Miracles, and 
always diſtinguiſhes himſelf by ſome new and parti- 
cular Opinion.“ | 


Theſe Words came to Abubeter's Ears; they 
touched him to the Quick. “ Shall my Zeal for 
the King, ſaid he to his Wife and Son, be turned in- 
to Ridicule ? Well, I myſelf will undertake a Jour- 
ney to Serendib, to ſee if what the Manuſcript reports 
be true; if notwithſtanding all my Wiſhes, I do not 
ſucceed in my Enterpriſe, at leaſt I ſhall have the 
Confolation to have done more ſor my Prince than 
all the other Phyſicians of Afracan put together.“ 
Nothing could divert 4bubeter from his Reſoluti- 
on; the Length and Difficulties of the Voyage did 


not at all diſhearten him: He preſented himſelf the 


next Day before the King, and informed him of his 
Deſign. | | Is | 
That Prince highly commended ſo noble an Un- 
dertaking. He gave him every Thing that was ne- 
ceſiary for ſo tedious a Voyage; and promiſed him, 
in caſe he died by the Way, to take particular Care 
of his Wife, and of his only Son, whom he loved 
„ My Lord, ſaid the Phyſician, taking 
Leave of Schems-Zddin, if I do not return in three 
Years, you may believe that Death, or ſome ſtrange 
Accident, which I cannot foreſee, has obſtructed the 
ardent Deſire I have to reſtore you to Sight; but a 
certain Confidence which I have in the Arabian Ma- 
nuſcript, makes me hope my Voyage will not be fruit- 
leſs.” At length E ſet out for Serendib; and 
Dp | | 2 " "Wh 
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it was not without very great Envy that the other 
Phyficians ſaw the King ſo biaſſed in his Favour. - 
Schems-Eddin, in the Flower of his Age, and 
blind as he was, governed his Subjects with admirable 
Prudence. Shut up in the Receſſes of his Palace, 
he was inceſſantly thinking of the Means to make 
them happy ; and laid it down to himfelf as an un- 
alterable Law, till the Return of the Phyſician Abu- 
beker, to appear in Public but one Hour every Day, 
which Hour he divided into four Parts. During the 
firſt he went to the great Moſque of Aftracan” to 
pray ; the ſecond, third, and ſometimes part of the 
fourth, were deſtined for doing AQs of Charity, and 


receiving the Complaints of private Perſons againſt 


the public Officers, either by Word of Mouth or in 
Writing. Afterwards he commanded the two Viziars 
Mutamhid and Cuberghe, upon whom he relied in 
moſt of his Affairs, to puniſh or turn out thoſe Offi- 
cers if they deſerved it; and he diſtributed Juſtice 
with ſo much Equity and Diſcretion, that his Sen- 
tences were looked upon as ſo many Oracles. 

As for what remained of the laſt Quarter of an 
Hour, he ſpent it in the Converſation of learned 
Men. This was the only Diverſion that Prince en- 
joyed all the Day, and as he liked their Company, he 
gave them Marks of his Liberality. 


The Honour of diverting the King, who general- 


ly ſeemed ſunk in Melancholy, more than the View 
of Intereſt, animated his Subjects to find out Perſons 


who might diſſipate his Sorrows, by telling him ſome 


extraordinary Story. If a famous Traveller arrived 


at Aſtracan, he was immediately carried to Schems- 


Eddin ; and when the Inhabitants themſelves knew 
any ſingular Adventure, they preſented themſelves 
before their Prince, that they might have the Pleaſure 
of contributing to his Entertainment. 

It was now two Years ſince Abubeker had been 
gone to the Iſland of Serendib, and that the King ex- 
actly obſerving the Rule he had preſcribed to 4 
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ſelf, had never failed to allot ſome Moments every 
Day to thoſe Amuſements, when the two Viziars 
diſcourſing together of the Motive of Aube er's 
Voyage: If that Phyſician prove a Cheat, ſaid one 
of them, or ſhould not return to 4/iracan, we ſhall 
be very much at a Loſs to procure the King fit Per- 
ſons to talk to him : He has committed that Charge 
to our Care; and though a Quarter of an Hour is 
quickly paſt, yet as it is to be renewed daily, I am 
afraid at laſt we ſhall not be able to find any thing 
new,” „That would be a Pity indeed, replied the 
other Viziar, the King has now contracted a pleaſing 
Habit of hearing ſome Story or other every Day; 
*tis almoſt the only Satisfaction of his Life; for in 
the Manner this wiſe Prince conduQts himſelf, he en- 
joys no Delight of Royalty, but that of labouring 
inceſſantly for the Good of his Subjects. 

One of the Phyſicians of Aſtracan was preſent at 
the Converſation ; he thought this a fair Opportuni- 
ty of gratifying the Envy which he and all his Bre- 
thren had conceived againſt Abubeter : * My Lords, 
faid he to the Viziars, all Men of Senſe are of your 
Opinion ; and you will infallibly fall into the Incon- 
veniency you already apprehend. I know but one 
Remedy againſt it: Abubeker”s Son, deriding the Per- 
plexity he foreſees you will ſoon be in, boaſted Yeſ- 
terday in my hearing, that he himſelf was able, if 
he had a Mind to it, to find Diverſion for the King 
till his Father's Return. ?Tis true, this young Man 
has a good deal of Learning, and ever ſince he was 
ten Years old, has applied himſelf with great Fa- 
gerneſs to read all manner of Books; but, notwith- 
ſtanding the prodigious Memory he is ſaid to be en- 
dued with, I very much doubt whether he could fuc- 
| ceed in ſo difficult an Undertaking.” | 
Cubergbe only laughed at the Preſumption of Abu- 
beker*s Son; but Mutamhid falling into a violent Paſ- 
ſion : Indeed, ſaid he, it well becomes this inſo- 
lent young Man to jeſt - unſeaſonably! Well, ſince 


3 | he 
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he talks at this Rate, he ſhall keep his Word; and 


— — — 


his Head ſhall be anſwerable for the Succeſs of an 
Enterpriſe he is ſo vain as to pretend to.“ 

He that Moment ordered ſomebody to fetch Ben 
Eridoun, which was the Name of Abubeker's Son. 
« 'This Phyſician, ſaid he to him when he was 


come, aſſures me that you have the Boldneſs to maxe 


a Jeſt of the Perplexity Cuberghe and I may one Day 
be in to provide his Majeſty new Subjects of Recrea- 
tion, and that you boaſt that you yourſelf could find 
him Diverſion till your Father's Return, Since you 
are ſo raſh as to talk thus, I command you to look 
that you do fo, continued Mutambid with a Voice 
that might make B-n-Eridiun tremble : I will be 
preſent at all your Converſations; and I forewarn 
you, that if the Prince grows weary of your Diſ- 
courſe, and bids me bring him another, thou ſhalt 
that Moment loſe thy Head.” 

Ben-Eridoun was ſtrangely ſurpriſed at this Order. 
He perceived ſo much Anger in the Viziar's Eyes, 
that he durſt not deny his having been guilty of that 
Vanity ; he confided in his Reading, and in the hap- 
py Memory Nature had given him, and throwing 
himſelf at Mutambid's Feet: My Lord, ſaid he, 


. waving whatever I might urge for my Juſtification, 


the Honour of diverting the King 1s ſo coveted by 
me, that I will not refuſe to obey your ſovereign 
Commands ; though it coſt me my Life, I am ready 


to appear before the Throne of Schems-HEddin.“ 


The pertidious Phyſician, who had ſtaid by the 
Viziar to be Witneſs of what paſſed, was a little a- 


ſtoniſhed at Ben-Eridoun's Anſwer, yet he made not 


the leaſt Doubt of his Deſtruction. A young Man, 


at moſt but five and twenty Years old, ſaid he to 


himſelf, can never have gathered Stock enough to 
ſucceed in ſuch an Undertaking. He preſently ran 
to inform his Companions, who all felt a malicious 
Joy at it, and taſted beforehand the Pleaſure of ſee- 
| | — 
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| ſion and Modeſty of Ben-Eridoun, dropped all his an- 
ger: © As your Death is unavoidable, ſays he, if 


you eat at my Table; you ſhall be ſerved like me, 
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ing themſelves revenged upon Abubcker in the Perſon 


of his Son. | 
The Viziar Mutambhid, pleaſed with the Submiſ- 


you do not fulfil your Promiſe, ſo your Reward on 
the other Hand is no leſs certain, if you ſucceed in 
your Deſign. Every Time. you leave the King, I. 
will give you a hundred Pieces of Gold ; I will have 


and there ſhall be no other Difference between us, 
but that you ſhall be narrowly watched.” *© My 
Lord, replied Ben-Eridoun, it is not the Hopes of 
Recompence, or your noble Promiſes, that will 
prompt me to do my Duty: The Philoſophy I make 
Profeſſion of has taught me to deſpiſe Riches. Ho- 
nour and Glory are the only Motives by which Tam 
actuated; and if what you now require of me wete 
contrary to their Dictates, you ſhould ſee me embrace 
the moſt cruel Death, rather than obey you; but as 
there is nothing that is not extremely honourable in 
the Command you impoſe upon me, you may put 
me to the 'Tryal when you pleaſe ; I ſhall endeavour 
to confound the Artifices of my Enemies, and I hope 
my Prince will be ſatisfisd with me.“ 
Mutambid was charmed with the prudent Beha- 
viour of Ben-Eridoun ; he then perceived the Malice 
of the old Phyſician, and that the young Man was 
innocent of what was laid to his Charge ; but ſince 
he offered himſelf as it were voluntarily to try to di- 
vert his Prince, he preſented him to him the next Day. 
As ſoon as Ben-Eridoun came within Sight of the 
Throne of Schems-Eddin, he proſtiated himſelf with 
his Face to the Earth: He afterwards aroſe, and ad- 
dreſſing his Speech to the King: May the Mercy 
* of the Almighty be diſplayed upon your Majeſty 
6“ ſaid he: May the Angel that is one Day to pre- 
« ſent you before his Throne, forget no one good Ac- 
tion of your Life; and may you for ever enjoy the 
4 % nertett 
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44 perfect Felicity, which our great Prophet has pro- 


& miſed to thoſe who exactly follow his Laws!“ 


% My Name is Ben-Eridoun the Son of Abubeter, 


who has been gone (wo Years or thereabouts to the 
* IHland of Serendib : May Heaven quickly ſend him 
which he travels in 
queſt of, to reſtore you to Sight! ?'Till that Time 


back with the divine Remedy 


comes I have undertaken, my Lord, to entertain 
your Majeſty every Day for that little while which 
you ſet apart to unbend your Mind.“ 
Do you conſider what you have engaged to do? 
_ anſwered the King, ſomewhat ſurpriſed at theſe Pro- 
miſes. Do you not know that ſuch an Enterpriſe is 
beyond your Abilitv, and that your Father may not 


return perhaps this Twelve-menth 7”? © My Lord, 


_ replied the young Ben- Zrideun, though great is the 


Difficulty of entertaining my King as I ought todo; 


vet I know ſuch a Number of Stories, each more 
curious than the other, that even though my Father 
ſhould lengthen out his Voyage as long again as he 
intended, I don't deſpair of being able to fulfil the 
Promiſe I have made to the Viziar Mutamhid ; and 
if your Majeſty will do me the Honour to hear me, 
I will begin with a very ſingular Story.“ 


__ Schemns-Fdain was vet more ſurpriſed than before: 
&© Thou muſt be a Wonder in thy kind, ſaid he, if 


thou keepeſt thy Word, Difficulties do not at all 
_ diſcourage thee.” * On the contrary, my Lord, 
replied Bex-Eridoun, they animate me with more Vi- 
gour, I have ſo happy a Memory, that I never for- 
got any Thing I had read or heard; and as I always 
delighted in keeping Company with the oldeſt and 
wiſeſt Men in A/racan, great Part of whom are dead, 
I am poſſeſſed of ſuch a number of different Hiſto- 
ries of every Kind, that, without boaſting, I may 
aſſure your Majeſty there are few Men like me in this 
City. I ſhall quickly be a Judge of that, replied 
the Kipg: Sit down by Mutamhid on this Sopha, and 
let me hear the Story you offered to tell me. 


| Ben- 
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| Ben-Eridoun obeyed the Orders of Schems-Eddin: 

He ſat down upon the Sopha, and began in this Man- 
ner. 

The Hiſtory of CHEREF-ELDIN, Son of the King of 

Ormus, and GUL-HINDY, Princes of Tuluphan. 

HE RE was formerly, my Lord, in the grea- 

ter Tartary, two different Sorts of Genies ; 

the one diſpoſed to do Good to Mankind, aknowledg- 

ed the great Geoncha * for their King; and the o- 

ther, never pleaſed but when they were excerciſing 


their malicious Inclinations, had no other Maſter than 


the revengeful Zeloulou. 


Theſe two Captains of the Genies had for almoſt 


three hundred Years been at continual War with 

each other. Geoncha protected nobody that Zeloulau 
did not immediately endeavour to proſecute ; and Ze- 
loulou could do no ill Action upon the Earth, but Ge- 
oncha preſently ſet about to redreſs it. 

One Day as theſe two Genies were upon the Banks 
of the River Salgora t, endeavouring to decide their 
Differences by Conference, Machzadin, King of Tulu- 
pban, and the beautiful Riza, his Wife, who were 
returning together from hunting the Kid, paſſed by 
the Place where the two Genies were contending. 

Zeloulou, always watchful to do ill, would not lct- 
flip ſo fair an Opportunity of indulging his Propenſity 
that Way; notwithſtanding Geoncha's Entreaties, 
that malicious Genie, going up to Riza, who rode 
Side by Side with Mochzadin, made fo great a Noiſe 
in her Horſe's Ear, that the frightened Beaſt ran 
away with the Princeſs, notwithſtanding all her Ef- 
forts to reſtrain him, and was juſt going to precipi- 
tate her into the River, which was very deep in that 
Part, if with one Blow of a Sabre, ſtruck by a power- 
ful Hand, Ge-ncha running to her Aſſiſtance, had not 
cut-off the Horſe's Head, and catch'd the Princeſs in 
his Arms, who was ſwooned away with Fear. The 
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kind Genie, having afterwards made her ſmell to 
a Noſegay of Muſk-Roſes which he had in his Hand, 

ſhe not only returned to her Senſes, but her Cloaths, 
which were green before, were now changed into a 
Roſe-colour ; and though her Features were not in 
the leaſt altered, her Beauty was increaſed to. ſuch a 
Degree, that the King himſelf, who juſtly alarmed 
at the Danger of his Spouſe, had followed her with 
extreme Swiftneſs, could ſcarce know her again. 
He and all his Train were in a Surpriſe not to be 
imagined. The extraordinary Death of Riza's Horſe 


her Roſe-coloured Habit, and her additional Beauty, 


all this brought about in a Moment, the Author of 
ſo many Wonders not appearing, for the Genies had 
not made themſelves viſible ; all this, I ſay, happened 
ſo unaccountably, that the King and Queen were 
almoft apt to doubt of a Truth, which their Eyes 
could not but teſtify, 

After being returned to Tuluphan, and retired in 
their Chamber by themſelves, they were ſtill, with 
Admiration, diſcourſing of the Prodigy they had ſeen, 
when they were ſeized with Fear and Reſpect at the 


Sight of a venerable old Man, who of a ſudden appear- 


ed before them, without their perceiving how he got 
in: Be not afraid, my Children, ſaid he to them kindly; 
1 amGeoncha King of the Genies; it is me, that af- 
ter having preſerved the charming Riza from the 
Danger into which Zeloulou, who has made himſelf 
famous upon Farth by a thoufand malicious Ac- 
tions, had thrown her by frightening her Horſe it is 

e, continued he, who had reſolved that none of 
Fer Sex ſhall ſurpaſs her in Beauty : But I donot 
| ſtint my Favours in ſo narrow a Compaſs, I intend 
like wiſe to put an End to her Barrenneſs; in nine 


Months time from this Day ſhe ſhall bring forth a 


Daughter as beautiful as herſelf. 


The King of the Genies, continued Ben-Eridoun, | 


had no ſooner ſpoke, theſe Words, but he diſſ- 


— leaving the King and Queen of Tuluphan, 
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in an Extaſy of Joy at ſo pleaſing an Expectation. 


However incredulous they had been till theh, they 


ſoon ceaſed to be ſo ; Riza, who during ſeven 
Years Marriage had never had the pleaſing Satis facti- 
on of being a Mother, quickly felt the Effects of Geon- 
cha*s Promiſes, At the End of nine Months exactly 
ſhe was brought to Bed of a Daughter completely 
beautiful, whom ſhe named Gul-hindy +. 

This little Princeſs no ſooner enjoyed the Light, 


but the ſame Genie appeared again in the Chamber 


where Riza and Mechzadin were together. I come 


with inexpreſſible Plea'ure, ſaid he, to put the laſt 
Hand to ſo charming a Work, and to inform you of 
the Deſtiny that is prepared for her. I aſſiſted yeſ-- 


terday at the Birth of a Son of the King of Ormus, 


who I named Cherif-Eldin: I find ſo much Reſem- 


blance and Sympathy between him and this lovely 
Princeſe, that I have reſolved to unite them one Day 
by the moſt holy Ties ; but I foreſee that the Happi- 


neſs they are to enjoy will be croſſed by ſuch Misfor- 
tunes, as will drive Gul-hindy to the very Brink of 


Death, if they know one another before they have ob- 


tained:the Age of ſeventeen Years. It mutt. be your 
Care, my Lord, continued the Genie, addreſſing 


his Speech to Mochzadin, to keep the Princeſs from 


ſeeing any Stranger, till ſhe is paſt the fatal Moment 
which the Stars have diſcovered will be fo dangerous 


to her, This 1s the only Remedy I can think of, 
unleſs you will put her into my Hands; for then, 
L will warrant her free from all the Caprices of For- 
tune.“ _ | | 
Mochzadin and Riza were ſurpriſed at Geoncha's 
Words; but though they gave entire Credit to his 
Prediction, they. were not. able to conſent to part: 


with a Child they had ſo many Years longed for. l 


They begged the Genie very. earneſtly, not to be of- 
fended if they kept the little Gu/-hindy with them- 
ſelves ; and aſſured him they would take ſo much 
Care of her, that ſhe ſhould be in no manner of Dan- 


| ger 
＋ Cul-hindy in Arabi & ſignifies a Muſk Roſe, 
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ger from the prince Cherif-Eldin. * So be it then, re- 
plied the Genie; only remember, when the Princeſs 
is ten Years old, to keep her from the Sight of all 
the World. The nearer ſhe approaches her ſixteenth 


lj Year, the greater Danger ſhe will be in.” Then hav- 
ing taken her in his Arms, he enriched her with all 
the fine Qualities that could make a Perſon of her Sex 


accompliſhed ; and after having received a thouſand 
Thanks from the King and Queen, he departed like 
a Flaſh of Lightening. 


Scarce, my Lord, continued A Eridean, did the 


malignant Zeloulou, who could not come to an Agree- 
ment with Geoncba in their laſt Conference, know 
what he had done for Guli-hindy and Cheref-Eldin, 
but he reſolved to gratify his malicious Temper in 
croſſing the Felicity of theſe two lovely Infants. He 
repaired in the Night to the Palace of the King of Or- 
mus, ſtole away the little Prince, carried him to Tu- 
luphan, dreſt him in Gul-hindy's Cloaths, and cover- 
ing that little Princeſs with thoſe of Cheref- Eldin, pla- 
ced her a Moment after in the Cradle from which he 
had taken the Prince of Ormus. 
We may eaſily conceive the Surpriſe the two Nur- 
ſes were into —Ben-Eridoun was interrupted here 
by a black Slave who came every Day to tell the 
King of A/tracan that his Hour was out. As ſoon 


as this Slave appeared, Schems-E4din aroſe to return 


to his Palace : He who had the Honour to entertain 
him gave over ſpeaking,and reſumed hisDiſcourſe the 
next Day, if he had not finiſhed his Story ; if he had 


there was brought to the King another who told him 


ſome Adventure he had not yet heard. 
Thus the thouſand and one Quarters of Hours are 
divided in the original Arabic ; but I thought it would 


be the beſt Way to leave out all that follows and pre- 
cedes Ben-Erideun's Narration being perſuaded that 


the Reader will read theſe Stories with more Pleaſure 
fo, than if they were interrupted by continual Repe- 


titions, which it would be almoſt impoſſible not to be 
guilty of. The 
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The two Nurſes, continued next Day Ben-Eridoun, 
were ſtrangely ſurpriſed in the Morning to find each 
her Child ſo different from what is was the Night be- 
fore. They looked upon them with unparalleled 
Amazement, when Zeloulou appearing to each of 
them in the Shape of a frightful Dwarf, threatened 
to wring their Necks if ever they diſcovered the Me- 
tamorphoſis that had happened; and departed, after 
having aſſured them, that if before thoſe Children 
had attained the Age of ſeventeen Years, the Secret 
was found out in any Manner whatſoever, they 
would fall into his Power, without any Poſlibility 
of ever getting out of it, 

The poor Women were ſs terrified, that they re- 
ſolved to keep the ſtrifteft Silence. Their Life de- 
pended upon it; and the Genie had ſo intimidated 
them, that they would have ſuffered any Torment 
rather han have revealed the Secret. 

Cherif-Eldin then was brought up at the Court of 
King Mocbzadin by the Name of Gul-bindy : and 
that Princeſs, under the Habits of the Prince of Perſia, 


rendered herſelf in alittle Time fo perfect at the Ex- 


ciſes of the Body, that when ſhe was fifteen Years 
old ſhe ſurpaſſed all the Subjects of the King of Or- 
mus in thofe Accompliſhments. 

The Education of the young Prince was not very a- 
greeable to his Sex; that which he ſeemed to be of, 
engaged him in quite different Occupations. He ge- 
nerally amuſed himſelf in Embroidery ; and being, 


according to Geoncha's Order, ſhut up from the Age 


of ten Years in Mochadin's Palace, which was grown 
inacceſſible to every Body but the King of Tuluphan, 
be never left off work but to hunt in the Park, ac- 
companied by his Women and ſome of his Eunuchs. 

His Nurſe, Merou, who never quitted bim, ſeeing 


him approach to his ſixteenth Year, often recom- 


mended to him to conceal his Sex with the greateſt 


Care, ſince the Repoſe of his whole Life depended 
upon 


* 
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upon his ſo doing: But, ſaid Cheri EEldin to her 
with Tears, why am J educated like a Girl, and de- 
prived of the Learning and Sciences which ought to 
be communicated to a Prince of my Rank ? and 
what unjuſt Motive can oblige the King and Queen 
to let me languiſh thus in an idle unaQtive State of 
Life.? Theſe are Things I am ignorant of, replied 
Merou ; but, my dear Prince, or rather my dear 
Princeſs, for it is dangerous to call you by the firſt 
Name, all I can aſſure you of is, that AMochzadin 
and Riza are more deceived in you than any Body: 
They believe you are a Girl ; they have been con- 
vinced of it by their own Eyes, but things have had a 
ſtrange Alteration ſince that Time. This is all I can 
tell you at preſent ; you will know more hereafter : 
But I beg you not to expoſe yourſelf to the cruel Mi- 
ſeries I have ſo often threatened you with, if you diſ- 


cover your Sex till you are full ſeventeen. Years old. 


The Prince was ſurpriſed at this Advice : The 
more he reflected with himſelf, the more he was 
confounded ; he reſolved therefore to follow the pru- 
dent Council of his Nurſe ; but in order to diſſipate 
the Uneaſineſs which preyed upon him, he went 2 
hunting as often as poſſible. | | 
One Evening as Mochzadin and Riza were in Con- 
verſation with their ſuppoſed Daughter, the Queen re- 
lated to her, as ſne had often done before, the Story 
of her Birth, and the Promiſes the King of the Ge— 
nies had made to unite her Deſtiny with that of the 
Son of the King of Or mus. This Story ſo often re- 
peated perplexed the Prince to the higheſt Degree; 
he knew not what to fix upon, but at laſt reſolved, 
let what would happen, to fly for ever from a Place 
where he ſpent a Life ſo unworthy of himſelf. It 
was no eaſy Thing to compaſs this Deſign; all the 
Gates of the Palace were guarded by Eunuchs not to 
be corrupted; but to execute the Project he had for- 
med, he choſe the Time of his hunting ;. and after 
having taken with him two Purſes of Gold and a good 
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many Jewels, being very well mounted, he eaſily 
rid away from his Company, and ſpurring directly 


to a Door of the Park, which let into the wide Coun- 


try, he commanded the Eunuch that guarded it to o- 
pen it to him. The Slave refuſed to obey him; but 
the Prince having diſpatched him into the other 
World with one Blow of his Sabre, which he always 
wore when he went a hunting, took the Keys, and 


flying with incredible Swiftneſs, choſe the Road that 
was leaſt beaten, and travelled all that Day and the 


following Night without taking the leaſt Repoſe. 


The Ladies and Eunuchs belonging to the falſe 


Princeſs, made the ſtricteſt Search for her all over 


the Park. After having in vain traverſed every Cor- - 
ner of it, they came at laſt to the Door which they 


found open; the dead Body of the Eunuch increaſed 
their Surpriſe. They concluded that ſome unfortunate 


Accident had happened to Gul-hindy, Nobody cared 


to inform the King and Queen of this mournful News; 
yet it was not to be avoided but they ſhould know it. 
„Oh Heaven |! cried the Queen, tearing her Hair and 
Face, Why did not we take the Advice of the wiſe 
Geoncha? We ſhould not now have been thus opref- 
fed with the bittereſt Afliftion : Gul-hindy is undoubt- 
edly ſtolen away; the Genie too rightly predicted 


this Miſchance : Pray Heaven, my dear Daughter, 5 


do not feel the Conſequences of it!“ 

While the King and Queen waſted their Time in 
vain Complaints and fruitleſs Reflections, the Prince 
continued his Speed. All the purſuit that was made 
after him was to no Purpoſe; he rode as hard as his 
Horſe could carry him, and did not ſtop till he fell 
dead under him. He was now forced to travel a- foot 
in very great Perplexity, when there paſſed by him 
2 young Tartarian. The Prince accoſted him; Do 


you know any Body, ſaid he, that could fell me a 


Horſe ? You could not have addreiſed-yourſelf more 
luckily, Madam, replied the young Man, deceived 
by Cheri f-Eldin's female Habit; my Father, who 

8 . | lives 
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lives but a little Way off, has no inconſiderable Deal- 


ings that Way. The Prince followed him, furniſh- 


ed himſelf with a good Horſe, and after having taken a 
few Hours Reſt, renewed his Journey, travelled ſeve- 
ral Days almoſt without ſtopping a Moment, and at 
laſt arrived at a Sea-Port, where he found a Veſſel juſt 
ready to ſet fail for Surate f. The Maſter of the Ship 
was a Man of a good Aſpect, about forty Years old. 
He received the Prince with Abundance of Reſpect, 
as a young Lady of Quality going to the Indies to 


take Poſſeſſion of a very conſiderable Eſtate left her 


by her Father, and whoſe Mother died ſuddenly at 
hearing the News of her Huſband's Death : He 
made her an Offer of his own Table, which Cher:f- 

Eldin accepted the more willingly, becauſe having 
embarked very haſtily he had not had Time to make 


any Proviſion. The Repaſt was ſerved up with great 


Delicacy ; but at the Concluſion of it, he was very 
much ſurpriſed to ſee a Lady of extreme Beauty en- 
ter the Cabin, and addreſs theſe Words to the Maſter 
of the Ship. | | 

6 Remember, Sinadab, that God has given us a 


«© Father and a Mother, that we ſhould obey them; 


ce it is God that ſpeaks to us through their Mouth: 
& Woe to him that deſpiſes them, and does not ſub- 
& mit to their Commands with Reſpect and Duty!“ 
Sinadab at theſe Words roſe from Table; the 
Tears ran down his Eyes; he afterwards proſtrated 
himſelf on the Ground, remained ſome Time in 


that Poſture, and then riſing with the Marks of the 


deepeſt Sorrow engraved upon his Face: Beauteous 
Roukia, ſaid he to the Lady, I ſhall never forget 
this wholeſome Counſel. My paſt Misfortunes have 
ſafficiently imprinted them in my Memory ; but do 


you continue nevertheleſs to put me in Mind of them 


daily, as you have been uſed todo. 
The Prince Cherif-Eldin looked upon Sinadab with 
Woader : he perceived it. You- will no longer be 
| Ss | ſurpriſed 
| t Surate is 2 Town ſituated on the Gulph of Cambay, in the Penin- 
ſula of the Indies. This Town 1. famous for the Relort of 4 great ma- 
ny Merchant Ships. | | 
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ſurpriſed, Madam, ſaid he, when I have told you 
the Occaſion of this Ceremony, and why this Lady 
at all my Meals repeats to me the Words you juſt now 
heard, Cherif-Eldin having teſtified a great Deſire 
to know the Story; thus, my Lord, continued Ben- 
Eridoun, Sinadab related it to him. 
The Story of Six AD AB, the Son of SAZ AN the 
, _ Phyſectan. | 
Y Father, whoſe Name was Sazan, was a 
Phyſician at Sues*®, He excerciſed that Pro- 


feſſion with a good deal of Honour for a conſiderable 


Time. He had no Child but me, and therefore ſpa- 
red no Coſt in my Education. I was almoſt twenty 


| Years old, when he would fain have perſuaded me to 


embrace his Profeſſion ; but beſides that I found my- 


ſelf extremely averſe to it, as he was eſteemed a very 


rich Man, I thought I had no Occaſion to qualify 
myſelf to get a Livelyhood. I imagined that the 
Eſtate he was to leave me would be more than enough 
to mantain me in Luxury and Pleaſure, without my 
giving myſelf the leaſt Pains or Trouble, My Father's 


Remonſtrances could not diſſuade me from my Reſo- 


lution. This diſturbed him ſo much that he fell ſick ; 
and, after having kept his Bed five or ſix Months died. 

Before his laſt Groan he called me to him, My 
Son, ſaid he, ſince in my Lifetime I never receiv- 
ed any Comfort from you, give me at leaſt ſo much 
Satis faction at my Death as to promiſe me, that you 
will punctually follow three Articles of Advice, which 
I foreſee will be extremely uſeful to you : Swear 
me upon the Alcoran that they ſhall never be out of 
your Memory.” I melted into Tears, continued 
Sinadab ; I took an Oath to my Father to execute 
his Will ; and this, Madam, is what the good old Man 
ſaid to me, embracing me, I leave you Wealth 
enough, and perhaps too much, to live like a Man 


Jof Honeſty and Honour: Endeavour, my dear Sina- 


| dah, 
* Cues is a Town in the middle Egypt, It gives its Name to the 
Ithmus of Sues, which parts the Red Sea from the Mediterranean, 
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dab, to keep it; but if by any Accident, which I 
cannot foreſee, you ſhould happen to loſe it, never at- 
tach yourſelf to a Prince whoſe good Character you 
are not thoroughly aſſured of. Be ſure, whatever 
Love you bear your Wife, never to truſt her with a 
Secret wherein your Life may be concerned ; and 
laſtly,never adopt for your Son a Child that 1s none of 
your own.” | 7 

Scarce had my Father made me ſwear a ſecond 
time upon the Alcoran to obey him religioufly in 
theſe three Points, but he cloſed his Eyes, and reſign- 


ed his Soul into the Hands of the Angel of Death. [I 


doubled my Tears at this mournful Sight, and ren- 
dered him the laſt Dutics with all imaginable Ten- 
d erneſs. . | ES | 

Under his Bed's Head I found the Copy of a Will 
which he had depoſited with the Cady. He gave me 
Leave to diſpoſe how I would of all his Eftate, excep- 
ting only a little Garden which was without the-Gates 
of Sues, at the End whereof was a pretty neat Sum- 
mer-Houſe, which he ordered me not to ſell upon any 
Account whatſoever. | 

I paid little regard to this Article, which ſeemed to 
me of no great Conſequence. I minded nothing but 
examining carefully what Wealth he had left me. l 
found almoſt a hundred thouſand Sequins of Gold, ſe- 
veral Diamonds perfectly rich, conſiderable Inheritan- 
ces, and very magnificient Furniture. So ſoon as[ 
could appear in public with Decency, I called toge- 
ther my Companions in my own Houſe, to the Num- 
ber of eight, I preſented each of them with a Slave 


completely beautiful, and entertained them ſumptuouſ- 


ly for ten Days together. In ſhort, Madam, continued 
Sinadab, not to weary you with a particular Relation 
of all my Follies and Debaucheries, in which I plun- 


ged deeper and deeper every Day; I ſhall only tell 


you, that after having led this Sort of Life for almoſt 


two Years, I found myſelf of a ſudden without Mo- 


_ ney: My Comrades, who had never quitted me du- 


ring 
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ring my Pleaſures, adviſed me to diſpoſe of my Jew- 
els and Furniture; I ſold them Piece by Piece, for 
half their Value. I afterwards did the ſame by the 
Houſes my Father had left me, reſerving only the 
Garden which it was not in my Power to ſell; and at 
length I was ſo reduced that I had nothing left but 
the Cloaths I had on, and one ſingle Hawk which I. 
had trained up to flying. 

Then my Friends ſaw me in theſe Straits, they im- 


mediately deſerted me. It was to no Purpoſe my re- 


proaching them for their Ingratitude ; they did but 
laugh at me: Only there was one of them, that taking 
Pity of the Condition I was in, gave me ten Sequins, 

I had not eat any Thing for two Days together ; 
ſo that I received this Money as a Preſent from Hea- 
ven. Being now perfeQly aſhamed of myſelf, I went 
to the Port of Sues, deſigning to embark in the firſt 
Ship I could meet with. I found one that was juſt. 
ready to depart for Auel + ; I had ſcarce Time 
enough to make ſome flight Proviſion for 
my Voyage with the little Money I was Maſt- 
er of, I ſet forwards with nothing but my Hawk; 
and we arrived at Adel without meeting with any Ac- 
cident. I had now remaining in my Purſe but three 


Sequins of the ten which had been given me; I re- 


ſolved to be a good Huſband of them, and to live up- 
on the Induſtry of my Hawk. I had a very particular 
Talent for training up thoſe Sorts of Birds. Mine 
was very excellent at the Sport: I had accuſtomed 
him not to kill his Quarry ; he only pecked out their 

Eyes with two Strokes of his Bill, and then I took 


them alive; ſo that I did not want for Game to man- 


tain myſelf and a poor old Widow-Woman that had 
taken me into her Houſe. I had ſo much that I car- 
ried ſome every Day to the King's Surveyor, who 
paid me for it nobly ; and who was ſo ſurpriſed at what 
I told him of my Bird, that he informed the King of it. 


_ 


+ Adel is the Capital City of a Kingdom of the ſame UM i 
New Arabia, otherwiſe called the * of Ayan, 
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That Prince, who was a great Lover of ſporting, 
ſerit for me ; he told me he would fee my Hawk 
take a Flight ; and bid me be ready next Day very 
early. 
med at the Swiftneſs, Dexterity and Obedience of 
my Bird, that he aſked me what I would take for it. 
Sir, replied I, it is all that I have left of above two 
hundred thouſand Sequins which my Father bequeath- 
ed me when he died : This poor Hawk has mantained 
me ever ſince I have been in Want ; but ſince he has 
been ſo happy as to pleaſe your Majeſty, I ſhall be o- 


44 


verpaid for him by the Honour I hope you will do me 


in accepting it. | 
The King of Adel, continued Sinadab, immediate- 
ly ordered me twenty thouſand Sequins, lodged me 
in his Palace, and conferred on me the Place of his 
chief Huntſman. In a Word, Madam, that Prince 
had ſo much Kindneſs for me, that in a little Time 
I became his Prime Viziar and fole Confident. I 
went with him every Day a-hunting, in which Di- 
verſion he delighted exceedingly ; and I ſeldom was 
from him but when he retired among his Women. 
How unhappy ſhall I be, my dear Sinadab, ſaid 
he to me one Day, if I ſhould loſe you ! You ſhare 
the ſweeteſt Moments of my Life. My Lord, re- 
plied I, the Favour of the Great is too uncertain a 
Bottom for a wiſe Man to build upon. I am loaded 
to-day with your Goodneſs ; perhaps to-morrow | 
ſhall be loaded with Chains by your Command. No, 
no, Viziar, ſaid he, fear nothing : I ſhall always 
love you. And to bind you more ſtrictly to me, and 
that you may entirely forget your own Country, you 
ſhall marry one of my Siſters : I have three that are 
tolerably handſome ; you ſhall ſee them this Moment, 
but without their Knowledge; and if your Heart is 
not already engaged, ſhe you like beſt ſhall to- mor- 
row be your Wife. I threw myſelf at the King's 


Feet, confounded with the Honour he did me ; he 


raiſed me up, and embracing me tenderly, made me 
| g0 


I gladly obeyed, and the King was ſo char- 
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o into his Cloſet, placed me behind a great Curtain 
of black Gauze, and commanded the Captain of his 
Eunuchs to fetch the three Princeſſes. 

The King's Oiders were executed in an Inſtant: 


Immediately afterwards there entered the Cloſet three 


Ladies of unparalleled Beauty, brilliant as Full- 
moons. The King talked with them ſome Time 


upon indifferent Matters; then having ſent them 


back to their own Apartment, he called me from be- 
hind the Curtain where I ſtood : Well, my dear Vi- 


ziar, ſaid he, which of my three Siſters gave your 


Heart the moſt Emotion ? Ah ! my Lord, replied I 
tranſported, thoſe Ladies are. of ſuch raviſhing Beau- 
ty that J could not decide in ſo little Time. Come, 


come, interrupted the King, one of the three did cer- 


tainly pleaſe you more than the other two; own 
which it was; I give her to you freely, and I com- 
mand you to diſcover your Sentiments to me frankly. 
My Lord, replied I, ſince you abſolutely lay your 
Commands upon me, the youngeſt of the three 
Princeſſes pierced my. Heart with the moſt irreſiſtible 
Charms; but notwithſtanding your Majeſty's unboun- 
ded Goodneſs to your Slave, my Happineſs would be 
incomplete if I could not obtain the Princeſs by her 
own Conſent. Theſe Sentiments are extremely 
delicate, replied the King ; but I will give you this 
Satisfaction too. Then he ordered the Captain of 
the Eunuchs to fetch Bouzemghir : This, Madam, 
was the Princeſs's Name; ſhe immediately came : 
My dear Bouzemghir, ſaid the King em- 


bracing her, I intend to marry you, but will not 


force your Inclinations : The Viziar Sinadab, to 


whom I juſt now propoſed you for a Wife, will owe 


your Hand to nothing but your Love : I leave you 
with kim ; examine your Heart before you give me 
a poſitive Anſwer, and aſſure yourſelf that let your 
Reſolution be what it will, I ſhall not he in the leaft 
uiſpleaſed at it. 1 
The King of Adel upon this retired, and left th 
V» Captain 
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Captain of the Eunuchs at the Door without. 


It 


would be to no Purpoſe, Madam, continued Sinadab, 
to repeat to you the Converſation Bouxemgbir and I 


had together; ſhe gave me to underſtand, 


by the 


tendereſt Expreſſions, that ſhe ſhould eſteem it her 
greateſt Felicity to have me for her Huſband ; and 


aſſured me more than once, that the Obedience ſhe 
owed to the King her Brother, had no Share in the 


Sentiments ſhe ſo ingenuouſly diſcovered to me. 
Upon this I eſpouſed her with all imaginable Magnifi- 
cience; and the City of Adel took part in my Joy, 
for the King upon that Occaſion diſcharged the Inha- 


bitants ftom one Fourth of all their Taxes. 


At the End of ſome Months Bouzemghir found her- 


ſelf with Child. As I loved her tenderly, I 
expreſſibly rejoiced at it; but my Joy was 


ſhort Duration : She happ 


was 1n- 


of very 
ened to fall, hurt herſelf 


very dangerouſly, and had like to die of a Miſcarri- 
age. By the extraordinary Care that was taken of 
her, ſhe ſoon recovered a perfect State of Health; 
but five Years being paſſed without having any Chil- 
dren, we conſulted the ſkilfulleſt Phyſicians in all 
Adel, who unanimouſly aſſured us, the Princeſs my 


Wife could never be a Mother. 
This gave great Uneaſineſs to 


Bouzemghir, whom 
] adored, and who loved me with inconceivable 


Tenderneſs. My Lord, ſaid ſhe to me one Night 


when we were alone together, ſince I am 


for ever 


deprived of the ſweet Pleaſure of giving you an 
Heir, let us at leaſt try to ſoften the Rigour of 
our Fortune by adobting little Roumy. This, Madam, 
cuntinued Sinadab, was the Son of one of my Slaves, 
and at four Years old gave a Proſpect of all that 


could be hoped for in a Child of that Age. 


As I ne- 


ver knew how to contradict Bouzemghir in any Thing, 
I willingly conſented to this Propoſal, with the good 


liking of the King of Adel. 


| brought up Roumy 


like my own Son, and neglected nothing that might 


make him accompliſhed, 


. Roumy 
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from him; when one Night as I was in Bed with 
Bouzemgbir, and not able to ſleep, my Father's laſt 
Words and the Oath he had made me take upon the 
Alcoran, came into my Mind ; but I only laughed at 
it. How theſe old Folks doat! ſaid I to myſelf. I 
have waſted all my Subſtance : I have given myſelf 
to a Prince that I know nothing of; and am I ever 
the worſe for-it ? On the contrary, could I ever 
with for a Fortune more conſiderable, more ſolid, 
and more conſpicuous, than that of being Viziar and 
Brother-in-law to a potent King, who places his 
whole Delight in having me near him ? I have adop- 


ted Roumy in Spite of my Father's Command. 


What Satisfaction do I receive from that Child, who 
at fifteen Years of Age gives Marks of ſo excellent 
a Temper, and from whom I may one Day expect 
all the Acknowledgement and Gratitude in theWorld! 
No, no, we ſhould not be to ſervilely ſtrict in obey- 
ing the Will of our Fathers ? when they have attain- 
ed a certain Age, they are ſo far from being able to 
direct others, that they are hardly in a Condition to 
conduct themſelves, 


I went to ſleep, Madam, after having made theſe 


wiſe Reflections: They came into my Head again 


next Morning. Here are two Articles of my Father's. 


Advice already neglected, ſaid I to myſelf, and not 
the leaſt Misfortune has enſued : Let us ſee if it will 
be the ſame with the third. After having ſtudied ſome 


Time, I hit upon the Stratagem which I am going 


to tell you. | | 

Bouzemghir had often murmured at the King of 
Adel, when he tore me from her Arms to carry me 
a-hunting, from whence I generally returned very 
much fatigued. Her Complaints put me on trying 
it my Wife were capaple of keeping a Secret. 

I went to the Perch where the King's Hawks ſtood, 
took down that which he moſt loved, unſeen by 


any 


> 
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any Body : I carried it to a Pleaſure-Houſe at the End 
of a Garden which I had out of the City, and gave 
it to a Mute who was the Keeper of it, with Orders 
not to ſtir from thence till ſome Body came to him 
from me and ſhewed him my Ring. I then took 
the Key of the Garden, and double-locked the Door, 
and carried the Key to a Friend whoſe Probity I was 
perfectly well aſſured of. If you hear that my Life 
is in Danger, ſaid I to him, which I foreſee may 
quickly happen, oblige me ſo far as to go to my Gar: 
den, of which here is the Key, ſhew this Ring to the 
Mute that is Keeper of it, and bring him.to me with 
the Depoſitum I juſt now intruſted him with; he 
will be ſerviceable in my Juſtification, 

Then J returned home; and as I had always a 
pretty many Hawks to teach, I took one that exactly 
reſembled the King's, wrung off its Neck, and car- 
ried it to my Wife: Charming Bouzemghir, ſaid I em- 
| bracing her, behold a Token of my Tendernefſs : 
You have ſo often complained of the King of Adel, that 
Vas reſolved to cut away. the Root of the Uneaſineſ 

he gives you. This Hawk is the only Cauſe ; he it 
is that by being the ſole Delight of the King, deprives 
you of yours; I have killed him; but be ſure you 
take Heed not to reveal this Secret: I am a dead 
Man if the King ſhould know of this my Ingratitude 
to him ; he would have but little Regard to the Mo- 
tive that prevailed upon me to do it. h 

Bouzemghir at firſt ſeemed frightenedat the Dan- 
ger I had brought upon myſelf ; but preſently after- 
wards tenderly preſſing my Hand, my dear Lord, 
ſaid ſhe, Light of my Life, if only yau and I are 
acquainted with this Secret, you may be ſure you 
are ſafe, and that the moſt cruel Torments ſhall ne- 
ver extort it from me. So far then we are well 


replied I; do you take and conceal the Hawk with 

the utmoſt Caution, while Igo make my Court to 
the King. 

I left Bouzemghir, to wait upon the King o _ 
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He had already been informed that his Hawk was 
not to be found. He appeared extremely uneaſy 
at it. My Lord, ſaid I, I know but one Way to 


recover your Bird; have it publiſned all over Adel 


how much you are diſturbed at the Loſs, and promiſe 
a Reward ifor finding it, worthy the Generoſity of 
ſo great a Monarch as you are. 

The King took my Advice; he had it cried at 
every Street's End, that whoever ſhould bring him 
Tidings of his Hawk, dead or alive, if it was a Man, 
beſides the Confiſcation of half the Eſtate of him 


who committed the Theft, he would make him one 


of the greateſt Men in the Kingdom; and that if it 


was a Woman, he would marry her the Viziar 


Giamy, who was the handſomeſt Man in all Adel, 
and ſhared his Favour with me. | 


This Publication was ſoon ſpread over the City. 


I thought it all in vain, relying upon the extraordi- 
nary Love of Bouzemghir, who for fifteen Years 
had not let a Day paſs without giving me ſome freſh 
Marks of it: But before Sun-fet I was in the ut- 
moſt Surpriſe to ſee myſelf arreſted on the Part of 
the King, and thrown into a dark Dungeon, where 
ſpent the Night. 


» 


% 
* 


Daylight had ſcarce begun to appear when I was 


carried before the King of Adel, whoſe Fury was vi- 
ſible in his Countenance, Perfidious Viziar, ſaid he 
to me, haſt thou ſo ſoon forgot the Favours I ha ve 
ſhowered upon thee? What! without the leaſt Gra- 
titude. for the Station I have raiſed thee to, haſt 


thou the Cruelty to ſtab me in the tendereſt Part? 


My Lord, replied I, from the Duſt in which I gro- 
velled, you took me and placed me upon the Throne 
of Greatneſs; it is in your Power to tumble me 
irom it with a ſingle Blaſt of your Breath : But give 
me Leave io repreſent to you that I am entirely igno- 
rant of the Cauſe of your Anger, and that the Per- 
ſons who accuſe me to you are much leſs innocent 
than me. Ungrateful Traitor ! ſaid the King, haſt 

| WE | thou 
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| Thou not killed my Hawk? I! my Lord, replied 1 be 
In a ſeeming Amazement ; is it poſſible I ſhould roh 


my Maſter of that only Inſtrument of his Delight ed 
by which I had the Happineſs to pleaſe him? No, e, 


no, my Lord, if this all the Reaſon of your Anger, 
I Tam certain it will quickly fall upon another Head. 
Ah Villian ! cried the King with Fury, pulling out 
the dead Hawk from under his Robe, doſt thou add 
this Audaciouſneſs to they former Crime? There, 
behold thy Handywork. I was very much confound- 
ed at this Sight, My Lord, ſaid I upon this, Ap- 
pearances are often falſe; but though I have-no- 
thing to upbraid myſelf with as to the Death of 
your Hawk, I beg you would tell me the Name of 
my Accuſer. Well, anſwered the King of Adel, I 
will grant thee this Satisfaction too; it is Bouzem- 
ghir, thy Wife; dareſt thou object to ſuch a Wit- 
neſs? A thunder-bolt could not have fallen more 
heavy than this News did upon me : At that Mo- 
ment I called to Mind my Father's laſt Words, 
and the Remembrance almoſt ſunk me to the Earth. 
Juſt Heaven! cried I, Bouzemghir my Accuſer! 
does ſhe betray me! Was ever any Thing fo 
black, ſo odious? Ah! my Lord, continued I, I 
could, if I pleaſed, retort the whole Guilt upon 
her; but though I am innocent towards you, I will 
not defend myſelf; I reſpect your Blood; I deſerve 
Death, if you have not the, Goodneſs to bethink 
you of the Promiſes your Majeſty has made me, in 
the warmeſt Moments of your Friendſhip. No, no, 
replied the King of Adel, the more I have loved you, 
the more unpardonable is your Crime. Do net 
hope for any Mercy, but prepare yourlſeif to loſe 
| your Head. In ſhort, Madam, continued Sinadat, 
notwithſtanding all I could ſay to move that Prince's 


into the 


Heart, he turned his Back upon me, and left me in LO 
the Hands of bis. Guards to be delivered to the EXE Non v. — 


cutioner. f 
For fifteen Years that I had been Viziar, having 
| never 


amely t 


5 


—— 
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never done any Body the leaſt Wrong or Injuſtice, 
all Men of Probity were grieved to ſee me condemn- 
ed to die for ſo ſmall a Matter: They endeavoured 
in vain to obtain my Pardon; the King was in- 
exorable. My Guards, who could not without 
Tears behold my approaching Death, offered to let 
me eſcape. No, ſaid I to them, I thank you for 
your good Will, but will not expoſe you to the 
King's Diſpleaftere for my Safety. I am not guilty; I 
am able to juſtify myſelf when Iſeea fit Time to doit. 
The King commanded me to be beheaded, but 
to no Purpoſe; the Executioner abſented himſelf 
from Adel, that he might not do his Office, and all 
thoſe whom the King commiſſioned to do it, refuſed ; 
ſo that he was obliged to publiſh throughout the 
City, that whoever would accept the Employment 
ſhould have the other Half of my Eſtate, which he 
had not as yet diſpoſed of. : 

Though this Offer was very advantageous, no 
Body yet appeared to give me my Death, when 
Roumy, my adopted Son, went to Bouzemghir Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, without concerning myſelf whether 
dinadab is guilty or no, his Head is devoted to Death, 
and [ am in Pain for him while he languiſhes in 
this Manner by every Body's refuſing to diſpatch 
him, Of his immenſe Riches the one Half is yours, 
as Revealer of his Crime; fo that I am the only 
Sufferer, ſince the King promiſes the other Half to 
the Man that ſhall execute Sinadab. I will offer 
myſelf to the King to do this Service. I believe he 
and Sinadab himſelf will take it kindly at my Hands; 
and I ſhall put an End to the Courſe of a Life 
which is certainly hatetul to him, and get for my- 
ſelt the Wealth which ought not by Right to fall 
into the Poſſeſſion of Strangers. | 

Bouzemghir, who it is likely had conceived a vio- 
ent Paſſion for the Viziar Giamy from the Deſcrip- 
tion which I myſelf perhaps had given her of him, 
amely that he was the handſomeſt Man in all Adel, 

| C 2 knew 


—— — —ö — ene rr rr nn rr 


32 TATRARIAN TALES. 


knew ſhe could not marry him while I was alive ; this 
was what made her ſo baſely betray me; ſhe ap- 
proved the infamous Reſolution that Roumy had ta- 
ken, carried him to the King, and coloured over the 


Action fo artfully, that that Prince who thirſted 


for my Blood; brought him himſelf into my Pri. 
ſon, and took a barbarous Delight in ſnewing me 
my Executioner. . . 

I remained motionleſs at the Sight of Reumy. In 
vain, with Tears in my Eyes, I upbraided him with 
his Ingratitude: He had the Hardneſs of Heart to 
tie my Hands, and would fain have perſuaded me 
that I was obliged to him for his offering himſelf 


to diſpatch me. 


The King was preſent all the While at ſo mourn- 
ful a Sight, without being in the leaſt concerned at it: 
My Tears were not able to move him, and finding him 
infſexible; O Sazan, Sazan, cried I, why did not! 


follow your Advice? Theſe Words, which he ima- 


ined had no Senſe in them, made him believe that 
the Fear of Death had put me beſides my Wits 
What do you mean by theſe Words, O Sazan, Sa- 
zan, ſaid he? unfold this Riddle to me. My Lord, 
replied I, they reproach me for diſobeying my Fa- 


ther, whoſe Name was Sazan, in the three only 


Things he recommended to me upon his Death- 
Bed; I muſt now endure the Puniſhment without 
murmuring. T have devoted myſelf to your Maje- 
ſty's Service without thoroughly knowing you; 1 
have revealed a Secret to my Wife; and I have 
foſtered in my Breaſt a Viper that is now about to 


Ning me to Death. Notwithſtanding of all your 


Promiſes, you deliver me up to Punifhment for the 
Death of a Hawk, which I am innocent of, Bou- 
zemgbir, forgetting the inexpreſſible Tendcrneſs 1 
have had for her theſe fifteen Years, betrays me it 
the moſt perfidious Manner; and Roumy, this Boy, 
whom IJ have looked upon as my own Son, ſeduced 


tioner 


by ſordid Intereſt, offers himſelf to be my Exect- | 
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lioner. O Sazan, Sazan, once more, why did I not 
take your Advice! The King and all the Spectators 
grew ſtiff with Horror at this Relation, when I turn- 
ed myſelf to Roumy - Strike, unworthy Rowuny, ſtrike, 
cried I, do not lengthen out the Pain of the unhappy 
but innocent Sinadab, every Moment of whoſe Lite 
ought to cover thee with Shame and Confuſion. 

Roumy, without being at all concerned at any 
Thing I could ſay to him, drew his Sword, and pre- 
pared to cut off my Head. 

Roumy, like an unnatural Child, was juſt going to 
give me the fatal Blow, continued Sinadab, when 
the Friend whom TI had intruſted with the Key of 
my Garden, entercd the Priſon with King's Hawk 
upon his Fiſt, My Lord, faid he, catching hold of 
Roumy's Arm, which was not above two Fingers 
Breadth from my Neck, behold the Falſity of the 
Accuſation formed againſt Sinadab, and be con- 
vinced that is your own Hawk, by the Mark you 
yourſelf gave him upon one of his Feet. 

The King of Adel was ſtrangely ſurpriſed at the 
Sight of the Bird: The greateſt Confuſion imagina- 
ble preſently covered his Face ; he bent his Eyes 
upon the Earth, and fell into the profoundeſt 
Thoughfulneſs at what had happened. For my Part, 
added Sinadab, however lucky my Friend's Arrival 
was for me, I was almoſt ſorry for it: Life was 
become odious to me by reaſon of my Wife's Trea- 
chery, and the Ingratitude of my adopted Son. - 
However, I threw myſelf at the King's Feet: My 
Lord, faid I, lo! this miſerable Favourite, whom 
you had ſo often aſſured of eternal Protection, was 
upon the Point of loſing his Life unjuſtly. Upon 
this he raiſed me from the Ground, and ordered 
me to explain the whole Myſtery to him: I did it 
in few Words: He examined all the Circumſtances 
of what I told him, and perceiving his own Fault. 
and Bouzemghir's Baſeneſs of Soul, he immediate- 
ly ſent to ſeize her, had her brought before him, 
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and having cauſed her to be tied Back to Back with 


Roumy, he commanded me to cut off their Heads 
with the ſame Sabre that had been deſigned to cut 
off mine: I refuſed to dip my Hand in the Blood 
that had been ſo dear to me: I even begged Mercy 
for thoſe two viſe Wretches; but I could not obtain 
it: one of the King's Guards ſevered their Heads 
from their Shoulders, 

The King, contented with this Execution, which 
I could not fee without ſhedding of Tears in Abun- 
dance, embraced me tenderly, and carried me back 
with him to the Palace: My Lord, ſaid 1 to him 
again, was I deceived when I formerly repreſented 
to you that they who rely upon the Favour of the 
Great, build upon the Sand; ſince the Death of a 
vile Creature, which you thought me the Author of, 
could make you forget in a Moment a Friendſhip of 
ffteen Years? Forget this Fault, Viziar, ſaid the 
King of Ade]; I am aſhamed of myſelf, and will 
make you ample Amends ; I will raife you to ſuch a 
Pitch of Glory, that there ſhall for the future be 
no Danger of your falling: No, my Lord, anſwer- 


ed I reipeQfully, give me Leave to return to Sues, 
there to enjoy a quiet and peaceable Life: This is 


the only Favour that Sinadab now deſires. of you. 
The King. ſtrongly oppoſed this Reſolution, but I 
remained unſhaken: Nothing could perſwade me to 
ſtay with him, and I ſet Sail eight Days afterwards 
in a Ship which he gave me, and which 1 loaded 
with all my Riches and Furniture, and a great 
many Jewels with which he preſented me at my 
Departure. This Separation occaſioned me ſome 
Regret : but at length I ſteered towards Ægypt, and 
we were almoſt in Sight of Port, when a dreadful 
Tempeſt, after having toſſed us about for three 
Days and three Nights together, ſwallowed up wy 
Ship at ſome Leagues diſtance from 9wes. 
Mariners periſhed : I was the only Man that by help 


of a Plank was ſaved from the Shipwreck, and got 
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FPART ANA 
ſafe to Shore; but T had loſt all my Effects, and ſaw 
myſelf in a Moment reduced to the loweſt Degree 
of Miſery and Want. > 
Not knowing where to lay my Head I called to 
mind my Father's Will: I remembered that I was 
ſtill Maſter of a little Garden and Summer-Houſe 
without the Gates of Sues. I was curious to know © 
if any Body had taken Poſſeſſion of it in my Ab- 
ſence. I had been gone away above ſixteen Years : 
found it in the ſame Condition wherein I had left 
it, only that it ſeemed very much out of Repair: 
I opened the Door by Means of a Secret which my 
Father had often ſhewed me, and which no Body 
elſe was acquainted with; I found the Walls all 
over-grown with Moſs, and the Room very much 
in Diſorder ; and as it was pretty late, and I extreme- 
ly fatigued, I laid me down upon an old rotten Mat, 
where I ſlept till Hunger waked me. I was Maſter - 

of no Trade to get a Livelihood by. Being unwil- 

ling to make myſelf known, I reſolved to aſk Alms 
from Door to Door: For this Purpoſe I went out 
of the Garden; but I implored in vain the Charity 
of the Inhabitants of Sues; no Body aſſiſted me in 


returned to my little Houſe very hungry and weary 
with walking about all Day. I fat medown upon an 
old Joint-ſtool that ſtood in a Corner of the Sum- 
mer-houſe, and revolved in my Mind all that my Fa- 
ther had commanded me at his Death, and which 
I had given ſo little heed to; when I caſt my Eyes 
upon a ſmall Coffer almoſt rotten, which I had not 
yetſ een : It was faſt locked; I very haſtily broke it 
open, thinking to find in it ſome Money that my 
Father might have put there; but I was very much 
ſurpriſed when I ſaw nothing 1n it but a Rope about 
the Bigneſs of one's little Finger, and a Note of my 
Father's own Hand-writing, in theſe Words : 
* You have not kept your Word with me, Sina- 
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c dab, though you ſwore upon the Alcoran to do it. 
« Your ill Management and Diſobedience have 
«© brought you to this Condition; but if you have 
« Reſolution to follow this Jaſt Counſel, you will 
* find an End of your Misſortunes in this Coffer.“ 


Yes, cried I with Fury, yes, Father, I will for 


this one Time obey you ; neither indeed have I now 
any Thing further to hope for, but to finiſh my un- 
happy Days by this Rope. Then taking a deſperate 
Reſolution, I got up upon the Joint-ſtool, and after 
having tied the Rope into a ſlip Knot, 1 faſtened it to 
a ſort of Hook, which ſtuck in the Cieling of the 
Summer-houſe, and which ſeemed to have been pla- 
ced there for that very Purpoſe; J put the Nooſe a- 
bout my Neck, and kicking away the Stool, aban- 
doned myſelf without Reluctance to the Rigour of 
my Deſtiny. | | | * 
By this Means, Madam, I expected to have found 
a certain Death, when the Weight of my Body pul- 


ling down the Hock, brought along with it a ſort of 


a Trap-Door, through which fell fo great a Num- 
ber of Pieces of Gold, that I was all covered with 
them. This happy Diſcovery ſoon made me forget 
what little Hurt I had received from my Fall : I 
preſently raiſed myſelf, climbed up through the 
Frap Door, and was in an unexpreſſible Amazement 
at finding there an immenſe Quantity of Riches as 
well in Gold as in Diamonds, I thought I ſhould 
have died with Joy at this Sight, which at once put 
an End to all my Misfortunes, I took one of the 
Pieces of Geld, and having faſt locked the Garden- 
Door, went and provided myſelf with a good Meal. 
Next Day I diſtributed among the poor Derviſes a 
thouſand Pieces of Gold, and having put myſelf in 
a Condition to appear with Honour in the City, 1 
re- purchaſed almoſt all my Father's Poſſeſſions; and 
that I may never forget the Misfortunes into which I 
fell by my Diſobedience, I cauſe to be repeated to 
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me at all Meals the Words you juſt now heard, con- 
cerning the Submiſſion and Reſpect due from Chil- 


_ dren to their Parents. 


It is almoſt five Years, Madam, continued gans 


dab, ſince I returned to Sues ; during all that Time 


I have done my utmoſt Endeavours to live like a 
Man of Virtue and Honour: My Misfortunes have 
made me wife and frugal, and I ſpend my Life a- 
greeably with the beautiful Routia, whom you ſaw 
immediately after Dinner : Of all my Women ſhe 


is her in whom I have found moſt Merit. She is 
of Surate; and having two Siſters there whom ſhe 


loves tenderly, and who are in narrow Circumſtan- 
des, Jam going at her Requeſt to look them out, 
that I may carry them with me to Sues, where I 
mean to ſettle them. 

When Sinadab, my Lord, continued Ben-Eridoun, 
nad done ſpeaking, Prince Cheref- Eldin let him know 
now glad he was to ſee him thus happy after the 
Multitude of Croſſes he had gone through; and as 
the Winds were very favourable, the Ship was not 


long before it arrived in Surate. The Prince till MF 


in his Woman's Dreſs, then took his Leave of $:na- 
dab and the charming Roukia, returning them a Mil- 


lion of Thanks for the Civilities he had received 


from them, and after having refted himſelf for ſome - 
'Fime he took the · Way to China. 
This Story has afforded me extraordinary Delight, 


interrupted the King of Aſtracan, addrefling himſelf 


10 Ben-Eridoun ; I am wonderfully pleaſed with you, 
and I order Mutamhid to give you an hundred Pieces 
of Gold for every Day that you contribute to relax 


my Mind ; but I am no leſs impatient now to know 


the Fate of Gul-hindy and Cheref- Eldin, than I have 
been theſe few Days paſt to hear the Sequel of Sina- 
dab's Adventures; ſince we have ſtill ſome little 
Time remaining, continue your Hiſtory, Ben-Eri- 
doun, charmed with being ſo happy as to Pleaſe his 
Prince went on thus: | 
C5 The 
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The Continuation of the Hiſtory of CHEREF-ELDiN 
5 and GUL-HINDY. 
(Fier, Hdin, my Lord, ſtill in a Woman's Ha- 
bit, had travelled but few Days before he came 
to a delightful Meadow. Arabia the Happy does 
not produce ſuch Variety of Riches and gratefu] O- 
dours as Nature diſplayed in this Place. The Earth 
was covered with a ſoft Graſs which ſeemed as if it 


never withered : Neither the Heats of Summer, nor 


the nipping Blaſts of Winter ever faded the Roſes, 
Jeſſamines, and Violets with which the Country. was 

adorned ; and thoſe Flowers which charmed the Eye 

by the Diverſity of their Colours, did at the ſame 

Time gratify the Senſes by the exquiſite Odour with 

which they embalmed the Air. | | 
At the Bottom of this Meadow roſe a kind of 
Rock in the Form of a Grotto, from the Middle ot 
which there ran a Spring into a great Baſon of ruſ- 

tick Marble. This Water was ſo clear and beautiful, 

that by its enticing Murmur it invited-the Beholders 

to reſt themſelves on its Sides which were decked - 
with a green Turf; and a large Free which grew. 
juſt by it, ſtretched out its Boughs ſo thick of Leaves, 
that its Shade was impenetrable by the Rays of the 
hotteſt Sun. FI | 

Here the Prince endeavoured to enjoy for ſome 

Moments the, Sweets. of Sleep, which the Solitude 

and Freſhneſs of the Place ſeemed-to offer him. He 

tied his Horſe. to a Shrub, and extended himſelf up- 
on the Graſs ; but he was ſcarce fallen into a gentle 
Slumber, when a frightful Giant that had but one. 


Eye, and lived near that charming Place, whither he 


was ſometimes uſed to reſort to refreſh- himſelf, 
came thither, He was deceived by the Dreſs of the 
yaung Prince, whom he miſtook for a Woman of 
the moſt raviſhing Beauty ; he became paſſionately 
enamoured of. him, and prepared to carry him off ; 
he had already untied his Sabre and thrown it at 


ſome Diſtance from him, and was juſt about to exe- 
cute 


thing f 
Defen 


feſs that I am the Prince of Ormus. I was flying 


tremely averſe to, when paſling by this Place, I faw 


I was unwilling to diſturb, and which you might till 


though the Duty of a Prince obliges me to give Aſ- 
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cute his Deſign, when an Arrow, which ſeemed to 
be ſhot by an inviſible Hand, flew directly into his 
Eye, and put it out, by this Means diſabling him to 
ſatisfy his brutiſh Paſſion. | | | 


'The Prince was ſoon waked by the Bellowing the 
Giant made at this Wound; and looking about for his 
Deliverer, he ſpied a young Man ſo like himſelf that 
he was at firſt in doubt if it was not his own Shadow. 

The Stranger and the fictitious Princeſs of Tulu- 
phan admired one another for ſome Time without 
ſpeaking ; but at length the laſt breaking Silence. I 
am indebted to you, Sir, for the Preſervation of my 
Honour and my Life, ſaid he to him; I beg you 
would tel] me to whom it is I] owe an Obligation 
which will be eternally preſent to my Memory. 

The Stranger for ſome Time heſitated anſwering * 
the Prince, whom he thoughta Woman: but pre- 
vailed upon by a fecret. Motive, which he could not 
reſiſt; To any other but you, Madam, ſaid he, 1 
call myſelf Mcbaret, Son of a Merchant at {ſpahan, 
and have left Perſia out of a Curioſity to travel; but 
a certain Impulſe, the Cauſe of which I am ignorant. 
of, forces me not to diſſemble with you, and to con- 


from my Father's Court to avoid a Match I am ex- 
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you come to the Side of this Spring. The Parity of 
Features there is between us, made me deſtrous to- 
learn who you are: and I was juſt going to accoſt 
you with that Deſign; when I ſaw you, very much 
fatigued, endeavour to take ſome little Repoſe, which 


have enjoyed, had it not been for the Inſolence of 
that Monſter whom I have deprived of Light. But, 
Madam, continued he, permit me to tell you that 


ſiſtance to Perſons of your Sex, yet there was ſome- 
thing more that animated me when I undertook your 
Defence. Forgive this raſh Confeſſion, Madam, ii 


— 
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nor let this Declaration offend your Modeſty : An 


inviſible Obſtacle oppoſes the Felicity I might hope 
for in obtaining your Love: I therefore only beg 


| pour Friendſhip ; but, Madam, I beg it with all the 


Earneſteſs imaginable, and ſhall love you with. fo 
much Purity, that your Virtue ſhall not have the 
leaſt Cauſe to be uneaſy at it. | 
The feigned Princeſs at Tuluphan was fo ſurpriſe 
when the Stranger informed her that he was the Son 
of the King of Ormus, that a Fluſh diffuſed itſelf all 
over her Face. In this Moment ſhe made a thou- 
ſand dreadful Reflections upon what Riza had told 
her of that Prince, and upon the Impoſſibility there 
was in the Execution of the Will of the King of the 
Genies; but theſe Reflections being all deſtroyed at 
the Sight of ſo charming a Prince; for whom, in 
ſpight of herſelf ſhe already felt the moſt perfect Eſ- 
teem, ſhe was juſt upon the Point of diſcovering 
kerſelf to him, when calling to Mind the Misfor- 
tunes that Merou had threatened her with, ſhe re- 


folved to be filent only upon the Subject of her Sex, 


but to have in every Thing elſe the ſame Confidence 


for the Prince of Perſia, as he had had for her. My 


Lord, ſaid ſhe to him, your Actions are ſo reſpectful, 
and I am ſo much obliged to you, that I. cannot be 
offended at the Declaration you have made to me : 
You deſire only my Friendſhip, which is due to you 
without the leaſt Reſerve. As for me, Hunting was 


my only Diverſion, *till- ſome particular Reaſons, 
which I cannot revail without expoſing:myſelf to the 
greateſt Miſeries, made me leave my Father's Court: 
But tho' I had reſolved to conceal my Name from the 


whole World, by diſguiſing. myſelf under that of an 
Emir of Samarcand , [cannot help thinking. it al- 
moſt my Duty to let you know, my Lord, that I am: 


the only Daughter of the King. of Tuluphan, and 


that my Name is Gul-hindy.. 
ji = Juſt 


* Samarcand is the Capital of the Provinee of Maurvaralnabar is 


Tarſary. 
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Juft Heaven! cried the feigned Prince, interrup- 
ting her, are you then that lovely Gul-hindy, whoſe 
Beauty Fame has publiſhed throughout the whole 
*'Tis upon your Account, Madam, that I 

quit my Father's Court and betake myſelf to flight, 
for Reaſons which inceſſantly torment me; and *tis 
you that I now have met with! Ah! my Princeſs, 
continued he, his Eyes drowned in Tears, and Deſ- 
pair painted upon his Face, why are we not born for 
one another ? O ye ſovereign Arbiters of all Things! © 
You who ſee the Bottom of my Heart, what have 
I done to be thus tortured ? And thou, perfidious 
Love, why doſt thou kindle in me ſo ſharp a Flame, 
when thou knoweſt how impoſſible it is that it ſhould 
ever be quenched ? Ves, my Princeſs, I adore you; 
but I hall be obliged to fly you: My Father has 
lately ſent Ambaſſadors to King Mocbzadin to de- 
mand you in Marriage for me. The ancient Friend- 
ſhip there is between theſe two Monarchs, inclines 
me to believe that the King of Tulupban will not give 
a Denial to the King of Ormus : But, adorable Gu. 
bindy, I repeat it once more, let what will happen, 
and though the whole Univerſe and our great Pro- 
phet himſelf ſhould favour us, I can never be united. 
to you, though I would ſpend the laſt Drop of my 
Blood to be in a Condition to enjoy that Happineſs. 

Prince, replied the pretended. Gul-bindy, whom. 
theſe Words threw into an extreme Amazement, I. 
cannot penetrate the Reaſons that make you talk. 
thus ; but what perhaps would offend any other than 
me, is the very Thing that gives me a greater Eſ- 
teem for you: Be informed that I have no leſs Cauſe 
than you to avoid the Marriage. that is preparing for 
me; and that what I have juſt now heard will detain 
me for ever from my Father's Court. Well then, 
fair Princeſs, cried the diſguiſed Prince, let us fly 
together, and conceal under borrowed Names from 
all the Earth a Prince and Princeſs, whoſe Loſs I am 


ſure will coſt the Kings of Tuluphan and Ormus Abun- 


dance 
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dance of Tears; but, Madam, continued he, ſince 
Fate has been ſo cruel as order it fo, that I can never 


de yours, T atteſt our great Prophet that I never will 
be another's. I will love you with all the Purity 
imaginable, without the leaſt Hope; and I will ne- 
ver have any other Object of my Deſires and of my 
Glory, than the charming Gul-hindy, How happy 
ſhould I be if your Sentiments were ſo conformable 


with mine, as that nothing but Death ſhould ever 


diſſolve ſo complete an Union ! But I know not 


what I fay : Pardon, Madam, theſe indiſcreet Tran- 
ſports : What! becauſe I cannot poſſeſs you, muſt I 


rob a Prince, more happy than me, of the Maſter- 
piece of Nature ? Yes, my Lord, replied the pre- 
tended Gul-h:indy bluſhing, I permit you to believe 
that what you propoſe is agrecable to me. Since 


the Stars oppoſe our Union, I will never engage my 
Heart to any but the Prince of Ormus : Let us at 


leaſt be joined by an inviolable Friendſhip, though 


Love has undertaken, through a barbarous Caprice, 


to keep us aſunder 


In ſhort, my Lord, proceeded Ben-Eridoun, theſe - 


two Lovers, miſerable in not being acquainted with 


each other's Condition, but happy in the Sympathy 
there was between them and the reciprocal Tender- 
neſs with which Geoncha had. inſpired them; theſe 


two Lovers, I fay, after a Converſation extremely 


paſſionate, vowed to each other a Friendſhip that 
ſhould be proof againſt any Thing that could happen; 
and after having remounted their Steeds, they left 


that charming Meadow in Company together. 
They had travelled ſeveral Days without meeting 


with any Thing particular, when they perceived at 


the Entrance of à Foreſt of Palm-Trees a Palace of 
an antique Structure, but which ſeemed neverthe- 
leſs magnificent in its Simplicity. At the Gate 


of this Palace ſtood a venerable old Man, who 
accoſted them: My Children, faid- he to them with 
the greateſt Kindneſs, Night draws on, there is — 
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their Journey, and for what Reaſon they travelled in 


ſaid he to the old Man, I can give you that Satisfac- 


my Heart, my dear Children, replied the old Man: 
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ther Town nor Village in above ſix Leagues herea- 
bouts, nor any Houſe where you can paſs the Night; 
if you will come into this Palace, you may repoſe 
your ſelves in Tranquillity, and purſue your Journey 
to-morrow, The Prince and Princeſs, charmed with 
the Humanity of their Hoſt, accepted his Offer : 
They entered into the Palace, where they found a 
Woman about tbreeſcore Years old, and of a Sim- 
plicity equal to that of her Huſband : She ftrove to 
receive them in the beſt Manner ſhe was able, and 
ſoon afterwards there was brought in a very handſome 
Repaſt, but without Prodigality, though there was 
far from being a Want of any Thing. Towards 
the Concluſion of the Supper, the old Man ſent the 
Slaves that waited at. Table out of the Room, and 

having deſired his Gueſts to tell him the Motive of 


a Track that was ſo far from the common Road, 
Cheref-Eldin took upon him to anſwer : Alas ! Sir, 


tion in a few Words. We are Brother and Siſter, 
and are flying from Samarcand to avoid the Pei ſecu- 
tion of a Viziar, who, not ſatisfied with having cru- 
elly put our Father to Death, and poſſeſſed himſelf 
of all his Subſtance, purſues our Lives with the lame: | 
Barbarity. 

Il Men are very much to be PEE replied his 
old Man, but ſooner or later they periſh. miſerably : 
I tave had a melancholy Experience of this Truth 
in my own Family: and it is but a few Years- that I 
have recovered the Quiet of which two of my Sons 
had robbed me by their Crimes. Gul-bindy was ve- 
ry much moved at-the Stght of -the Tears which a 
tender Remembrance drew from the Eyes of the 
good old Man. Our Grief is ſometimes alleviated 
by telling the Cauſe of it, faid ſhe to him; and if it 
is not too great a Favour, we ſhould be willing, Sir, 
to hear the Relation of your Misfortunes. With all 


The 
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The Tears you ſaw me ſhed were not altogether: 


Tears of Sorrow; they rather expreſs the Joy I now 


feel in ſeeing all thoſe Misfortunes at an End. Liſ-. 


ten to me therefore. with Attention. 


The Hiftory of BADouR the Peaceful, King of Cao. 


Was born the Sovereign of Caor-*, a Kingdom 


not very extenſive, and my Ambition never 
prompted me to enlarge it, being more deſirous to 
live in Unity with my Neighbours, than to run the 


Hazard of Deſtruction, by undertaking unjuſt Wars; 


for which Reaſgn I was called Badour the Peaceful. 
In my Youth I wedded the Princeſs of Zarad, whom 


you here behold : She brought me ſeveral Children, 


and among the reſt a Son and a Daughter both born 
the ſame Day. I named my Son Abouzaid, and my 
Daughter Dejara I mention theſe two firſt, though 


they were not my Eldeſt, nay, were born to me e. 


ven at the Time when Zarad had no- further Hopes 


of being any more a Mother; but becauſe theſe 
have happily made Amends for all the Bitterneſs with 


which their Brothers had daſhed the Tranquillity of 
my Life. Of my other two Sons, one was called 


Saleł the Violent, becauſe of the. Exceſſes he daily. 
run into: I cannot imagine from whom he derived. 


that Humour : In all Probability the Gods ſent him 


to us, together with his Brother, to make a Trial of. 


our Virtue : The other was named Azem ; his Man- 


ners were not very different from thoſe of Sele“; and. 


their joint Inclination for Evil united them fo to each 
other, that they were never aſunder. I every 
received ſome freſh Complaint of their ill Behaviour; 
and if they had been private Perſons I ſhould a thou- 


ſand Times have made them an Example to my Peo- 


ple, to whom they were become odious by their 
Crimes: But the Tenderneſs of a Father ſtayed my 
Hand. At length they grew: ſo weary of my. contt- 


nual Remonſtrances, that they both reſolved to be 
gone from my Court ; and I bleſt the Hour wherein 


They 


they executed that Deſign. 
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They had now been gone above four Months, and 
I began to think myſelf happy in being freed from 
their Preſence; when I was ſtruck with the moſt cru- 
el Blow that it is poſſible for a Father to feel. 
 Guhullerau, the Princeſs of Nangan *, was lately 
married to Ruſang-gehun.. That Prince was not 
young; but his agreeable complaiſant Temper made 
amends for the Merit which Age had deprived him 
of; and he lived with his Wife in ſo perfect a Union, 
that he was an Example to all his Subjects. | 
Salek and his Brother paſſed through the Dominions 


of this Monarch; they were received with a great 


deal of Diſtinction: Ruſang-gehun even lodged them 
in his own Palace for ſeveral Days; but his Impru- 
dence in ſuffering them too often to ſee the beautiful 
Guhullerou coſt him his Life. Saleh became exceſ- 
ſively enamoured of that Princeſs. He was too well 
acquainted with her Virtue to hope that ſhe would 
ever reward his unlawful Ardour : But being very 
little accuſtomed to overcome his Paſſions, he reſolv- 
ed to gratify them at any Rate; and to effect this, 
he hatched the blackeſt Deſign that can be imagined, 
and prevailed upon his. Brother Azem to lend him a 
helping Hand in the Execution of it. 
One Evening as they were walking with the King 
of Nangan and his Spouſe, in a Wood which was at 
the End of the Gardens of the Palace; they fudden- 
ly fell upon that Prince, who had only a little Sabre 
by his Side : And their Fury not giving him Time to 
put himſelf in a Poſture of Defence, they ſtabbed 
him twenty Times with their Poniards ; and either 
out of Contempt or Cruelty, left the odious Inſtru- 
ments of their Guilt ſticking in the bloody Corple of 
that unfortunate King. 6d 
Guhullerau made ſuch Cries as reached even to 
Heaven ; but thoſe Barbarians ſeized her, and hav- 
ing got out into the open Fields by a Door which they 


had 


| 3 a City on the River Chang, in the Province of Quang /i 
in China, | 
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had ſecured by Means of the Eunuch that guarded 
it, and whom they had corrupted, they uſed all their 
Endeavours to ſet her upon one of their Horſes which 
they had before prepared, when about twenty Sol- 


diers of the King's Guard, alarmed by Guhullerau's 


Outcries came to the Place. 
This unexpected Aſſiſtance ſtruck Terror into Sa- 


let and Axen they were forced to abandon the Queen 
and betake themſelves to Flight: They were purſued, 


but in vain; they were well mounted and made their 


Eſcape, carrying with them the Eunuch who had fa- 
voured them in the Execution of their infamous Deſign. 
*Tis impoſſible to expreſs the Affliction of Gubul- 

lerou; her Complaints pierced the very Skies; ſhe 


cauſed the bloody Corpſe of her Huſband to be car- 


ried away, and inſtead of obſerving all the Funeral 
Ceremonies that are uſed in China, ſhe only embalm- 
ed it with her own Hands, and had it put into a Cot- 
fin of Gold, which ſhe adorned with the moſt pre- 
cious of her Jewels. She likewiſe depoſited in the 


Coffin his bloody Shirt and the Pomards with which 


he was aſſaſſinated; and afterwards took a folemn 
Oath between the Hands of the Bonzes * to revenge 
her Huſband's Death, not only upon the Murderers, 


but upon all their Families. She afterwards ſet out in- 


cognito with Prince Kiahia her Brother, and twelve 
Slaves, all reſolved to ſacrifice themſelves for her ſervice. 


My Sons did not expect a Fury like this; without 


the leaſt Remorſe for what they had done, they 


minded nothing but flying away from a Country 


which they knew was filled with Averſion againſt 
them ; but they did not carry their Crime very far. 
At ſome Day's Journey from the Place where they 


had committed it, Salet*s Horſe fell, and broke his 


Rider's Leg; and his Brother Azem, being gone to 
the next "Town to get ſome ſpeedy Succour for him, 
that Wretch was carried into a neighbouring Houſe, 
Guhullerou, who without loſing a Moment's Time 

Es purſued 
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purſued the Murderers as it were by the Scent, came 
by Chance to that very Houſe ; ſhe knew nothing of 
Salek*s being ſo near her; but after having made a 
{light Repaſt, looking into the Coffin of Gold ac- 
cording to her Cuſtom to renew her cruel Vow, ſhe. 
was in the utmoſt Surpriſe to. ſee ſeveral Drops of 
Blood iſſue from her Huſband's Body. Juſt Heaven, 
cried the Princeſs, the Murderers muſt be ſome- 
where in this Place ! Then riſing from the Table like 
amad Woman, ſhe took in each Hand one of the 
Poniards, with which Ruzang-gehun had been ſtabbed; 
and having ſearched moſt part of the Houſe with her 
Brother and the twelve Slaves, ſhe came at laſt into 
the Chamber where Salck was repoſing himſelf. The 
Sight of him tranſported her with Rage : Traytor, 
cried ſhe, it 1s full Time thou wert puniſhed for the 
execrable Crime thou haſt committed upon my Huſ- 
band; the ſloweſt and moſt violent Torments were 
too little for ſuch a Villain as thou art ; but my Re- 
venge could not be entirely ſatisfied if I deferred it a 
Moment or committed the Care of it to any other 

but myſelf. ' Then without giving him Time to 

make any Anſwer to theſe Reproaches, which were 

but too juſt, ſhe plunged her Dagger into his Heart a 

thouſand Times; and after having cauſed his Head 

to be cut off, and expoſed his Body to the Vultures, 
ſhe went out of that Houſe, leaving the Maſter of 
it terrified at her Cruelty. As ſhe was informed by 
him that my other Son was gone to the next Town, 
and that upon his not coming ſo ſoon as was expect- 
ed, the impatient Salek had ſent a Slave that he had 
to fetch him ; ſhe took the road that they were to 
come, and having met with them in a little Wood 
where they mult neceſſarily be obliged to paſs, ſhe 
gave the unfortunate Azem the ſame Treatment as 
the had given his Brother, and put to death the trai- 
terous Eunuch Accomplice of their Crime, by the 

moſt exquiſite Torments. 
was as much 3 as diſturbed at hearing this 
ſorrou ful 
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ſorrowful News; whatever Tenderneſs I had for my 
Children, I could not blame Guhullerou's Revenge; 
but I almoſt died with Grief at the Sight of their 
bloody Heads which ſhe ſent me in a Box, with a 
Letter full of Threats to deſtroy me in the ſame 
Manner with the Reſt of my Family, 

Abouzaid, the only Son that was left me, was as: 
much concerned as myſelf at the Death of his Bro- 
thers : My Lord, ſaid he to me, the Enemy we have 
to deal with is an irritated Woman, who will attack. 
us by Craft and Subtlety, give me Leave to take Care 
of your Life and that of the Queen, and let me en- 
deavour to defend you from a Danger which makes 
me tremble both for you and her. 

My Grief was ſo exceſſive, continued Badour, 
that 1t deprived me of the Uſe of my Senſes : Do 
whatever you think proper, ſaid I, my dear Abou- 
zaid, for my Part I will retire into the Receſles of 
my Palace, there to bemoan inceſſantly the ill Ac- 
tions of your Brothers, and pray the (Gods to forget 
them. I afterwards doubled my Guard ; and ſhut 
myſelf up in the innermoſt Parts of my Palace with 
the Queen my Spouſe, accompanied only by three 
or four of the principal Men of my Court, who 
would not leave me in my Aﬀition. 
My. Son, after having prepared every Thing that 
was neceſſary for the Journey he meditated, accoſt- 
ed the Princeſs Dejara : My dear Siſter, ſaid he to 
her, you are not ignorant to what a Pitch the Fury 
of Guhullerou is raiſed ;: Our Life is not in Safety 
here : let us go together to ſeek for the Means of 
| preſerving the King and Queen from her cruel Me- 
naces. The famous Genie Geoncha, Protector of the 


unfortunate, dwells in a magnificent Palace which is 


at the Foot of the famous pee pms. game 


* That is the poiſonous Mountain, becauſe the Earth of it inſpires 
Melancholy into thofe that ſmeil kit; it even hlackens their Tongue, 
inſomuch that it remains black all their Life-time ; and wherefore few 
venture to come near this Mountain, which is ſituated between China 
and a Part of the Iydies. : 


China | 
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T have taken a Reſolution, while my Father 1s ſhut 
up in his Palace, to go and implore the Succour of 
that King of the Genies: Let us ſet forwards there- 
fore, my dear Dejara, and under Habits that may 
diſguiſe our Quality,let us try to obtain a Remedy for 
the Evils which our unhappy Brothers have brought 
upon our Heads, | | 

Abouzaid and Dejara, before they departed, em- 
braced-us tenderly. After above a Month's Travel 
ling, they arrived-in a vaſt champaign Country in- 
terſperſed with a great Number of little Streams: 
as the Heat was very exceſſive, and they perceived at 
ſome Diſtance a Wood of a pretty large Extent, 
they made to it and repoſed themſelves there in the 
cool Shade with two Slaves, which was all the Train 
they had with them, when they heard a frightful 


Noiſe as of a great Rock tumbling from the Top of 


a high Hill. They looked all round them to ſee what 
it was occaſioned this Noiſe ; but when they were 
advanced further into the Wood, they found that it 
proceeded from a fort of a Ciſtern, covered with a 
ſmall Stone, and ſealed at each Corner with a Seal 
whereon was ſtampt the Name of the great Solomon®., 
Immediately the horrible Noiſe which at firſt amaz- 

ed them began to diminiſh; and was ſucceeded by 

the following Complaints: Perfidious Zeloulou, trai- 
terous Genie, doſt thou thus abuſe the Seal of Solo- 
mon, to detain me a Priſoner in this Place? and muſt 
the unforrunate Geoncha be long encloſed in the Bow- 
els of the Earth, without having deſerved ſo hard a Fate? 
At the Name of Geoncha my Children leapt for 


Joy: King of the Genies, cried out Abouzaid, here 


is a Prince who would ſuccour you at the Expence 
of his Life; let me know how it is to be done. All 
thou haſt to do, ſaid the impriſoned Genie, is to get 


up this Stone, by taking away as artificially as poſſi- 


ble the Print of the Seal of the great Solomon. Abou- 
zaid, tranſported with Joy, took off the Seal with- 
| 15 out 

* Eaſtern Nations aſcribe mighty Virtues to Soſemon's Seal. 
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him. A thick Smoak in 8s Moment roſe up to the 
Clouds, and extending itſelf over the Ciſtern, made 
ſo dark a Fog that the Prince and Princeſs could not 
ſee one another. 

The Darkneſs which all of a ſudden covered the 
Wood, very much frightened the Prince and Prin- 
ceſs; but the F og ſoon afterwards re- united into a 
ſolid Body, out of which was formed the Genie. 
Abouzaid and Dejara immediately threw them- 
ſel ves at, Geoncha's Feet: We were going even to 
ſeek you to your Palace, ſaid the Prince my Son ; I 
| hoped, Oh powerful King of the Genies, that with- 
out being ſubject to the fatal Effects of the Mountain 
Jubal- A ſummoum, the Gate would have been opened 
to me by Virtue of the ſecret Words which I for- 
merly learnt of the * Fogue Kaychackas, and without 
which all that have the Boldneſs to come near it, are 
ſure to fall into a Diſtemper more terrible than Neath 
itſelf, 

I praiſe God, interrupted the "6 for having 
brought you to this Place to reſtore me the Liberty 
which the perfidious Zeloulou had for theſe twelve 
Years paſt deprived me of by the blackeſt Piece of 
Malice that ever was heard: But I will not be un- 
grateful for the ineſtimable Service you have done me. 

That wicked Genie, continued Geoncha, to be re- 
venged upon me for deftroying, ſo often as I do, the 
ounjuſt Projects he forms againſt young Princes and 


cruel 


* The 7ogues, or Poguir, 2 among the Indians, are like Pilgrims or 
vagrant Monks that generally frequent the Deſert and Solitude. They 
live upon Alms, and are in great Reputation for Sanctity, blcauſe they 
ſpend ſeveral Days together in very auſtre Abſtinence; ſometime with- 
out eating and drin king. There are fome of them ftand ſeveral 
Years at the Gates of Temples quite naked and expoled to all the In- 
juries of the Weather, without ever ftirrine from their Poſt, except it 
be for the Neceflities of Nature: But notwithſtanding all theſe Morti- 
fic2tions they are moſt of them no better than Impoſtors, and are not 
ſo much in Repute for that falſe Piety as for fome Herbs or Simples, 
and Stones wh:fe Virtue they have leavat in their Travels, and with 
which they amuſe the People. 


out breaking it, as the Genie had expreſly ordered 


Princeſſes, whom he mn for nothing but his 
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ered cruel Diverſion, carried on his Deſign in this Man- 
the ner, As he knows that his Power is very much in- 
nade W- jerior to mine, he by ſome ſubtle Trick or other, 


| not ſtole from the good King. Zrf, the Ring of the 
mighty Solomon, which that Prince uſed for the Bene- 
the fit of Mankind; and being Maſter of this Treaſure, 


Prin- he came to me, aſked me Pardon for all the Unea= ' 
to a ſineſs he had given to the Perſons I protected; and 
. begged me to grant him my Friendſhip, with Pro- 
em- WW teſtations ſo ſincere in Appearance, that I could. not 
1 to tell how to refuſe it him. | | 
1 After our Reconciliation, we took a Walk together 
ith- in this Wood, when having inſenſibly drawn me to- 
tain W wards this Place, he ſat him down upon the Side of 
ned this Ciſtern ; then the Traitor, who deſigned no- 
for- thing but to circumvent me, having deſired to fee a 
10ut Carkenet of Diamonds which I wore round my Neck, 
are let it fall into the Ciſtern, as he was pretending to re- 


zath turn it to me. I immediately threw myſelf into the 
Ciſtern, to fetch out my Carkenet : this was what 
ing Wl the Wretch wanted: He took Advantage of this 
erty Moment, covered the Ciſtern with that Stone, and 
Ive Ml faſtened it with the Seal of the great Solomon. I 
of leave you to judge how much I was aſtoniſhed at this 
un- Stratagem, continued Geoncha ; the uſeleſs Efforts I 
me. made to get out of my Priſon convinced me that 
re- there was but one Power, ſo ſuperior as to be ſtrong 
the enough to detain me: And this Place is ſo much out 
and of the Way, that I ſuppoſed 1 ſhould have ſtaid here 
his | tor ſeveral Ages; but ſince I am obliged to you for 
uel 0 unlooked- for a Freedom, you may aſſure yourſelf, 
Prince, that my gratitude ſhall have no Bounds. | 
The Genie, continued Badour, having given my 
ith- Son, to underſtand, that he was not ignorant of the 
-_ Cauſe of his Journey, offered him the Aſſiſtance he | 
t it wiſhed for. oy "Ma I | 
wti- The Death of your Brothers was juſt, ſaid he, and 
not | Gubulleray ought indeed to ſacrifice no leſs than theſe 


— Murderers. to the Manes of her Huſband; but I will 
1 m cderate 
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moderate the ſharp Reſentment ſhe is actuated by, 
and from this Moment you need no longer be appre- 
henſive of that Princeſs's Fury. | 

Then having replaced the Stone upon the Mouth 
of the Ciſtern, he again fixed upon it the Print of 
Solomon's Seal, that Zeloulou might not be ſenſible 
of his being at Liberty; and having by his Power 
formed in it a Noiſe like that which he made there 
in the Time of his Reſtraint, he embraced the 
Prince and Princeſs, and conveying them through 
the Air with extreme Rapidity, ſet them down in a 
charming Meadow which was on the Frontiers of 
my Dominions. I will not leave you, ſaid he to 
them, *till I have made you happy; but as I muſt 
hide myſelf from the Traitor Zeloulou, in order to 
get from him the Ring of Solomon. 1 will not ap- 
pear to you in my proper Shape; I will contra 
myſelf into ſo ſmall a Bulk, that the beautiful Dej ara 
ſhall be able to carry me eaſily by her Side, and you 
need only to wiſh that I would reſume my former 
Shape, and obey your Orders, and 'tis done that 
Moment. Then the Genie having diſſipated him- 
ſelf into Smoke, the Princeſs my Daughter found 
at her Feet a golden Box, which hung in a Chain 
of the ſame Metal. She immediately. opened it 
and was in the utmoſt Surpriſe to ſee in it through a 
Cryſtal ſeveral Springs, which performed all the 
internal Functions of the Human Body: She tied to 
her Side. a 
The Genie, continued Badour, had given my 
Children magnificent Cloaths, and ordered them to 
conceal their quality no longer. They had alreadv 
paſſed through ſome Towns of my Kingdom, when 
one Evening being come to a fort of Village, where 
the approaching Night oblig:-d them to ſtop, they 


knocked at the Door of the Houſe which had the 
beſt Appearance there. 


They were very well re- 


ceived by the Maſter of it : But juſt as they were 


entering into the Chamber that was ants on 
| im, 


they entered into my Childrens Apartment ; and 
| . 
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him, three Chine/s Cavaliers would have taken Poſ- 
ſeſſion of it for a Lady who was at the Gate in a Pal- 
anquin * My Son had no ſooner diſcovered himſelf 
to be the Prince of Caor, but the three Men yielded 
him the Place, went out of the Houſe, and carried 
the Lady to another Lodging. | | | 
My Children, after a ſlight Supper, went to Bed; 
and Sleep now reigned profoundly in their Chamber, 
when the very ſame * Cavaliers, the Princeſs 
Gubullerou who was the Lady in the Palanguin, her 
Brother and all her Servants came to the Door of the 
Houſe where Abouzaid and Dejara were buried in 
Repoſe. She had been tranſported with Joy when 
ſhe heard they were ſo near her; but being willing 
to ſtay till they were aſleep, it was not till ſhe judg- 
ed they were ſo that ſhe knocked at the Door of the 
Houſe where they were. : | 
The Maſter of the Houſe had no ſooner opened 
the Door to them than he found a Dagger at his 
Throat, with Menaces of ſtabbing him that Moment 
if he made the leaſt Noiſe. We have no deſign, 
ſaid Guhullerou to him, upon any but two perfidi- 
ous Wretches who are lodged in your Houle, and 
give themſelves out for the Children of the King of 
Caor; deliver them up to our Revenge, or thou di- 
eſt this Inſtant. The Hoſt, terribly frightened, 
was forced to ſhow them the Chamber of Abou zaid 
and  Dejara, deploring in his Heart the miſerable 
Fate he ſaw they were. going to endure. 
| The Queen of Nangan, purſued Badoeur, as ſhe 
has ſince confeſſed to me, made terrible Reflections 
in that Moment. She was filled with Remorſe a- 
gainſt the Injuſtice of the Action ſhe was commit- 
ting: But forget that thou art a Woman, ſaid ſhe 
to herſelf ; or at leaſt remember thou art an offen- 
ded Woman. Then having given one of her Poni- 
ards to Kzahia, and armed herſelf with the other, 


| though 
* A Palanguin is a Sort of a Sedan uſed among the Indians, 
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though with a trembling Hand, they were juſt going 


to execute their cruel Reſolution, yet when each of l 
them caſt their Eyes upon the Perſons they were to 0 
deſtroy, they found their Arms held back by a ſu- I 
perior Power. | | D 


Never was Guhullzrou ſo ſtruck as when ſhe con- 
fidered the Regularity of Abouzaid's Features ; and 
the Charms of the Princeſs of Caor ſo dazzled the he 
Eyes of Kiahia, who was going to pierce her Heart, {te 
that the Poniard fell out of his Hand. hit 

Gubullersa was ſomewhat longer before ſhe yield- M 
ed ; but the Genie Geoncha, who was watchful for ſha 
the Preſervation of my Children, having entirely Ca: 
touched the Heart of the Queen of Nangan, ſhe wa- 
ked the Prince my Son: Return Thanks, ſaid ſhe, I Pri: 


to the ſecret Power that diſarms me; the Deſire of | dev 
Revenge is quite vaniſhed away from me, and I find G 
my Heart reſent, in the very Moment when I leaſt I Sur. 
looked for ſuch a Change. Then turning to her Bro- 1 tl 
im 


ther, As for you, ſaid ſhe, my dear Hiabia, I am 
ſenſible that the extreme Beauty of the Princeſs had 
made a ſtrong Impreſſion upon your Soul: How glad Ti 


I am to find this happy Simpathy between us! I Love 
ſhould have died with Grief if you had executed one | Mant 
Part of our unjuſt Reſolve ; and I begin to feel, that I Falact 
I was puſhing my Cruelty too far. The real Crimi- |} "ad ſe 

nals are puniſhed, the Death of my Huſband is ſuffi- I dow ho 
ciently revenged. ” Rrabia 
Dejara awaked in this Moment; ſhe was fright-. Daug] 
ened at ſeeing ſo many People in her Chamber: Pow. Thi 
erful King of the Genies, cried ſhe, come ſpeedily mer T 
to our Aſſiſtance! Iny Fai 
Repoſe 


She had no ſooner pronounced theſe Words than 
the Gold Box opened of itſelf ; the Chamber was 
filled with Obſcurity, which diffipating by Degrees, 
expoſed to Sight the formidale Geoncha, This ſud- 
den Aid firuck Terror into Guhullerou and Kiahia; 
they began to be afraid for their own Lives, when the 


Genie encouraged them with extraordinary * 
| Forget 
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Forget, Madam, ſaid Geoncha to Gubullerou, for- 
get the Death of a Huſband whom you have ſuffi- 
ciently revenged: Let Abouzaid and Dejara be the 
Bonds of an eternal Peace between your Families, 
and let the Field of Battle be turned into the nuptial 
Bed. Gubullerou was at firſt ſo ſurpriſed at the Sight 
of the redoubtable Genie, that ſne ſcarce heard what 
he ſaid to her; but Abouzaid, who was that Inſtant 
ſtruck with the Splendor of her Charms, throwing 
himſelf at her Feet, Suffer your Heart to be touched, 
Madam, ſaid he to her with a ſubmiſſive Air: I 
ſhall eſteem myſelf the Happieſt of Mortals, if my 
Cares, my Reſpect, and the moſt tender Love, can 
one Day prevail upon you to give me the Place of a 
Prince whom you have indeed the greateſt Reaſon to 
bewail. „ 
Guhullerou now began to be moved, continued Ba- 
dour; ſhe lifted up Abouzaid: and Dejara, perſuaded 
by the paſſionate Expreſſions of Prince Kiahia, gave 
him to underſtand that ſhe ſhould not oppoſe me, if 
[ conſented to this Marriage. | | | 
The Genie having then commanded the four new 
Lovers and all their Attendants to take hold of his 
Mantle, he tranſported them in a Moment into my 
Palace, where at length, after the Queen of Nangan 
bad ſetapart ſome Time for the Decency of her Wi- 
dowhood, ſhe married Abouzaid, and the ſame Day 
Kiabia became the Huſband of the Princeſs my 
Daughter. | | 
This double Marriage reſtored my Heart to its for- 
mer Tranquility; and it gave me ſo much Joy to ſee 
my Family again ſettled in Peace, that for Fear my 


Repoſe ſhould again be diſturbed by ſome new Acci- 


lent, I refolved with the Queen my Spoule to retire 
nto this rural Palace built by the potent Geancha : 
nd here, free from the Troubles of Grandeur, and 
nder the ProteQion of that King of the Genies, 
rho is gone to an inviſible Iſland, to wait for a fair 
Opportunity of revenging himſelf upon the Traitor 
| S 22 952 Zeloulau 
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Zeloulou, the Queen and I enjoy a quiet peaceable 
State of Lite. 

1 Hiſtory of Cn EREF-ELDIN 

and GUL-HINDY. 

H E Night was pretty far advanced, continued 

| | Ben-Eridoun : therefore Badour, after having 
concluded his Hiſtory, | perceiving that his Gueſts 
ſtood in Need of Repoſe, conducted each of them to 
a ſeparate Apartment, That which he aſſigned to 
the real Gullbindy was furniſhed with the utmoſt 
Politeneſs, and adorned with PiQuures drawn by an 
Indian equal in Skill to the famous Many F That 


Indian was ſo excellent in his Art, and in the diſpo- ſeri 
ſing of his Colours and Shades, that he could have the 

_ expreſſed with his Pencil the Breath itſelf, and the Pri 
Reſpiration of animated Creatures. There was de- it 
{cribed i in one of theſe Pictures a triumphal Carr all Co 
Mn Flames, upon which ſtood a Child ſupporting a — 
re 


Sphere on his Head, and his Face ſurrounded with 
Rays which reflected a great Deal of Majeſty anc 
upon him ; his Hands were filled with fiery Darts; 
he had a Quiver on his Shoulder, a Sabre by his | nou 
Bide, and he dragged along in a Chain behind his 


Carr an infinite Number of Perſons of all Ages, Sex- A V 
es and Conditions; one might read in their Faces Je 
and Attitudes the Epreſſions of the moſt lively Paſſi- 8 ab 

e 


ons. | 
This celebrated Painter had out- done himſelf in 2 Cr 


this Work ; and by ſome nice Touches peculiar to dor. 
himſelf, the Winds that he had painted at the Cor- Exan 
ners of the Picture, ſeemed to keep in their Breath, evi 
for Fear of increaſing the Flames which glowed Ow 
throughout this Maſter- Piece. 7 
Gul-hindy looked attentively upon this piece: Sheff} Eu 
ſighed and bluſhed at the ſame Time. She caſt her b hoſe 
Eyes upon another, at the Bottom whereof ſhe read er to 
theſe Verſes : My 
Ah bls — 


+ Many was a famous cu Painter, oſten mentioned in -Ories 
B 00K5, | 


A lawleſs Paſſion Koka's 4 Boſom warms, © 
And her inceſtuous Heart ber Brother charms : 
Her Flame with virtuous Horror Cyne views ; 
The more he flies, the ſwifter ſhe purſues.— 

No Ray of Hope to chear her Suit appears, 

And Sorrow melts her into Floods of Tears, 

Vichnou® with Pity ſaw her ceaſeleſs Grief, 

And kind to the Unbappy braught Releif ; 

Into a Fountain he transform'd the Dame, 

Where guilty Love extinguiſhes his Flame. 

Never was any Thing more beautiful or more 
ſtriking than this Painting; but notwithſtanding all 
the Maſter-Strokes with which it abounded, the 
Princeſs turned away her Eyes from it. She met 
with another which ſeemed more appoſite to the 
Condition ſhe herſelf was in. It repreſented the 
Hiſtory of Fork and Onam + She read their. Adven- 
tures with great Attention, and oppreſſed with a thou- 


ſand cruel Reflections, Juſt Heaven! cried ſhe, muſt 


every Thing that offers itſelf to my View conduce to 
nouriſh a Paſſion whoſe Conſequences muſt inevita- 


bly prove fatal to me? I love, but who do I love? 


A Woman like myſelf; and this very obſtacle, as in- 
vincible as it is, redoubles my Affections. Ah ! mi- 
ſerable Princeſs, do not form ſuch unlawful Wiſhes: 
love nothing but what a Woman may love without 
a Crime, ſince Nature opppoſes thy unreaſonable Ar- 
dor. But, ſaid ſhe again immediately, may not the 
Example of For which is now before my Eyes, 
alleviate the Uneaſineſs Iamin? Why ſhould I be 
inſpired with ſo extravagant a Paſſion, if it is not de- 
ſigned that a Miracle ſhall be wrought in my Favour, 
Fork was a beautiful Woman; the God YVichnou 
whoſe Aſſiſtance ſhe implored, in a Moment changed 
her to the moſt amiable of all Mankind. Ah! Irave 
5 1 cContinued 
lt is probable this Story of Kea and Cyne is only the Fable of By- 
blis and Caunus accommodated by the India nt to their own Fancy. 


* Vichnou, or Ram, is one of the principal Gods of the Indians, 
+ We are apt to believe that this is the Fable of Ibis and Ianthe, 


— 


as may be judged by the Sequel of this Story. | 
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Gul-hindy, let us fly from this adorable Object: 
That is the only Remedy for my Misfortunes. But 


wherefore fly, interrupted ſhe preſently afterwards, 
what Harm is there in loving the Princeſs of Tulu- 


 Þhan ? No, no, let us not find out a Crime where 
there can be none; but let us maintain with Honour 
the Character I am at preſent forced to act. | 


Gul-bindy ſpent almoſt the whole Night in theſe 
Reflections; and riſing at Day- break, ſhe deſcended 
into the Garden to walk off her Inquietude. She 
found a little Door opened into the Foreſt : She 
went into it, and her Thoughtfulneſs inſenſibly drew 
her into a Place where the Wood was very thick ; 
ſhe ſat herfelf down there, and fatigued with having 
ſpent the Night in ſo reſtleſs a Manner, fell into a 
gentle Slumber. 

Cheref-Eldin was agitated with the like Thoughts ; 
the Night ſeemed very tedious to him : Aurora hard- 
ly began to appear, when jumping from off the Bed, 


upon which he had only laid him down, he took his 


Bow and his Arrows, and paſſing out of the Garden 
into the Wood, he followed, without knowing it, 
the ſame Track that Gul-bindy had gone before him; 
he was walking pretty faſt, when he heard a little 
Noiſe in a private Place: He went nearer to it, and 
ſeeing the Leaves ſtir, he imagined that it was ſome 
Beaſt moving out of his Hold, and den ſhot 


one of his Arrows at random. 
What was the Surpriſe of Cheref- Eldin, continued 


 Ben-Eridoun, when he heard a doleful Cry, which 


proceeded from fome Body whoſe Voice he was ac- 
quainted with ? His Heart was ſeized with the ſharp- 
eſt Grief ; he ran with all his Speed to the Place, 
and found that he had wounded the very Man who 
had reſcued him from the Giant. 

What Horror and Deſpair was the Prince ſeized 
with at the Sight of his Deliverer all in Blood ? His 
Eyes were covered with an Obſcurity which hindered 


him from ſeeing what he had done. Unhappy _ 
Crie 


with f 
replie. 
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cried he, unhappy Dart ! but rather unhappy 
Prince, die and bear the Puniſhment of thy Indiſ- 
cretion. In pronouncing theſe laſt Words, my Lord 
Cheref-Eldin was juſt going to ſtab himſelf with one 
of his Arrows, when he heard his Friend groan : He 


immediately quitted his Deſign of dying, to try to 


ſave a Life which was ſo dear to him ; he ran to em- 
brace him, melting into Tears; and going to ſtanch 
the Blood which trickled from the Wound he had giv- 
en him in the Breaſt, he remained without Motion, 
when he perceived that he had wounded a Woman; 
he was ready to expire with Sorrow at this Diſcove- 
ry: O Heavens, ſaid he, his Eyes overflowing with 
Tears, muſt I obtain the Knowledge of the moſt 
charming Perſon in the World by ſo tragical an Acci- 
dent l But let us, if poſſible, repair our Error: 
Then tearing the Muſlin of Gu/-hindy's Turban, he 
ſtopped the Blood with it as well as he was able. He 
afterwards in vain endeavoured to find the Soul of 
that Princeſs upon thoſe Lips where the Paleneſs of. 
Death was painted: She gave no Sign of Life: but 
as there was a Stream which glided along at ſome 
Diſtance from thence, he ran to it, and brought 
ſome Water in the Princeſs's Turban, when he be- 
held her in the Arms of a frightful Man, 
Cheref-Eldin at, this Sight immediately drew his 
Sabre and prepared to fight the Monſter, who grew 
larger and larger every Moment, when he cried out 
to him in a terrible Voice : Stop, young Madman, 


unleſs thou thyſelf wouldſt be the Murderer of this | i 


Princeſs, whoſe Neck I will wring round at the leaſt 
Motion thou makeſt. Ah ! Barbarian, cried the 
Prince, you know too well how to make Advantage 
of my tender Concern : Were it not for that, I would 
let out thy Life, or periſh gloriouſly in attempting to 
ſuccour the divine Perſon whom thou depriveſt me of 
with ſo much Baſeneſs. I am above your Threats, 


replied the Raviſher ; know that I am called Zelou- 
lou, and that I am one of the moſt powerfal Genies 
3 D 4 


upon 
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Earth: I took Delight at the Moment of thy Birth 


and of that of this Princeſs, to traverſe your Lives, 
I made an Exchange of you two; I laid thee in the 
Cradle of the Princeſs of Tuluphan, and her in thine: 
you were to have been happy in each other's -Love, 
if you had attained the Age of ſeventeen Years with- 
out knowing one another for ſuch as you really are. 
You have unhappily for yourſelf diſcovered this Prin- 
ceſo's Sex before the Time preſcribed ; this is what 
puts her into my Power, and you muſt never hope 
to ſee her more, while I am what I am. 

Aeloulou then carried away Gul-hindy, leaving the 
Prince in a Deſpair ſo violent, that he reſolved not 
to ſurvive his Misfortune : He fiercely ſet the Point 
of his Sabre againſt his Breaſt and was juſt going to 
pierce his Heart, when he found his Arm ſudddenly 
ſtayed by an inviſible Hand. - 

| Geoncha, who inceſſantly watched over the malig- 
nant Actions of Zeloulou, and hindered the Conſe- 
quences of them as much as lay in his Power, thought 
it high Time to aſſiſt the Prince of Ormus. He diſ- 
armed him therefore in the very Moment that he was 
making an Attempt upon his Life, and offering him- 
ſeli to his Sight in the Shape of a majeſtick old Man; 
 Cherif-Eldin, ſaid he, moderate a little the Violence 
of your Paſſions, and follow the wholeſome Advice 
of a Genie who loves you. It was that preſided at 
yours and Gul-bindy's Birth: It was I that in the Re- 
ſolution to unite you together formed between you 
ſuch charming Ties, and inſpired you with that 
ſudden reciprocal 'Tenderneſs : But as neither of you 
were able to avoid what is written upon the Table of 
Light, you muſt wait with Patience for the Moment 
that may reſtore you to your Princeſs, and by a per- 
fect Submiſſion to the Will of Heaven, deſerve the 
happy Deſtiny which is perhaps prepared for you. 

The Prince was very 
Words. 


at Cenocha's Feet, ſince I am obliged. co ſubmit with- 
| 1 | | out 


much conſoled by theſe. 
Powerful Genie, ſaid he, throwing himſelf. 
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out murmufing, at leaſt inform me what will be 
done with me till the Arriyal of that happy Moment. 
Do you find in yourſelf, Prince, replied the Genie, ſo 
much Courage as to face Death in Reſcue of your 
Princeſs? That is the only Way to abridge your 
Misfortunes, or to periſh gloriouſly for her Sake. 
Can it be made a Doubt, anſwered Cheref-Eldin 9 J 


am ready to ſacrifice a thouſand Lives to obtain the 
adorable Gul-hindy, and the moſt cruel] Death is not 


ſufficient to avert me from ſo noble a Deſign. I ad- 
mire your Intrepidity, replied Geancha ; give me 


your Hand: You ſhall quickly be ſatisfied. The 
Prince gave his Hand to Geoncha ; he ſttruck the | 


Ground, and the Earth opened: They both of them 
plunged into its moſt dreadful Abyſſes; and at laſt 
found themſelves in a Cavern, the Mouth of which 
looked into a champaign Country adorned with a 


thouſand various Flowers, which led by a Walk of 


ed. 


To effect the Deliverance of your Princeſs, ſaid 


the Genie then to Prince Cheref-Eladin, I muſt begin 
by recovering the Superiority which I naturally 
have over the malicious Zeloulou: I can never bring 
that about but by artfully getting from him the Seal 
of Solomon, which that Traitor has undoubtedly ſtole 
from the good King Zif; and to do this, I have Oc- 
caſion for a Prince like yourſelf, who will fearleſs ex- 
poſe himſelf to almoſt unavoidable Death, What 
you are to do is this. | | 

There is in the Iſland of Gilolo a Spring called the 
Fountain of Oblivion, unknown to all Mortals. There 


are very few even of the Sages and Genies that can pre- 


cilely tell where this Fountain is; and though ſome do 
know it, they are ignorant of the proper Doſe, which 
is the chief Point, becauſe the Remedy is to be found 
in the very Diſtemper, and according to the Quantity 
. . that 
1 O js an Illand of the Iadian Sea; the Capital City of that l 
land is Gilel, which likewiſe gives its Name to a Kingdom of pet 7 
large Extent, | | 


Palms to a magnificient Palace into which they enter- 
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that is drank of it, it takes away and reſtores Memos 
ry. This Water is guarded by a Genie named Nebo- 


ray, who without Mercy ſtrangles all thoſe that come 
near it ; but as he holds all his Authority from me, 


Here is a Bottle of it enough to anſwer my Neceſſity 
for it. The Difficulty lyes in preſenting it to the per- 
fidious Zeloulou, and not one of all the Genies who de- 
pend upon me would accept the Commiffion, fo 
much they dread the Power of Solomon's Ring. Have 
you, Prince, Firmneſs enough to undertake ſo peri- 
lous an Action? It may endanger your Life and even 
that of your Princeſs, if Zeloulou ſhould miſtruſt the 
Deceit you intend to put on him ; but if you can by 
your Cunning bring him to drink off the Water of 
the Fountain of Oblivion, you will that very Moment 
become poſſeſſor of the Princeſs of Tulupban. 
 Cheref-Eldin, continued Ben-Eridoun, accepted 
Geoncha's Propoſal without the leaſt Heſitation; and 
that Genie, having conduQed him into a ſpact- 
ous Hall, made him enter into a Bath. | 
The Prince had not been half an Hour in the Wa- 
ter, before he perceived a Change in his Perſon, 
which frightened him: He jumped immediately out 
of it, and covering himſelf precipitately with a very 
fine Cloth, Ah ! Genie, cried he, what 1s the 
Meaning of this new Metamorphoſis ? Geoncha fell 
a-laughing ; What, ſaid he to the Prince (who was 
then changed into the moſt beautiful Woman that 
was ever ſeen, and whoſe Features were quite diffe- 
rent from thoſe he appeared in when he was a Man) 
are you Already foiry for the Promifes you have 
made ; and does the Sex I have given you, for ſome 
Time only, incline you to renounce. the charming 
Gul-hindy ? Go, Prince, execute punQually what | 
am about to preſcribe to you, and J can ſoon reſtore 
you to your former Condition. | 
TheGenie, my Lord, having then inſtructed the 
Prince what he was to do when he ſhould be with 
RE Zeloulou, 


he has not refuſed me ſome Water of this Fountain. 
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Zeloulou, gave him the Water of Oblivion, and tran!” 
ported him in leſs than four Minutes to the ordinary 
Habitation of that perfidious Genie, 

| Zeloulou, whoſe Power was limited with Regard 
to Gul-hingy, after having cured her Wound with 
one ſingle Blaſt of his Breath, had confined her to a 
dark Tower, and was gone out in queſt of ſome new 
Subject for his malignant Recreation, when he met 


with Cheref-Eldin, who was ſtretched out upon the 


Graſs and feigned a profound Sleep. The Genie, 
after having viewed her with Abundance of Attenti- 


on, owned in himſelf that he had never beheld ſo 
charming a Creature, He fell paſſionately in Love 
with her ; and forming to himſelf a flattering Idea 


of the Happineſs he ſhould enjoy in being beloved by 


her, he aſſumed the Form of a young Man of about 


twenty, and beautiful even to a Degree almoſt equal 


to hers ; he carried her away, conveyed her to his 


Palace, and waited. tili ſhe ſhould wake to declare to 
her the extreme Paffion he felt for her. 

Chereſ-Eldin, who was prepared for what might 
happen, acted his Part to Perfection. At firſt he 
pretended to be hugely afflicted, ſhed Abundance of 
Tears and afterwards by a ſeeming Reſiſtance fo en- 
flamed Zeloulou, that, that Genie,. whoſe Paſſion in-- 
creaſed every Moment for that Prince whom he miſ- 
took for a Woman, declared to her who he was; and: 
offered to make her a Partner in his Power, if ſhe: 
would make a kind Return to his Tenderneſs: The 
diſguiſed Princeſs feigned to be ſhaken by. the Great-- 
neſs of his Promiſes and the perſonal Merit of the Ge- 
nie; ſhe aſked fome Days to conſider of it, promi- 
ſing to ſpend all the Time in his Company; and Ze- 


loulou, blinded by his Paſſion, and without in the leaſt 


ſuſpecting that ſhe deſigned to put a Trick upon him, 
reſolved to wait with Patience for that happy Mo- 
ment, and in the mean While to paocure her a thon- 
ſand Diverſions that might prevail upon her to be 
grateful. To begin, he cauſed to be ſerved a mag- 
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nificient Collation, and preſenting her with a very 
excellent Wine ; ſhe excuſed herſelf from touching 
it, and told the Genie, ſhe drank only of a certain 
Water ſhe carried always about her; but that this 
Water was of ſo excellent a Taſte that it far excelled the 
fineſt Wines. The Genie ſeemed ſurpriſed at it; Give 
me Leave, Madam, anſwered he, to doubt of ſo im- 
probable a Story, till I have myſelf experienced the 
Truth of it. You yourſelf ſhall be the Judge, repli- 
ed the Prince of Ormus. Then having poured into 
a Cup juſt ſo much Water as was requiſite to take a- 
way the Memory, Zeloulou had no ſooner drank it 
off, than he was perfectly beſotted. 

Cheref-Eldin ſeeing the Operation of his Liquor, 
was in a Joy hardly to be expreſſed ; he gave the Ge- 
nie ſuch tender Careſſes, that moved with the 
Charms of ſo beautiful a Woman he had much ado 
to contain himſelf; and would abſolutely embrace 
her, when puſhing him fondly back ſhe told him ſhe 
would not conſent to his Defires, unleſs as a Pledge 
of his eternal Tenderneſs he made her a Preſent of 
the Ring he wore on his Finger. 

Zeloulou, in this Moment, by Means of the Wa- 
ter he had drank, forgetting of what Conſequence it 
was to him to preſerve Solomon's Ring, which all the 
Powers of the Earth could never have forced from 
him, took the Ring from his Finger and preſented it 
to his new Miſtreſs. She had no ſooner got it into 
her Poſſeſſion, but pouring him out a ſecond Glaſs 
ol the ſame Water, but whoſe Doſe was ſo much 
as would reſtore him his Memory, ſhe earneſtly beg- 
ged him for her Sake to drink that too, and aſfurel 
him that he ſhomld no ſooner have given her that laſt 
Mark of his Complaiſance, than ſhe would conſent to 
gratify his Deſires. 

However taſtcleſs the Gans thaught the Liner he 
had already drunk, as he was ſo tranſported at the 
Sight of this charming Lady, that he was no longe 


the Maſter of kis Will, he preſently ſwallowed the 
Wate 
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Water ſhe offered him; but what a Fury was he in 
the Moment afterwards when Cheref-Eldin vaniſhed 
from his Sight, to perceive that he was no longer the . 
Poſſeſſor of Solomon's Ring, and to remember that he 
bimſelf had fooliſhly given it away to the Woman 
whoſe falſe Charms had ſo groſsly deceived him ? He 
then abandoned himſelf to the moſt violent Deſpair, 


and blaſphemed againſt all the ſupreme Beings. 


When Cheref-Eldin having given to Geoncha the 
Ring he had ſo ſubtilely acquired, that King of the 
Genies tranſported himſelf in the very Moment to 
the Place where the perfidions Zeloulou was ſtill ma- 
king moſt diſmal Reflections upon the Loſs he had 
ſuſtained, But though the Seal of Solomon, which 
with the utmoſt Surpriſe he ſaw in Geoncha's Hands, 


ought to have humbled him, and induced him to 


have Recourſe to his Clemency ; yet he had ſtill the 
Temerity to rebell againſt him ; and forgetting that 
he was his King, he was fo raſh as to defy him to 
Combat. But Geoncha making uſe of all his Superi- . 
ority and immenſe Power which that divine Ring 
gave him, ſoon put an End to the Fight : He anni- 
hilated the traiterous Zeloulou; and after having car- 
ried to his Palace the Prince of Ormus, while he 
waſhed in another Bath which reſtored him to his 
primitive Form, the Genie went and fetched the 
beauteous Gul-hindy out of her Priſon, and embra- 
cing them both, he conveyed them in an Inſtant to 
the Palace of the King of Tuluphan. 

Mechzadin, and Riza, who bemoaned the Loſs of 
their dear Daughter, and according to Ge:ncha's Pre- 
diction never expected to behold her again, almoſt 
died with Joy at ſo unexpected a Sight: The Genie 
told them, to their great Amazement, of the Error 
they had always been in by the Malice of Zeloulou; 
the Dangers towhich their real Daughter had been 
expoſed, as he had foretold them the. Moment ſhe 
was born, and the Annihilation of the malignant Ge- 
nie; and commanded them immediately to unite in 
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moſt holy Ties Cheref-Eldin and Gul-hindy ; ſince 


the King of Ormus too had before formed the ſame 
Deſign. | | | 

The King and Queen of Tulupban, continued 
Ben-Eridoun, would not defer a Moment the Happi- 
neſs of the Prince and Princeſs; and that illuſtrious 
Couple, under the Protection of the great Geoncha, 


| ſpent the reſt of their Days in the moſt perfect Uni- 


on; and enjoyed a Felicity which to their Lives 
End was never interrupted by the leaſt unlucky Ac- 
cident. | ; | 

Ben-Eridoun having thus concluded the Adven- 
tures of Cheref-Eldin and Gul-hindy ; the King of 
Airacan let him know the great Pleaſure he had ta- 
ken in hearing him. I could yet have wiſhed, added 
that Monarch, that there had been ſomething in the 
Cataſtrophe of your Story a little more wonderful : 
I cannot help thinking that Zeloulou runs too blindful 


into the Trap that is layed for him, and that Cheref- 


Eldin too eaſily gets from him the Ring of Solomon, 
My Lord, replied Ben-Eridoun, I did not invent 
this Hiſtory myſelf, but had the Honour to tell it 
your Majeſty juſt as J had read it in one of our Ara- 
bian Authors. And after all, Love is ſo violent a 
Paſſion, and deprives the wiſeſt Men of the Uſe of 
their Reaſon to ſuch a Degree, as to ſet them upon 


an equal Foot with the weakeſt of Mankind. 
©  ITconfeſs it, replied the King; and now I reflect 


upon it more ſeriouſly, I perceive that it would have 
been very hard to have reſcued Gul-hindy out of Ze- 
loulou's Power by any other Means than the blind 
Paſſion he felt for Cheref-Eldin, who ſeemed ſo 
beautifula Woman. That Genie, with the Aſſiſt- 


ance of Solomon's Ring, might have defended himſelf 

againſt all Surpriſes ; nothing but ſo paſſionate a Love 

could have torn it from him: and this Though: cor- 

vinces me that it is very eaſy to criticiſe any Thing, 
but hard to mend. 5 

It is true, my Lord, replied Ben-Eridoun om 
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ſince your Majeſty was not at firſt entirely ſatisfied 


with the Concluſion of that Hiſtory, I will relate 
one, which I am ſure will pleaſe you, both for the 
wonderful and comical Strokes that there are in it. 
Nobody hitherto has ſucceeded, ſo well as thou, in 
diverting me, replied the King of Aſtracan; begin 
this Hiſtory therefore, fince J have ſtill ſome Mo- 
ments left. Ben-Eridoun, in Obedience to his Prince, 
ſpoke in theſe Terms. | | 
The Hiſtory of the three Crump Twin-Brothers of 


Damaſcus. 


U NDER the Calpbat of Watik-billah, Grand- 


ſon of Haroun Arreſebid, there dwelt at Da- 
maſcus * an old Man called Behemrillah, who did but 
juſt get a poor Livelihood by making Steel-Bows, 
Swords, Sabres, and Knife-Blades. 


a Figure, that it was impoſſible to look at them with- 


out laughing : = were crooked both behind and 


before, blind of the left Eye, lame of the right Foot, 


and ſo perfectly like one another in Face, Shape, 


and Cloaths which they always wore the ſame with 
one another, that even their Father and Mother 
ſometimes miſtook one for the other. | 
Of the three Sons of Bebemrillab, ſaid Ben- Eridoun 
the next Day, the eldeſt was named Had, the ſecond 
Szabouk, and the third Babeſan, and theſe three little 
hump-back'd Brothers never worked in their Shop 
but they ſerved for Laughing-ftocks to all the Boys 
and Girls in the Town. Sy | 
One Day, as the only Son of a rich Merchant, 
named Mourad, returned from walking with fome of 
his Play-Fellows, finding himſelf more merry than 
uſual he leaned upon the Bulk of the three Crumps, 
and inſulted them with ſo much Keenneſs that Babe- 
tan, who was then at Work upon a Knife-Blade, 


loſt 


* Damaſcus is a City of Syria, at the Foot of Mount Lid anus, a- 
bout forty Leagues from. 2 po. It is mightily reſorted to for its Knives 
Bows and Sabres: The Stcel of Damaſcus is in very great Eſteem. 
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Of thirteen 
Children which he had by one Wife, ten died all in 
one Vear; but the three that remained were ſo odd 
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loſt all Patience; he ran after thoſe Children, and 
ſingling out his principal Enemy gave him a Cut in 
the Belly ; but finding that he was purſued by the 
Mob, he ran into his Shop and pulled to the Door 
after him. | Wo 
As Mourad was dangerouſly wounded, all the A- 
venues of Behemrillah's Houſe were immediately ſe- 
cured till the Cady, who was ſent for, ſhould be 
come. He repaired thither immediately with his 
- Azzas *, and having broken down the Doors, upon 
their Refuſal to open them, he entered into the Shop, 
| and demanded of thoſe who had been Witneſſes of 
the Action that was committed, Which of the three 
Crumps was the Murderer ? Nobody could affirm 
that it was one of them more than the other; they 
were ſo exactly alike that they were all at a Loſs. 
The Cady examined /bad, who aſſured him that it 
was not he that had wounded the Boy, and that he 
could not tell whether it was Syahauk or Babekan ; 
Syahouk averred the ſame Thing. And Babetan, 
ſeeing himſelf out of Danger, had the Impudence 
to deny likewiſe that he had any Hand in the Crime, 
The Cady was therefore much perplexed what to 
do: There could be but one Criminal, and here 
ſeemed to be three; and never a one of them would 
own himſelf to be the Man: He thought he could 
not do better than to inform the King of Damaſcus 
of ſo ſingular an Affair. He carried the three 
Crumps before his Throne; and that Prince having 
examined them himſelf, without being able to find 
out the Truth, gave Command, in order to diſcover 
it, that each of them ſhould have a hundred Baſtina- 
does upon the Soles of his Feet. They began with 
Syahouk, and afterwards proceeded to Jad; but both 
of them being ignorant whether Babekan was the 
Criminal or no, ſo much Reſemblance there was be- 
tween them, they endured the Baſtinado without giv- 
| | ing 

*The Azzas are a Sort of Catchpoles that generally accompany th* 
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ing the King any clearer Information than he had 
before. Babehan afterwards received his Quota of 
Stripes; but being Judge in his own Cauſe, he did 
not think fit to betray himſelf ; he made the moſt 
earneſt Proteſtations of his Innocence, and the King 
not knowing which was the Murderer, and unwilling 
to put to Death two Innocents with one Criminal, 
was contented with Oy them all three from 
Damaſcus for ever. 

Ibad, Syahouk and Babegtan were obliged to com- 
ply with this Sentence immediately. They departed 
from the City, and having conſidered what they 
ſhould do, [bad and Syahouk were entirely for keep- 
ing togerher ; but Babekan having repreſented to 
them that let them go where they would, ſo long as 
they were together they ſhould always be the Jeſt of 
the Public, and that if they were ſingle they would 
each be infinitely leſs obſerved ; this Reaſon prevail- 
ed over the Opinion of the other two. They part- 
ed from each other, and taking every one a different 


Road, Babekar, after having travelled through ſeve- 


ral Towns of Syria, came at length to Bagdad“, 
where J have already told your Majeſty Watik- 
billab, the Grandſon of Harcun Arreſchid, held the 
ſupreme Power. 

This little crooked Wretch onderflanding that 
there was in that City a Cutler of tolerable good Re- 
pute, went to him for Employment ; he told him 
he was of Damaſcus, and that he had a particular 
Art in tempering of Steel : The Cutler was willing 
to try if Babekan was as great a Maſter of his Trade 
as he boaſted himſelf to be, he took him into his 
Shop, and finding indeed that not only the Steel he 
tempered was as hard and ſbarp again as what was 
commonly uſed at Bagdad, but alſo that his Work 
was much more neat and perfect, he retained. him 

| | | in 
* Bagdad is a City of Aſia, ſeated upon the Tygris, in the Pro- 


"nce of Hierac, It has long been the Place of Abode of the Caliphs 
of Egypt, 
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in his Service, and entertained him with great Kind- 
neſs, that he might keep him to himſelf. | 

From that Time his Shop was always crowded 
with Cuſtomers. The little Crump could not work 
faſt enough; the Cutler ſold his Bows and Sabres at 
his own Price ; and if he had not been a drunken 
extravagant Sot, he might have made a very conſi- 
derable Fortune. | 

Babekan had ſcarce been two Years at Bagdad, 
when his Maſter fell very ill of a great Debauch he 
had made : His Body was ſo worn and waſted by 
Wine, Brandy and Women, that all the Care of his 
Wife and Babekan could not ſave his Life: he died 
in their Arms. | | | 

Though Nehboud, which was the Name of the 
Cutler's Wife, was very far from being handſome, 
Babelan had nevertheleſs been in Love with her for 
ſome Time; and his Maſter*s Death being a fair 
Opportunity to declare his Paſſion, he without any 
Heſitation made the Widow. acquainted with his 
Sentiments. She was not much alarmed at them; 
for beſides that his out-of-the-way Figure began to 

ow familiar to her, ſhe further conſidered that if 
Babekan left her, the Shop would preſently loſe its 
Reputation, and that the little Money ſhe had ſaved 
during her Huſband's Life, would ſoon be ſpent. 
Theſe Reaſons induced her, like a ſenſible Woman 
as ſhe was, to make Babelan a Promiſe of Marriage, 
ſo ſoon as ſhe could do it with Decency. She kept 
her Word with him ſome Months afterwards ; and 
| Babekan, not ſatisfied with his Cutling Trade alone, 
whereby in a little Time he got a great deal of 
Money, fell likewiſe into the Way of ſelling Bran- 
dy of Dates, which he had a very conſiderable De- 
mand for. | Rv 

The Correſpondence that Babekan had in ſeveral 
Towns of the Eaſt, came to the Ears of his two 
Brothers, whoafter having lived for almoſt five Years 


in the utmoſt Poverty, were at laſt met together at 
| Derbent*: 
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Derbent*®: Here they learnt to their great Joy the 
Proſperity of Babekan, and not doubting but he 
would aſſiſt them in their Want, they reſolved to 
go together to Bagdad; they were no ſooner arrived 
there than they ſent for him by a poor Woman who 
had taken them into her Houſe out of Charity, 

Babelan was prodigiouſly ſurpriſed at the Sight of 
his Brothers: Have you forgot, ſaid he to them in a 
violent Paſſion, what bappened to us at Damaſcus ? 
Have you a Mind to make me the Jeſt of this City 
too ? I ſwear by my Head that you ſhall die beneath 
the Cudgel, if you dare to come near my Houſe, 
or ſtay in Bagdad another Hour. 

Tbad and his Brother were amazed at a Reception 
ſo little expected; it was in vain they repreſented 
their Miſery to Babetan, and ſhewed him the moſt 
abject Submiſſion ; he continued unmoved : and all 
they could obtain of him was ten or twelve Pieces of 
Gold, to help them to ſettle in ſome other Town. 

Babelan being returned home, his Wife perceived 
an Alteration in his Countenance : She amed him 
the Cauſe of it, and was anſwered that-it proceeded 
from the Arrival of his two Brothers ; but that ap- 
prehending at Bagdad the ſame Railleries he had 
born at Damaſcus, he forbid them his Houſe, and 
obliged them ta leave the Town. | 


Noboud” to no Purpoſe remonſtrated to him the 
Cruelty of what he had done; her Huſband's Fury 
was byit increaſed by her Perſuaſions. I find, ſays 
he, you will be tempted to entertain them here, 
during the Journey I am to make to Balſora ; but 
take Notice, I would adviſe you, that if you do, it 
ſhall coſt you your Life. I ſay no more: Lock to it 
that you do not diſobey me. | | x 

Babekan's Wife was too well acquainted with her 
Huſband's violent Humour to contradi& him; ſhe 


had often enough felt the Weight of his Arm. She 
3 | promiſed 


* Derbent bs a Town of the Province of Servan in Perfia, at the 
Foct of Mount Caucaſur, | 
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promiſed moſt punctually to execute his Orders; 
but thoſe Promiſes did not make Babekan eaiy ; he 
paſſed the whole Night without taking a Wink of 
Sleep, and returning next Morning at Break of Da 
to the Woman's Houſe where his Brothers had lodg- 
ed, he heard to his great Satisfaction that they were 
gone from Bagdad, with an Intention never to ſee it 
aguin. | | 

[bad and Syahouk were indeed departed with a Re- 
ſolution to go ſeek their Fortunes elſewhere ; but the 
latter falling ſick about two Days Journey from 
Bagdad, and they finding themſelves obliged to ſlay 
there almoſt three Weeks, their Money was ſoon 
gone, and they reduced to their former Want : Not 
| knowing how to live, in Spite of the ſevere Protibt- 
tion they had received from Babelan, they reſolved 
to go back to Bagdad. They went to their former 
Landlady, and begged her to go once more to their 
Brother, in order to perſuade him, if ſhe could, to 
take them into his Houſe, or at leaſt to give them a 

little Money to defray the Charge of their Journey, 

Ihe poor Woman could not refuſe to do them 
that Service; ſhe went to Babehan's Houſe, and be- 
ing informed at his Shop that he had been gone 
twelve Days to Balſora, to fetch ſeveral Bales of 
Merchandizes, ſhe returned immediately to tell this 
News to her Gueſts, who were ſo hard preſſed by 
their Neceſſity, that they went themſelves to im- 
plore the Aſſiſtance of their Brother's Wife. 
Nuohoud could not help knowing them; they re- 
ſembled Babekan ſo exactly, that there was no Body 
but who would have miſtaken each of them apart 
for him; but though he had ſo ſtriftly commanded 
her not to let them into her Houſe, ſhe was touched 
with their Poverty and Tears ; ſhe entertained them, 
and ſet ſome Victuals before them. It was now 


dark Night; and Had and Vyabout had ſcarce ſatis- 


fied their firſt Hunger, when ſome Body rattled at 


the Door; the Voice of Babetan, who was not to 
| have 
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have returned in three Days longer, was a Thunder- 
Bolt to his Wife and Brothers ; they turned as pale 


as Death, and Nohoud, who did not know where to 
put them, to conceal them from her Huſband's Fu- 
ry, thought at laſt of hiding them in a little Cellar 
behind five or ſix Tubs of Brandy. 

Babekan grew impatient at the Door; he knock- 
ed louder and louder every Moment; at laſt it was 
opened, and ſuſpecting his Wife of having ſome 
Gallant hid in a Corner, he took a Stick and beat 
her ſoundly ; afterwards, his Jealouſy inducing him 
to ſearch all the Houſe, he viſited every Hole with 


the greateſt Care, but never thought of looking be- 
hind the Brandy Tubs, though he went into the 


Cellar. At laſt, my Lord, continued Ben-Eridoun, 
the hump-backed Churl having made no Diſcovery, 
grew a little calm ; he locked all the Doors ; taking 
the Keys according to his Cuſtom .; went to Bed 
with Nohoud ; and did not go out all next Day till to- 
ward the Evening Prayer, telling his Wife he ſhould 
ſup with a Friend. His Back was hardly turned, 
when Nohoud ran immediately to the Cellar ; but 
ſhe was in the utmoſt Surpriſe at finding bad and 
Syabouk without the leaſt Sign of Life: Her Per- 
plexity increaſed, when ſhe conſidered ſhe had no 


Way of getting rid of the two Bodies; but taking 


her Reſolution at once, ſhe ſhut up the Shop, ran 
to look towards the Bridge of Bagdad for a fooliſh 
Porter of Sivri-hiſſur*, and having told him that a 
little hump-backed Man who came to her Houſe to 
buy ſome Knives, having died there ſuddenly, ſhe 
teared ſhe ſhould be brought into Trouble about it; 
ſhe profe red him four Sequins of Gold, if he would 
put him into a Sack, and throw him into the Tygris. 


The Porter accepted her Offer; and Noboud having 


taken him Home with her, gave him too Sequins by 
Way of Earneſt, treated him with Drink till it was 


: | Night, 


Siri. biſur is a Town of Natolia, the Inhabitants of which are 


famous for their Simplicity, 
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helped him up with it, and promiſed to give him the 
other two Sequins when ſhe was ſure he had per. 
formed his Commiſſion, 5 

The Porter, with the Crump upon his Shoulders, 
being come to the Bridge of Bagdad, opened his 
Sack, ſnot his Load into the River, and running 
back to Naboud, Tis done, ſaid he laughing, your 
Man is Fiſh-meat by this Time ; give me the two 
Sequins you promiſed me. Noboud then went be- 
hind her Counter, under Pretence of fetching him 
the Money; but ſtarting back with a loud Cry, ſhe 
pretended to fall into a Swoon. The Porter ſtrange- 


—_— — — 2.— 0 * * — — 
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fetched her to herſelf, he inquired the Cauſe of her 
Fright : Ah, ſaid the cunning Huſſy, acting her 
Part to a Miracle, go in there, and you will ſoon 
know the Cauſe. The Porter went in, was ſtruck 
as mute as a Fiſh, when by the Glimmering of a 
Lamp he perceived the fame Body which he thought 
he had thrown into the Tygris. The more narrowly 
he viewed it, .the greater was his Surpriſe. I am 
ſure, ſaid he, to Nohoud, IL did throw that plaguy 
crooked Raſcal over the Bridge ; how then could he 
come hither? There muſt be Witchcraft in it: How- 
ever, continued he, let's try if he will get out again; 
then having put the ſecond Crump into the ſame 
Sack, he carried him to the Bridge, and chooſing 
out the deepeſt Part of the Tygris, opened his Sack, 
and threw in poor Syabouk. He was again returning 
 merrily to Nohoud, not doubting that his Burden 
was gone to the Bottom, when turning the Corner 
of a Street, he ſaw coming towards him a Man with 
a Lanthorn in his Hand. He was ready to drop 
down dead with Fear at the Sight of Babetan, who 
was going Home a little overtaken with Wine, He 
dogged him, however a little while, and finding that 
he took the ready Way to the Houſe from which he 
had fetched the two Crumps, he feized him _— 


Night, put only one of the Crumps into his Sack, 


ly ſurpriſed, took her into his Arms: After having 
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yy the Collar: Ah, Rogue ! cried he, you think to 
ake a Fool of me all Night, do you ? You have 


erved me this Trick twice already; but if you eſ- 
ape the third Time, I will be hanged : Then, be- 


ied the Mouth of it with a ſtrong Rope, and run- 
ing directly to the Bridge, flung in poor Babetan 
dack and all: He walked a pretty while thereabouts, 
or Fear the Crump ſhould get out again to cheat 


vhich ſhe had promiſed him. Do not fear his com- 


to the Houſe : The Wag had a Mind to make 
e his Sport for ever, I think ; he only pretended 
o be dead, that he might make me trot my Legs 
ff; but I have done his Buſineſs for him now ſo tho- 


nore, I will engage for him. 

Nohoud, ſurpiiſed at this Diſcourſe, deſired him 
tell her what he meant by it. Why, replied he, 
had again thrown this damned Crump into the Ty- 
is, when as I was returning to you for my Money, 
met him again about five or ſix Streets off with a 
anthorn in his Hand, ſinging and roaring under 
retence of being drunk. I was fo horridly enraged 
ith him, that laying hold of him I forced him in- 
my Sack in ſpite of all his Reſiſtance, tied it with 
Cord, and fo threw him into the Tygris, from 
hence I believe he can never return, unleſs he be 
e Daggial * himſelf. | 5 

Babekan's Wife was in an unparalleled Surpriſe at 


dis News. Ah! Sirrah, ſaid ſhe, what have you 


ne ? You have now drowned my Huſband ; and 
ave you the Impudence to think I will reward. you 
r this Murder ? No, no ; I will revenge his Death, 
d go this Moment to make my Complaint to the 
ay, =. The 


The Daggial is the Antichriſt of the Malometant, 


ng a luſty Fellow, he threw his Sack over his Shoul- 


ers, and forcing him into it in ſpite of his Teeth, 


im of his Reward, but hearing no Noiſe returned 
o the Cutlereſs to demand the other two Sequins, 


ng any more, ſaid he, the Moment he ſet his Foot 


oughly that he will never come to your Houſe any 
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The Porter gave very little Heed to all her 
Threats; he thought ſhe did this only to avoid pay. 
ing him the Money ſhe had promiſed him. With- 
out jeſting, ſaid he, give me the two Sequins J have 
ſo lawfully earned; you have made a Fool of me 
long enough already: I muſt begone home. NM. 
houd refuſing him to pay him ; I ſwear by my Head, 
replied he in a violent Rage, if you do not give me 
the two Sequins this Moment, I will ſend you to 
keep Company with that crooked Monſter I have 
_ thrown into the River. Now, added he, diſpute 
my Payment if you dare: I am not ſuch a Fool a 
you take me for ; I will have my Money preſently, 
or I will make the Houſe too hot to hold you. The 
more the Porter inſiſted upon his Money, the more 
| Noiſe Nohoud made: He grew weary of ſo much 
Reſiſtance, and taking her by the Hair, he pulled 
her into the Street; and was really going to throv 
her into the Tygris, when the Neighbours ran to 
her Aſſiſtance. 

The Porter upon this took to his Heels, ven 
much in Dudgeon at having, as he thought, been (« 
groſly put upon, and was going towards the Bridg: 
in his Way Home, when he met three Men, eaci 
with a Load upon his Shoulder, as far as he coul 
diſcern in the Dark, He that went firſt took him b 
the Arm: Where are you going at this Time c 
Night, ſaid he? What's that to you, ſaid the Por 
ter very ſnappiſhly ; I am going where I pleaſe: 
You are greatly deceived, anſwered the Strange! 
for you ſhall go where I pleaſe : Take this Bundle oi 
my Head, and walk before me. 

The Porter, ſurpriſed at the Command, woul 
have reſiſted ; but that Man having ſhook at him 
Sabre four Fingers broad, and threatened to cut d 
his Head if he did not obey that Moment, he w. 
forced to take up. the Load and go in Company wil 
the other two, whereof one ſeemed a Slave, ai 
the other a Fiſherman, They had not _—_ te 
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Streets when they came to a little Door, which was 
preſently opened by an old Woman: They paſſed 
thro? a long Paſlage very dark, and arrived at laſt in 
a magnificent Hall: But what was the Porter's A- 
mazement, when by the Light of above forty Ta- 
pers with which it was illuminated, he ſaw the 
crooked Brothers he had thrown into the Tygris, two 
of whom were upon the Shoulders of the Slave and 
the Fiſherman, and the Third upon his own Head ; 
he was ſeized with ſuch Terror, that he began to 
ſhake all over his Body. He was more thoroughly 
convinced than ever, that ſo extraordinary a Thing 
could be imputed to nothing but Conjuration : But 
recovering a little from his Fright, The Devil take 
this curſed crump-backed, one-eyed Son of a Whore, 
cried he in a very comical Tone, I believe I ſhall do 
nothing all Night but throw him into the River, and 
not get rid of him at laſt: The Raſcal was ſo mali- 
cious to come back again twice to hinder me from 
having the Sequins the Cutler Woman promiſed me; 
and here I find him again, with two others beſides 
not a Farthing better than himſelf. But, Sir, con- 
tinued he, addreſſing himſelf to him that ſeemed the 
Maſter of the Houſe, lend me, I beſeech you, that 
Sabre of yours but for a Moment ; I will only cut off 


their Heads, and then go throw them all three into 


the Tygris, to ſee if they will follow me again. I 
am ſo horrid unlucky to Day, that T am ſufe the De- 
vil will carry them back either to the Cutler's Houſe 
or mine, do what I will. | 
The Porter having finiſhed this Speech of his, 
the Caliph Watik-billah, for it was he himſelf, my 
Lord, that by the Example of Flaroun-Areſchid, his 
Grandfather, walked out very often in the Night- 
time in the Streets of Bagdad, to ſee what paſled, 
and to be capable of making a Judgment himſelf 
how the People liked his Government ; this Caliph, 
I ſay, who was diſguiſed like a Merchant, was in 
the utmoſt Surpriſe at _— Words of the Porter's : 
| He 
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He had been out that Night with his prime Viziar, 
and having met a Fiſherman, he aſked him whither 
he went? I am going anſwered he, to draw up my 
Nets, which I have left ever ſince Yeſterday Morn- 
ing in the Tygris. And what will you do with the 
Fiſh you catch ? replied the Caliph. To-morrow, 
ſaid he, I will go ſell it in the Market of Bagdad, to 
help to maintain my Wife and three Children.. Will 
you bargain with me for your whole Draught ? re- 
plied Watib-billab. With all my Heart, anſwered 
the Fiſherman. Well, ſaid the Caliph, there are 
ten Sequins of Gold for it; will that ſatisfy you? 
The Fiſherman was ſo amazed at ſuch a Piece of 
Generoſity, that he almoſt imagined he was in a 
Dream : But putting the Sequins in his Pocket, my 
Lord, replied he tranſported, if I were to have as 
much for every Draught, I ſhould ſoon be richer and 
more powerful than the ſovereign. Commander the 
Faithful. . 

The Caliph ſmiled at this Compariſon: He went 
to the Shore of the Tygris, entered into the Fiſher- 
man's Boat, and, with his Viziar, having helped 
him to. draw up his Nets, he was very much amazed 
at finding in them the two little Cramps of Dama/- 
cus, and a Sack in which was the third. N 

An Adventure ſo ſurpriſing, ſtruck him with Ad- 
miration. Since this Draught belongs to me, ſaid 
he to the Fiſherman, who was as much ſurpriſed as 
himſelf, I am reſolved to carry it Home with me; 
but you mult lend us a Hand. That Man had re- 
ceived tov great Marks of the Caliph's Liberality to 

make the leaſt Scruple of obeying him; the Viziar 

and he took the one had, and the other Syahout by 

the Feet, and threw them on their Shoulders ; and 

the Caliph himſelf having ſhouldered the Sack in 

which was Babekan, they turned back to go to the 
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Moments before thrown the three Brothers into the 
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Palace, when they met the Porter, who had a few 


Painter 


lace. 


T ART ARIAN TALES. 99 
As Watik-billah was dropping wet with the Water 


that ran out of the Sack, he ftopped the Porter, and 


having forced him to eaſe him of his Burden, he 
conducted him to a Houſe which adjoined to his Pa- 
There it was, my Lord, that the Porter of 
Bagdad, having by the Words he ſpoke relating to 
the three Crumps, excited the Caliph's Curioſity, he 
deſired him to explain himſelf more clearly upon fo 
whimſical an Adventure. 

Sir, replied the Porter, this Explanation you. re- 
quire is not ſo eañly made as you imagine. The 
more I think of it, the leſs J underſtand it; howe- 
ver, you ſhall have it juſt as I think it happened to 
me. 

Do you know, Sir, ſaid the Porter, the Cutler's 


Wife that lives at the End of the Street of the Jew- 


ellers? No, replied the Caliph. You are no great 
Loſer by the Bargain, anſwered the Porter; the is 


| the miſchievouſeſt Jade in all Bagdad : I would wil- 


lingly give the two Sequins I am Maſter of to have 
but five or ſix Slaps at her foul Chops, for the Trick 
the Witch put upon me this Night; though I am 
but poor, I ſhould ſleep the better for it. This Cut- 
ler Woman then But ftay, fince you do not 
know her, I will draw you her Picture. Imagine, 
dir, that you have before your Eyes a great withered 
old Woman, with a Skin as black as a dried Neat's 
Tongue; with a little Forehead, and Eyes ſo far 
funk into her Head, that 'tis impoſſible to ſee ſhe has 
any without a Teleſcope. Her Noſe has ſo great a 
Kindneſs for her Chin, that they are always kiſſing 
one another ; and her Mouth, which exhales a 
charming Odour like that of Brimſtone, is ſo wide, 
that it is not unlike a Crocodile's. Muſt not all this 


form a complete Beauty? Without doubt, ſaid the 
Caliph, who, though impatient to hear the Story of 
the three Crumps, almoſt died with laughing at the 
Porter's comical Deſcription; you are ſo excellent a 
Painter, that I fancy I ſee this Cutler Woman, and 
: would 
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would lay a Wager I could find her out amongſt 2 
Thouſand. Well then, ſays the Porter, ſince you 
know her now as well as if you had ſeen her, ima- 
gine that you ſee this lovely Creature covered with « 
great Veil that hides all her Perfections, come to 
chooſe me towards Night at the Foot of the Bridge 
from amongſt five or ſix of my Comrades, and pro- 
miſe me in my Ear four Sequins if I would follow 
her. The Deſire of Gain entices me; I fly toward: 
her Houſe, go in with her: She throws off her Veil; 
IT am frighted at the Sight almoſt out of my Wits; 
ſhe certainly perceives it, and to encourage me, pops 
into my Hand a great Flaggon of Wine. I own, 
Sir, it was ſo excellent, that without inquiring what 
Country it came from, I emptied the Flaggon. Yet 
I could not help trembling all the while I drank it; 
I was afraid ſhe had a Mind to make me drunk, that 


ſhe might afterwards debauch me, and get me to 


ſpend the Night with her. And it was not without 
Grounds that I feared this; for ſhe careſſed me e- 
nough to make me believe it. After the Wine; ſhe 
brought me a great Bottle of Date Brandy; ſhe a- 
mourouſly pours me out a large Glaſs full, which 1 
tipped off without any more a-do ; then ſhe propoſ- 
ed to me But, ſtay, ſtay, I think I drank two 
Glaſſes of Brandy upon further Conſideration. Drink 
ſix if you will, anſwered the Caliph, ſo you do but 
make an End of your Story. Hold you me there, 
Sir, cried the Porter, one cannot ſwallow down 
Brandy at that Rate neither; *twill fly into the 
Head: I am half drunk with theſe two only, and 
you would have me here, after all that Wine, tope 
down a Bottle of Brandy to boot: No, no, Sir, I 
will do no ſuch Thing, though the ſovereign Com- 
mander of the Faithful himſelf ſhould beg me upon 
His Knees to do it. But let us return to our Sheep. 


So then it was that the Cutler Woman, ſeeing me 


ow a little merry, as one may ſay, gave me to 


underſtand, that a little crooked Man, who came to 
| | her 
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her Houſe to buy ſome Cutler's Ware, had died 
ſuddenly in her Shop, and that fearing ſhe ſhould be 
accuſed of having killed him, ſhe would give the 
four Sequins ſhe had promiſed me, if I would throw 
him into the Tygris. I had not drank fo much nei- 
ther, but that I was reſolved 'to make ſure of the 
Caſh. I demanded two of the Sequins in Earneſt; 


| ſhe gave them me: 1 puts little Crump into my 


Sack, does as I was bid, and comes back to take the 
Reſt of my Money, when ſhe ſhews me again the ve- 
ry ſame Man. I leave you to imagine, Sir, how much 
I was ſurpriſed. I put him once more into my Sack, 
carried him again to the Bridge, and chooſing the 
moſt rapid Part of the Stream, toſſed him in ;. and 
['was returning to the Cutler's, when I again met 


the crooked: Toad with a Lanthorn in his Hand, and 


making as if he was drunk. I grew weary of ſo 
much jeſting, took hold of him roughly, and puſh- 
ing him into my Sack in ſpite of his Teeth, tied up 
the Mouth of it, and flung him a third Time into 
the Tygris with my Sack and all, imagining that 
would keep him from getting out again. I went 
back to the Cutler Woman, and told her how I met 
the Crump alive, and in what Manner I got rid of 
him: But inſtead of paying me the two Sequins I 1 
expected, ſhe pretended w tear her Hair in Grief, 

and threatened to carry me before the Cady for hav- 

ing drowned her Huſband. I never minded her 
Tears; but ſwore I would have my Money, I 
made a bloody Noiſe about it; the Neighbours ran 
in at her Cries ; I took to my Heels. I was going 

Home, grumbling in the Gizzard very much, when 
you, Sir, forced me to take up this Sack upon my 


Head, and bring it hither. 


Now, Sir, continued the Porter, you may eaſily 
gueſs the Cauſe of my Fright, when at my Arrival 
here, I found myſelf laden with the ſame Man that 
I had three Times flung into the Tygris, and beheld 
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alſo two others ſo like him, that it is impoſſible to 


diſtinguiſn between them but by their Cloaths. 

Though the Caliph could not ſee into the Bottom 
of this Adventure, he took abundance of Pleaſure 
Then having viewed 


in hearing the Porter's Story. 
the three Brothers a little more narrowly, he thought 
he perceived in them ſome Signs of Life, and ſent 
immediately for a Phyſician : He came ſoon after- 


wards, and finding that [bad and Syahouk threw up 
with the Water they had ſwallowed a great deal of 
Brandy, he did not doubt, as indeed it was true, but 
that their Drunkenneſs was the Occaſion of their be- 


ing thought dead. As for Babekan, nothing but 
want of Air had almoſt ſuffocated him; but as ſoon 
as his Head was ont of the Sack he recovered by De- 


grees ;. ſo that in Half an Hour's Time his Brothers: 


and he were entirely out of Danger. 


Never was any Body ſo amazed as Babekan was at 
the Sight of his Brothers, who were laid upon So- 


pha's. He almoſt cracked his Eye-ſtrings with ſtar- 
ing at them, and could not poſſibly conceive how he 
came into that ſtrange Place with them, He ſuffer- 
ed himſelf to be undreſſed without uttering a ſingle 
Word, while the fame was done to [bad and Syahouk, 

'The Caliph having cauſed the three Crumps to 


be carried into different Chambers, had them put to 


Bed and locked up. Then he ſent away the Fiſher- 
man, and having ordered the Viziar to keep the Por- 
ter, and to uſe him with great Kindnefs, he prepar- 
ed to divert himſelf at the Expence of the crooked 
Brothers and the Cutler Woman, whom he arreſted 


next Morning by Break of Day. | 


To heighten his Diverſion, the Caliph cauſed to 
be made that Night two Suits of Cloaths exactly like 
that which Babetan wore when he was thrown into 
the Tygris. He ordered them to be put upon Ib 
and Syahouk, whoſe drunken Fit was quite over, and 


ſl being all dreſſed exactly alike, he placed them be- 


hind three different Pieces of Hanging in a magnifi- 
zone 
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cent Hall of the Palace, and gave Orders that they 
ſhould be diſcovered upon his making a certain Sign. 
The Viziar, who, with the Porter and ſeveral 
Guards, had been early in the Morning to arreſt the 
Cutler's Wife, brought her into the Hall, where the 
Caliph was already placed upon his Throne. He ex- 
amined her with relation to what paſſed between her 


| and the Porter, She told him all that had happened, 


without concealing a Tittle of the Truth, and ſeemed 
very much concerned at the Loſs of her Huſband. 
But, ſaid the Caliph, is not this a made Story that 
you tell me? How is it poſſible theſe three crooked 
Brothers ſhould be ſo exactly alike that the Porter 
ſhould be deceived by them? Ah, my Lord, replied 
Nohoud, he was half drunk when I employed him; 
and beſides, my Huſband and his Brothers ceſemble 
one another ſo perfectly, that if they were dreſſed in 
the ſame. cloaths, TI hardly think I myſelf could be able 
to diſtinguiſh one from the other. That would be 
pleaſant, indeed, ſaid the Caliph, clapping his Hands; 
I ſhould be glad to be Spectator of ſuch an Interview. 
This was the Signal Hatik-billah was to give for 
the Crumps to appear. The Pieces of Hanging were 
immediately pulled up, and the Cutlereſs was rea- 
dy to die with Fear at the Sight. O Heaven ! cried 
ſhe, what a Prodigy is this! Do the Dead come a- 
gain to Life? Is this an Illuſion, my Lord, and are 
my Eyes faithful Teſtimonies of what I ſee ? You ſee 
right, replyed Watik-billah ; one of theſe three is 


your Huſband, and the other two are his Brothers; 


you mult chooſe out your own from among them. 
iew them well; but I forbid them, upon Pain of 


Death, to ſpeak or make the leaſt Sign. 


Nohoud, wi the utmoſt Perplexity, examined them 
one after another; ſhe could not diſtinguiſh her Huſ- 
band: And the Caliph, who was as much at a Lofs 
to know them as ſhe, ordering him of the three that 
was Babehan to come and embrace his Wife, was ve 
ry much ſurpriſed to ſee the three Crumps all at once 
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throw their Arms round her Neck, and each of them 
affirm himſelf to be her Huſband. 

Thad and Syahouk were not ignorant that they were 
in the Preſence of the ſovereign Commander of the 
Faithful; but whatever Reſpect they owed him, 


got nothing by his Rage and Paſſion, for his two Bro- 


Name. 
cal Conteſt of the three. Crumps ; but having at 


ſuch Diſpure among you, ſaid he, which ſhould be 
Babekan, if you knew that I want to diſtinguiſh him 


to his Brothers, and for his forbidding his Wife to en- 
tertain them in his Abſence, 


over the Jeſt : If it be ſo, my Lord, ſaid each of 
them ſeparately, we are no longer what we pretended 
to be with a Deſign to puniſh our Brother for his ill 
Uſage of us: if there are any Blows to be received, 
let him receive them, for they are no more than he 
deſerves: As for us, my Lord, we implore your Ge- 
neroſity, and we are in Hopes that your auguſt Ma- 
jeſty, who never ſuffers any to depart unſatisfied, 
will have the Goodnels to alleviate our Miſery 2nd 
Want, 

The Caliph then threw his Eyes upon Babetan, 
whom he ſaw in the greateſt Confuſion, Well, 
ſaid he to him, what haſt thou to ſay for thyſelf ? 
Potent King, replied Babetan, with his Face pro- 
ſtrated to Earth, whatever Puniſhment I am to look 
for from your Juſtice, I am nevertheleſs the Huſ— 
band of this Woman : 


in that being the my Cauſe of the Baniſhment of my 
| Brothers 


they thought they could not be revenged of Babekan 
better, than by trying to paſs for him; and this latter 


thers obſtinately perſiſted in robbing him of his 
The Cali ph could not help laugbing at this comi- 


length reaſſumed his Gravity; there would be no 
only to give him a thouſand Baſtinadoes for his Cruelty 


Watik-billah, my Lord, continued the Son of A 
beker, pronounced theſe Words in ſo ſevere. a Tone, 
that 7bad and-Syabouk thought it high Time to give 


my Crime is ſtill the greater, 
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Brothers from the City of Damaſcus, ſor a Murder 
of which our Reſemblance hindered me from being 
known the Author, I ought to have let them partici- 
pate in my good Fortune, as they had ſhared in my 
Bad. But if a ſincere Repentance can obtain my 
Pardon, I offer from the Bottom of my Heart to give 
them equal Parts of all the Money I have by my La- 
bour gained ſince my Arrived here at Bagdad; and IL 
hope your Majeſty will pardon my Ingratitude, upon 
Account of theSorrow it gives me to have committed it. 
The Caliph, who never intended to inflict any Pu- 
niſhment upon Babekan, was very well pleaſed to ſee 
him in this Diſpoſition ; he therefore pardoned him: 
And being willing that [bad and Syahbouk, for the Plea- 


lure they bad given him, ſhould feel the Effects of 


nis Liberality, he cauſed it to be publiſhed all over 
Bagdad, that if there were any Women who would 
marry the two Crump-Brothers, he would give them 
each- two thouſand Pieces of Gold. There were a- 
bove twenty that were ready to embrace ſo conſider- 
able a Fortune; but Dad and Szahouk having choſen 
out of that Number thole that they thought would 
fit them beſt, received of the Caliph twenty thou- 
ſand Sequins more, with which they traded in Fellow- 
ſhip with Babetan; and theſe three Brothers ſpent 
the Reſt of their Days in abundance of Tranquility, 
under the Protection of the ſovereign Commander of 
the Faithful, who was ſo liberal to the Porter, that 
he lived at his Eaſe ever after, without having any 
Occaſton for continuing his Trade. | | 


When Ben-FEridoun had finiſhed the Adventures of 3 


the three Crumps of Damaſcus I ſwear by f Ah, 
ſaid Schems-Eddin to him, that if I have been ſenſi- 
ble of any Pleaſure ſince the Loſs of my -dear Zebd- 
El-caton, it has been that of hearing thee. No- 


thing 1 think can be more comical than the unravel- 
ling of this Story: You had good Reaſon to promiſe 

+ Aly was the Son- in- law of Mahomet ; This Oath is vey much 
uſed among the Orientals. | 


ws TARTARIAN TALES. - 


me ſomething wonderful ; it is full of it throughout ; 
and as I cannot reward too munificently—Ah ! my 
Lord, replied Ben-Eridoun, without giving the King 
Time to make an End of what he was going to ſay, 
it is not Intereſt that I am ated by: Rewards too 
great would only ftir up more and more the Hatred 
of the Phyſicians of this City againſt my Father, and 
me your Faithful Slave. I have felt the Effects of it 
too much already ſince his Departure ; and my being 
ſtill alive is owing to nothing but the Happineſs I have 
| had to pleaſe your Majeſty. What doſt thou mean 
replied Scbems-Eddin, ſurpriſed at this Diſcourſe * Is 
there any Body in Affracan fo bold as to try to do 
_ thee Miſchief ? My Lord, returned the Viziar Mu- 
famhid, Ben-Eridoun ought I think to have been en- 
tirely ſatisfied with the Conduct J have uſed towards 
him : One of your Phyſicians informed me that he 
made a Mockery of the Perplexity Cuberghe and 1 
vWere in to find you new to Entertainment every Day, 
and aſſured me he boaſted that he himſelf could be 
able to do it, if he pleaſed, till his Father's Return. 
This at firſt put me in a terrible Paſſion againſt Ben- 
Eridourr': I tried to frighten him with the Puniſh- 
ment his Raſhneſs deſerved ; but J found him ſo un- 
moved at all my Menaces, and fo docible to execute 
what afterwards Iperceived the Phyſician accuſed him 
of falſely, that I have done him all the Juſtice which 
:5 due to his Merit, and ever ſince have. looked upon 
him as my own Son. | 5 

It is true, my Lord, anſwered the Son of Abubeber, 
addreſſing himſelf to the King of 4/iracan, I am far 
from having any Cauſe to complain of Mutambid ; 
J have received all theKindneſs imaginable from him; 
but in the mean while I am: narrowly guarded, and 
the perſidious Phyſician who ſought my Deſtruction 
walks at Liberty. | „5 

That is by no means juſt, interrupted Schems-£d- 
din; he ſhall be ſhut up in a dark Priſon *till Abaube- 


ker's Return, and to-put thee out of all Danger __ 
| the 
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the Malice of the other Phyſicians, I make you Vi- 
Ziar, and ſet you upon an Equality with Mutamhid _ 


and Cuberghe, upon Condition you have no Reſent- 
ment againſt the former ; his Intentions were good, 
and I know him too merciful to have ever puniſhed 
thee with Death, though I had not been ſatisfied 
with thee. 

Ben- Eridoun, confounded at the Goodneſs of his 


King, threw himſelf at his Feet. He at firſt refuſed 


the Honour which was beſtowed upon him; but was 
obliged to obey: My Lord, ſaid he, ſince your Ma- 
jeſty forces me to accept a Dignity I find myſelf in- 


capable of, I ſubmit to your ſupreme Will, and do 


for a Beginning aſſure Mutambid of an eternal and in- 
violable Friendſhip; but as the Oblivion of Injuries 
is the ſureſt Token of a noble Soul, I beſeech you to 
pardon at my Requeſt the Phyſician that contrived 
againſt me: Let him only know that I had it in my 
Power to puniſh his Treachery, and would not mae 
uſe of the Opportunity. No, no, replied Schems- 
Eddin, in this I will be oheyed : He ſhall never fee 
the Light again till Abubeker returns from Serendib, - 
and he thall now wiſh for that Return as much as be- 
fore he feared it; but till then, my dear Ben-Eri- 
doun, continued that Prince, do not abandon me to 
the cruel Afflictions wherein I am involved, but con- 

tribute by the Charms of thy Converſation, to diſpel 
the gloomy Melancholy into which the ſad Remem- 
brance of my Loſſes inceſſantly plunges me. My 
Lord, replied Ben-Eridoun, proftrating himſelf on the 


Ground, ſince your Majeſty has been pleaſed to con- 


deſcend ſo far as to hear with ſome Complacency the 
humbleſt of your Slaves, I ſwear Iwill never leave 
you ſo long as I have the Happineſs to pleaſe you: 
All the Moments of my Life ſhall be devoted to your © 
Service. Continue then, faid Schems-Eddin, to give 
me Marks of your Affection, in telling mie ſome new 
Story that may afford me as much Diverſion as theſe 
I have already heard. | 
by know 
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I I know one, my Lord, anſwered Ben-Eridoun, 
that is very particular; but I have already heſitated 
more than once to tell it you: I-was afraid of. reviv- 
ing in your Mind the Image of your Misfortunes, by 
the Conformity it bears in the Beginning to the fatal 
Accidents which you have felt. It is true, the Se- 
quel is very different, and will ſoon make you forget 
the melancholy Part of it: But I dare not tell it, 
without your Majeſty's expreſs Command. 

Schems-BEddin ſtudied ſome Moments, and then, 
My Misfortunes, ſaid he, are always ſo preſent to 
my Mind, that your Relation cannot poſſibly make 
them more ſo ; therefore, my dear Ben-Eridoun, you 
may ſafely begin your Story: Let the Nature of it 
be what it will, I will hear you with Attention, 
Ben-Eridoun obeyed ſo poſitive a Command, and 
ſpoke in theſe Terms to the King of Aſtracan. 

The Hiſtory of Our z : M-OCHANTEY, Prince of 

| bina. | 


FANFUR t, Emperor. of China, had eſpouſed _ 


= MKatife, one of the moit charming Princeſſes upon 
Earth ; nothing in Nature was ever more complete 
and the Moment one caſt his Eyes upon the Globe 


of her Face, he loſt the Idea of all the Beauties he 


had ever ſeen before, to think, of nothing but the 
Perfections of that Princeſs, whoſe Qualittes of the 
Mind were ſuperior even to:thoſe of the Body. Such 
Women ought to be immortal ; but, my. Lord, 
the incomparable. Katife ſeemed. to appear in China, 
only to leave in that Kingdom an eternal Regret ſor 
the Loſs of her. She died in the. firſt: Year of her 
Marriage, bringing into the World a Prince who 
wes called Ouizim-Ochantey, 

Fanfur was ſo afflicted at the Death of his Spouſe, 
that he quitted the Care of his Dominions to give 
Himſelf wholly up to his Deſpair. He built in his 
Palace a magnificient Tomb, upon which was in 

| white 


1 There was a Prince named Fanfur that reigned in China, in the 
Year 1269. | 3 
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to go to it twice a Day to wafh it with his Tears. 
That Prince had now lived almoſt five Years in 


this Manner, when his chief Viziar, who was a. 


Man of the greateſt Probity, preſented himſelf be- 
fore him; be proſtrated his Face to the Earth, and 


getting up, My Lord, ſaid he, may your humble 


Slave preſume to remonſtrate to you that your Grief 
is of too long Duration, and prejudices you in the 
Minds of your People. Though the Worth of Ka- 
tife was inexpreſſibly great, yet they are aſhamed to 
ſee you for ſo tedious a Space of Time. ſhed Tears, 
which would better become a Woman than a King 


ſo potent as your Majeſty. MKatife's Beauty was 


really excellent ; but are there no other Women in 


the World that may be equalled to her? If you are 


inſenſible to any Beauty but hers,, at leaſt conſider 
that you are anſwerable to your Son for a. Throne, 
which I ſee your Subjects almoſt ready to deprive 
you of, if you continue to live in this Retirement. 
Fanfur, ſurpriizd at the Viziar's Diſcourſe, awa- 
ked as it were from a deep Sleep; no leſs a Reproof 
was neceſſary to fetch him from the Lethargy he 
was in, I am inconceivably obliged to you, Viziar, 
ſaid he, for the Sincerity with which you talk to me! 
The Intereſt of my Son recalls me to Life.: I ſhould 
be greatly to blame if my. Deſpair. ſhould bring him. 


to Miſery. Inform my Subjects, therefore, that I. 


will now appear to them, and live. for the Future in 
a different Manner from what I have done ſince the. 
Death of my dear Katife. | 
The Viziar had no ſooner told this News, but the. 
Air reſounded with nothing but Shouts of Joy; Fan- 
fur was very much beloved, and his Subjeas, though 
they were very well fatisfied with the Viziar's Ad- 
miniſtration, teſtified by a thouſand Feaſts and Re- 
joicings, the Pleaſure it gave them to ſee-their Prince 
himſelf rule over them. 
As in all Fanfur's Actions there ſtill remained an Air 
4 | of 
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white Marble the Statue of Katife, and never failed. 
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of Sorrow, the Viziar, to diſſipate it, brought him 
the moſt beautiful Women in the World ; their 
Charms could not efface from his Heart the Image 


of the lovely Katife, whoſe Memory was ſo dear to 


him. He looked upon them all with an Inſenſibility 
which ſurpriſed the Mandarins; and turning all his 
Aﬀections upon Outzim-Ocbantey, he declared that 
ſo long as he was alive, he would never have Com- 
merce with any Woman. | __ 

This only Heir of the Kingdom of China, my 
Lord, had ſcarce attained his ſixteenth Year, when 
he found in himſelf a violent Inclination for travelling, 
He one Day aſked Leave of Fanfur for that Purpoſe ; 
but that Monarch, very much ſurpriſed at ſuch a Re- 
queſt, after having repreſented to him with wonder- 
ful Tenderneſs all the Danger he would expoſe him- 
ſelf to, and the Uneaſineſs it would-be to him, conju- 

red him to have no further Thoughts of that Deſigu. 

Theſe Remonſtrances were ſo far from perſuading 
Outzim-Ochantey to deſiſt from his Purpoſe, that they 
did but inflame his Deſires; and he reſolved with 
the firſt Opportuuity to depart without Fasfur's Con- 
ſent or Knowledge. He provided himſelf with a great 
Number of Jewels, as much Gold as he thought lie 
ſhould have Occaſion for, and having engaged in his 


Intereſts ſix of his Friends, they were the only Per- 


ſons with whom he embarked in a little Ship which 
one of them had ſecretly bought. 

Of theſe Perſons, one that had been his Governor 
in vain diſſuaded him from his Deſign ; the Prince 
threatened him with all his Indignation if he ever o- 
pened his Mouth about it to the King his Father; 
And as Bakmas, which was his Name, loved his Pupil 
tenderly, rather than abandon him to the Violence of 
the Paſſions which the Heat of his Youth was ſubject 
to, he reſolved to expoſe himfelf to the ſame Dan- 
gers with him. 5 

The ſecond Companion of the Prince's Travels 


was called Ahmedy; he was a Mandarin of N 
8 6 
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he poſſeſſed almoſt all the living Languages, and no 
Man in the World ever equalled him in Eloquence. 


The third was the Son of the Prince's Nurſe and 


of a rich Merchant. 
The fourth excelled in Muſic, and touched an 


luaſtrument with fo maſterly a Hand, that he raviſhed 


all the Senſes. 

The fifth was a Painter, equal to the colulratad 
Many; and the laſt was fo ſwift of Foot, that he could 
overtake the nimbleſt Beaſt in the Courſe. 

The Winds being favourable, and the Veſſel an 
admirable Sailor, the Prince went almoſt eight, hun- 
He arrived at a 


Pretent of the Ship and all the Equipage to the Pilot, 


with exact Commands not to return to China in ſix 


Years, 

Bakmas and Abmedy, Ending that Oztzim-Ochan- 
tey was very laviſh of his Wealth in all the Towns 
through which they paſſed, ſoon repreſented to him; 
that ſince he intended to travel as a private Man, he 
ſhould not live at fo expenſive a Rate; and that if he 
managed with fo little Oeconomy as he had begun to 
do, his Riches, be they never ſo great, would be ſoon 
exhauſted, The Prince gave very little Heed to this 
Advice: He was ſo profuſe, that he was forced to 
have Recourſe to his Jewels, the Value of which a- 
mounted to ſo vaſt a Sum, that he thought it was im- 
poſſible he ſhould-ever want Money. Yet, after hav- 
ing travelled about twelve thouſand Leagues in diffe- 
rent Countries, he began too late to perceive that he 
had better have followed the prudent Council of the 
Mandarin and his Governor. He then grew ſenſi- 
ble of his Fault with great Afflition, and found him- 
ſelf in the moſt melancholy Condition a Prince could 
bei in. To add to his Uneaſineſs, he had made his 
ix Companions as miſerable as himſelf ; but he had 
the Conſolation to ſee that none of them upbraided 


um with his Want of Condad, but on the W 
a 


% 
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all offered. to aſſiſt him in his Neceſſities by pradti- 


ſing every one the Art he was Maſter of. 


And indeed, they were no. ſooner come to the 


next great 'Town, but the Runner, having heard 
that there. was preſſing Occaſion for a Man that 


could diſpatch ſome very important Affairs with Ex- 


pedition, offered his Service, He undertook to per- 


form in leſs than four and twenty Hours a Journey 
His Offer was accept- 


of above threeſcore Leagues. 
ed, and the Prince and his Companions were his Su— 


reties. He was paid the Money, the greateſt Part 


of which he left with them; and having executed 
what he had promiſed, to the great Content of thoſe 


who had employed him, the Prince had the Ad van- 


tage of his Diligence; and living. with great Oeco- 


nomy, they came to another Town, having now. 


but four Pieces of Silver left them. 
The Moment they were arrived there, the Mer- 
chant's Son, who.was a perfect Maſter of Arithme- 


tick, went to a famous Trader, he offered to ballance 


all the Accounts he had with his Correſpondents in 
leſs than three Days. 
impoſſible, the Trader ſet him about it, was won— 
derfully well ſatisfied with him, and paid him libe- 
rally. This Sum maintained the Prince and bis 


Train a Fortnight ; at the End of which they again 


found themſelves reduced to the ſame Neceſlity, 
'The Muſician then took his Lute, and ſang with fo 
much Melody and Art, that the chief Men of the 
City had him to their Houſes. They rewarded hin! 
nobly for the Pleaſure he gave them; and with this 
Money they. lived for ſome Weeks. The Painter 


then perceiving that they were again falling into the 


ſame Straits, went to the King of the Country 
where they then were ; he offered to draw his Pic- 


ture, which he did with ſo much Art, and ſo exact 


ly like, that the King amazed at. ſuch a Novelty, 
looked upon him as ſomething divine. He'could not 


conceive it was poſſible to draw Lines ſo juſt and fo 


natural, 
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natural, that no Body could miſs knowing him by 
the Picture. He gave the Painter a Diamond of 
great Value, and three thouſand Sequins beſides. 
All the great Men of that Court, after the Example 
of their Prince, were drawn by him likewiſe : He 
ſucceeded perfectly well, and received ſuch conſider- 
able Prefents, that he carried out of that City above 
ten thouſand Pieces of Gold. This was a great 
Sum, conſidering the Condition the Prince was in; 
but very little compared to-the immenſe Riches he 
had indiſcreetly ſquandered away, : 
They all put themſelves with this into better Ha- 
bits, were very ſaving of their Money, and reſolv- 
ed to return directly to China, They had now tra- 
velled above five hundred Leagues in their Way thi- 
ther, and were almoſt come to Zoffala®, when they 


Robbers, | 
Though Outzim-Ochantey was accompanied only 
by his fix Comrades, the Number. did not frighten. 
bim; he reſolved to put himſelf into a Poſture of 
Defence: But Abmedy having repreſented to him the x 
Raſhneſs of ſuch an Enterpriſe, the Prince laid downs . . 
his Arms. A Man of a tolerable good Mein, who. g 
ſeemed the Captain of thoſe Rogues, accoſted him iq 
with Civility enough for a Perſon of his 'Trade : We. | ö b 
have no Deſign upon your Lives, ſaid he; ſince you 4 
do not reſiſt, we ſhall content ourſelves with what 
jou have: But if a Man of you had been fo bold as 
todefend himſelf, you. had all been dead before this. 
Outzim-Ochantey looked upon him with Indignation :. 
If you were but fifty to our ſeven, ſaid he, 1 ſhould 
not 


* Zoffala is a City in a-Kingdom of the ſame Name, in the Coun- 
y of the Cafrer in Africa. Several Geographers are of Opinion it is 
Ie Opbir where S9/em:n ſent Ships, and from whence he fetched fo 
much Gold and Ivory Two Reaſons ſupport this Opinion : Firſt, be- 
cauſe there is no Countiy that has ſo. much Gold and ſo many Ele- 
paznts ; and ſecondly, becauſe it is the Courſe that his Ships ſailed in- 
ae Red-Sea, 
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not fear you ; but there is no contending againſt 


Numbers; you are the Maſter of our Fortune. 
This bold Anſwer pleaſed the Captain of theſe 


Thieves : I ſee thou haſt Courage, ſays he, and [ 
like thee for it; upon that Conſideration I wiil uſe 
thee well. Then having examined what_the Booty 
amounted to, he returned the Prince a hundred Se-- 


quins of Gold, and fifty a Piece to each of his Com- 


panions; gave them their Horſes, and ſuffered them 


to continue their Journey. 


At length they arrived at Z»fala, where the 


Prince of China falling dangerouſly ſick, they ſpent 


moſt of their Money, and tound themſelves reduced 
to their former Want. - 

It was now Bakmas's Turn to employ his Talent 
to enable them to purſue their Journey; but the Ci- 
ty was inhabited only by Merchants, whoſe Heads 
ran upon nothing but their Commerce, and who had 
very little Notion of the Politeneſs he had ſtudied at 
the Court of China, and pretended to teach; it was 


to no Purpoſe that he boaſted his Nobility all over 
the City ; he loſt his Labour, and met with Nobo- 


dy that ſo mnch as offered him a Glaſs of Water. He 
bit his Lips with Indignation. 

Balmas, my Lord, continued Ben-Eridoun, was 
returning home and in the deepeſt Affliction at not 
having been able to do his Prince the ſame Service as 


his Companions had done, when he was met by a. 


venerable old Man, whoſe foreign Air ſufficiently 
ſhewed he was not of Zofala ; he judged by Bak- 
mas's Looks that he was flung with Vexation, and 
being informed of the Cauſe of it, he deſired him 
with his Company, to come and refreſh themſelves 


at his Houſe. The Prince went thither with his 


Train, and during the Repaſt the good old Man ſee- 
ing that Bakmas boaſted mightily of the Prerogatives 
that an illuſtrious Birth gives a Man: My Friends, 
ſaid he to his Gueſts, the poor Man is always defpil- 
ed let his Quality be what it will: If your 2 
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ſtances are narrow, it will be much the beſt Way 
not to talk too much of your Nobility; if on the 
contrar Nou are rich, were you deſcended from the 
Dregs of the People, you would be univerfally revered' 
as the greateſt Man upon Earth. Having ſaid this, 
he put twenty Pieces of Gold into Bakmas's Hand, 
and riſing from Table to go about his Affairs, the 
Prince and his Companions took their Leaves of him. 

What melancholy Reflections did this Advice bring 
into the Prince's Thoughts > He wept for very 


by my own Fault alone to fubſiſt upon the Talents 
of my Followers? Without their Help then I ſhould 
be brought to the utmoſt Poverty, Abmedy ſeeing 
the Prince overwhelmed with Sorrow, made uſe of {4 
all his Eloquence to comfort him : He even upbraid- 11 
ed him with Want of Courage in Adverſity; and 
being departed from Zoffala, they came in a few {11 
Days to a ſmall but very pretty Town. Abmedy was 

no ſooner entered into it but he made Proclamation þ 
that he would diſpute, for eight Days ſucceſſively, i" 
upon any Subject whatſoever againſt the moſt learn- 1 


ed Men there. At firſt People only laughed at his 1 
Preſumption ; but when they were come to the Tri- 1 
al, he ſo raviſned the Hearers, and ſhewed ſo uni- 
verſal a Knowledge, that he confounded all that diſ- | 
puted againſt him. But in the End, his Learning ; 
only provoked the Envy of the Men of Letters ; he | 
gained by this Diſpute nothing but a vain and fruit- 14 
leſs Glory, and his Adverſaries formed ſuch Cabals 1 
againſt him under Pretence that his Doctrine was 
contrary to the Intereſts of the State, that he was i 
forced to betake himſelf to Flight to fave his Life ; * 
and if our ſeven Travellers had not ſtiil been Maſ- N 
ters of a little Caſh, they would have been very N 
much at a Loſs. 
The learned Abmedy was in a ſtrange Confuſion : 
He declaimed a long Time againſt the Ingratitude - 
and Ignorance of the Age; but at laſt, after eleven | 
Ol Days 


* 
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Days Journey, they came to the Gates of Zebk. 


The Prince of China oppreſſed with the cruel. 
Thoughts his Misfortuncs gave him, O Heaven | 
cried he, every one of you but Abmedy has earned 


wherewithal to maintain us, and I alone have left 
my Fortune untried : No, no, it ſhall never be writ 
in Heaven, that I was always a Burden to you, 


Then having told them he world lea ve them for an: 
Hour only, he ordered them to come to him in the 
principal Place of Zeh; and reſolving to be obeyed,. 
notwithſtanding all their Oppoſition, he parted from 


them. After having. traverſed great Part of the Ci 


ty, he ſat himſelf down upon a Stone-Seat which. 
he found in his Way, and was ruminating upon his 


Misfortune, when a Funeral with the greateſt Mag- 
nificence paſſed by the Street where he was. He was 
ſo buried in Thought, that not minding what was 
doing, he had rot the leaſt Curioſity to inquire who 
it was for whom the Inhabitants of Zeb ſhed ſo many 


Tears; and when the Hearſe came by, he did not 


riſe up like all the reſt of the Spectators. 

Every Body was ſo offended at this Neglect, which 
they imputed to Contempt, that they loaded the 
Prince with a thouſand Abuſes. He did not think 
fit to make any Anſwer, conſidering with himſelf 
what Injuries we are expoſed to by Poverty : But 
his Silence being likewiſe ill interpreted, one of the 
Officers of the Funeral ſtruck him rudely on the 
Face with a Wand which he carried in his Hand. 


Outzim-Ochantey was ſo tranſported with Rage at 


this Blow, that drawing his Sword he parted the 
Head of that inſolent Officer from his Shoulders, 
This bold Action amazed all the SpeQtators : The) 
ran upon the Prince; but he defending himſelf like 
a-furious Lion, diſpatched thirty of them before they 


could ſeize him. But oppreit with Numbers, he 


was at laſt taken, they tied his Hands, and were jul 


carrying 


* Z:b is one of the chief Provinces of Biledulgerid, near the De. 
ſerts of Parca in Africa, whoſe Capital bears the ſame Name.. 
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ruel. ]W Companions came luckily to the Place where this 
en i bloody Scene had been acted. 5 
ned They all in a Moment drew their Sabres, and fal- 
left ling ſuddenly upon thoſe who had made themſelves 
writ W Maſters of Outzim-Ochantey, ſoon delivered him out 


you, of their Hands. The Prince then again took up his 

r an: Sabre, and joining his Defenders, they ſpread ſuch Ter- 
the tor throughout the City, that the Attendants.quitted 

yed,. MW the Funeral, and all fled away with the utmoſt Speed. 

rom i - 4hmedy, upon inquiring of Outzim-Ochantey what 


> Ci- was the Occaſion of all this Diſturbance, was ver 
hich. much ſurpriſed to find that he did not know himſelf ; 
n his: 


Hag - it aroſe upon his not having paid the Reſpect due to 
> was the Corpſe of the King of Zeb, named Mezuan, 
was who died without any Heir: He reſolved to take Ad- 
who vantage of the general Fear; and adviſing the Prince 


nany and his Comrades to ſheath their Sabres, he lead 
| not them towards the Place whither the People had be- 

taken themſelves to Flight. They arrived at an o- 
rhich ¶ pen Part of the Town where the Inhabitants were 
| the WW aſſembled, and walking with a grave Pace, he ac- 
think ſh coſted ſome of the prime Men, who beheld them 
mſelt with a Sort of ReſpeQ mixed with Terror. | 
: But W Abmedy then made a Sign that he had ſomething 
f the Nof Importance to communicate to them. There 
n the {vas preſently an univerſal Silence, and that wiſe 
d. Chineſe ſpoke to them in their own Language with 
ge at o much Eloquence, that all. the People who were 


d the about them, did not at all grow weary of hearing 


ilders. Num, and ſeemed to look upon him as a Man inſpir- 
They ed. He ſoon improved this Credulity, and pretend- 
f like Wing to have been forewarned by our great Prophet of 
e they Hall that was to happen after Mezuan's Death, and 
rs, he that to put an End to the Differences that might a- 
re juſt {iſe among the chief Men of the Province about the 
rrying Hlection of a new King, he had received Orders to 
the De. pring them from the furthermoſt Parts of the Earth 
of | | a young 


carrying him to a ſhameful Priſon, when his fix 


but having learnt of him that drove the Hearſe, that 
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a young Prince of unheard of Bravery : He then Rev 
commanded them in ſo abſolute a Manner to receive fort 
Outzim-Ochantey for their King, that Nobody durſt thar 
contradict him; he afterwards gave them a raviſhing their 


Deſcription of his Wiſdom, and particularly of the 4 
Valour he had ſhewn ſuch prodigious Tokens of, Prin 
and concluded with promiſing them all Manner of MW prud 
Proſperity under his Government. Com 

This Diſcourſe, pronounced with the Air of a {MW "po" 
Prophet, and heightened with all the Charms of E. Love 
loquence and graceful Action, ſurpriſed even the inceſ 
leaſt credulous Minds. The People gave a thouſand muſt 
Shouts of Joy. Let this young Hero, fent us by * Ch 

Men 


Mahomet, reign over us and our Poſterity, cried they; 
and let the Man that oppoſes his Elevation be looked © 9921 
upon as an Enemy to the great Prophet. Though choo! 
the Pretenders to the Kingdom themſelves had un- State 
dertaken to cabal againſt the Prince of China, they f 
could not have convinced the People, or removed ö 
the Prejudice they were in; but on the contrary, mediz 


they themſelves giving Credit to the Mandarin 


Words, with one Voice proclaimed Outzim-Ochan- Ben- / 
tey King of Zeb; and he was immediately carried ſuade 
about the City, which owned him for their Sovereign. Subjec 

That Prince was in a Surpriſe not to be expreſſed, iſ . Þ 
He took this Adventure for one of thoſe agreeable ever [ 
Dreams which a Man is unwilling to come out of; emal 
but finding 1t real, he received with Gravity the his x 
Honours that were 4 him, ordered Mezuan's Fu- um, 


neral to be continued, aſſiſted at it himſelf with his depart 
Companions, and having taken out of the public *, 


Treaſury a hundred thouſand Sequins of Gold, he moſt © 
diſtributed it among the People. iear I 
That there might be no Body e in the I ince ) 
whole City of Zeb, the new King, after having cau- haps fo 
ſed the Bodies of thoſe whom he and his Followers fſſ bunc le, 
had deprived of Life to be buryed, commanded a mag- Stone e 
nificent Tomb to be raiſed in their Honour, and age 
im 
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from him; and deſired them, in caſe they ſhould re- 


ſuade the Prince from going, and the Regret his 
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Reward ſet apart for good Muſſulmen: And to com- 
fort their Families by ſomething more ſubſtantial 
than Words, he gave their Widows and each of 
their Children ten thouſand Sequins of Gold. 

Abmedy and Bakmas hardly ever quitted the 
Prince, who regulated his Conduct entirely by their 
prudent Councils ; He liberally rewarded the other 
Companions of his Travels; and was near five Years 
upon the Throne adored by all his Subjects: But the 
Love of his own Country working upon him, and 
inceſſantly calling to Mind the Grief his Abſence 
muſt be to the King his Father, he reſolved to return 
to China. For this Purpoſe he aſſembled the prime 
Men of the Kingdom, and having made them ac- 
quainted with his Intentions, he begged them to 
chooſe two from among themſelves to govern the 
State with Ahmedy and Bakmas, untill they heard 


ceive no News from him in three Years, to go im- 
mediately upon electing a new King. | 
I ſhall paſs over in Silence, my Lord, continued 
Ben- Eridoun, the Argaments that were uſed to dif- 


Subjects ſhewed to part with him: Whatever Sor- 
row he perceived in their Countenances, and what- 
ever Uneaſineſs he himſelf felt at leaving them, he 
remained firm in the ſame Sentiments, embraced 
his 1x Companions, who would fain have gone with 
him, took a large Quantity of Gold and Jewels, and 
departed alone and incognito from his Capital. Ab- 
medy, who had raiſed him to the Throne, was the 
moſt concerned at the Abſence of the Prince. My 
gear Lord, ſaid he to him receiving his Farewell, 
ſince you are inflexible, and [ muſt loſe you, per- 
haps for ever, accept, I beſeech you, of this Car- 
buncle, preſenting Outzim-Ochantey with a precious 
Stone of the Bigneſs of a Nut, and full of Taliſ- 
manic Characters. The Light of the Sun, ſaid he 
to him, is not more radiant than that which this 
Carbuncle 
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Carbuncle emits in the Dark. It was given me by 
a ſage Cabaliſt; and I put it into your Hands, my 
Lord, as the moſt precious Thing that I have. You 
will perhaps have Occaſion for it in the tedious Jour- 
ney you have undertaken. The Prince accepted of 
Abmedy's Preſent, and, after having tenderly em- 
braced him, he ſet forwards for the Dominions of 
the K ing his Father. | 

There happened nothing extraordinary to the 
Prince of China in the ſeveral Courts through which 
he paſſed. He generally ſtayed ſome Time at each, 
where he made a very noble Figure : But he was 
quite cured of the Extravagance which had before 
rendered him ſo miſerable. _ 

Ar length, after a Year's travelling by Sea and 
Land, he came to the Dominions of a Prince named 
Kuſeh * ; at the Entrance into his Capital was a great 
open Square, made ſpacious by the Deſtruction of 
an old Temple, which. Idolaters had formerly dedi- 
cated to a Deity called Pudorina, It was upon the 
Foundations of that Temple, K»/eh had built a mag- 
nificent Palace, before which ſtood a great Obeliſk 
of black Marble, upon which on one Side was carv- 
ed in Letters of Gold the fundamental Laws of 
the Kingdom, and an the other ſeveral Maxims of 
Gallantry. | : 

The young Prince of China was amuſing himſelt 
with examining this whimſical Pyramid, when be 
perceived at the Windows of the Palace two Wo- 
men of uncommon Beauty. He was preſent 
ſtruck with their Charms, and inquiring who they 
were, he learnt that they were the King's two 
Daughters, the eldeſt of whom was named Modir, 
and the younger Gulpenhe +: He admired the former 
extremely; but ſome Strangers gave him .ſo horrid a 
Character of her, that he ſoon effaced from his 


Heart the Impreſſion ſhe had made there. That 
WL | Princeſs, 


1 Kuſch in Arabic: fenifies effeminate, a Maq of little Beard. 
+ Guip:nhe ſigniſies Peach-Tree Bloſſom. | 
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Princeſs, ſaid they, is never the ſame : One Day 
ſhe is fair, and the next Day black ; ſhe abhors one 
Week, what the laſt ſhe loved to Diſtraction. Her 
Caprice is an indiſpenſible Law, it extends its Power 
even to the Language; and. ſhe keeps the Subjects 
of the King her Father in fo ſervile a Dependance, 
that no Body without running the Riſque of being 


| thought ridiculous can do or ſay any Thing that is 


not approved by this fanciful Princeſs, 
As for Gulpenhe, ſaid a ſenſible old Man to him, 


though leſs handſome, ſhe is much more to be fear- 


ed than her Siſter; it is almoſt impoſſible to reſiſt her 


Charms. She keeps an old black Woman-Slave 


named Kouroum*, who changes her Figure and 
Cloaths every Moment to ſurpriſe young Strangers 
that arrive in this City. This dangerous Princeſs has 
built a ſumptuous Palace adjoining to the King's. 
The Gardens are delightful ; there is in them ſeveral 
Labyrinths ingeniouſly contrived, and where ſhe ge- 
nerally wanders with her Lovers; but they are no 
ſooner entered into a little Walk embroidered with 
Roſes, than they come immediately into a vaſt open 
Country called the Meadow of Satiety. In this 
Place no Roſes ate to be ſeen ; they are all ſtript from 
their Leaves, in their Room there grows an ugl 
Fruit long and reddiſh, and all Taſte of Pleaſure is 
ſo loſt there, that _ Body wiſhes for nothing but 
to eſcape from thence for ever. In vain Gulpenbe has 
placed a large Dike at the End of the Roſe-Walk; 
there is hardly any Body, eſpecially the Men, but 
what eaſily leap it. „35 
After having left this old wiſe Man, the Prince 
was refleQing upon what he had heard, when he 
= accoſted by a Woman covered with a very thick 
ell. : | | 
My Son, ſaid that Woman to the Prince, taking 
him by the Hand, and drawing him aſide, you are 
but newly come into this Country, I perceive it by 
5 | | your 
* Kuroum ſignifies in Arabick Chimney -Soot. | 
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your Indifference, and your Careleſſneſs in not going 


in Queſt of ſome lucky Adventure, which are not 
uncommon here for ſuch Men as you. I bring you 


Tidings of one which you ought to eſteem the chief 
Happineſs of your Life; only follow me, and be di- 


creet. | 
Curioſity hurried away Outzim-Ochantey ; he fol. 


lowed the Woman without aſking any Queſtions ; 


and after a pretty long Walk, he came to a very nar- 
row Street, at the End of which his Guide having o- 


pened a little Door, ſhe led him up a Stair-caſe and 


through a dark Entry into a Hall, illuminated by a- 
bove a hundred Tapers, and enriched with all the 
moſt brilliant Ornaments that Art and Nature can 


afford. It was perfumed with ſuch delightful Odours 
as enchanted the Senſes; and the Woman having left 


him to give her Miſtreſs Notice of his Arrival, the 
Prince contemplated all the Beauties of the Place he 
was in. He was ſoon diverted from that Employ- 


ment, by the Entrance of a young Lady into the 
Hall : He was truck with her Charms the Moment 


he ſaw her, and caſting himſelf haſtily at her Feet, 
How much to be envyed is my Fortune, Madam, 
ſaid he, which brought me hither to ſwear to you an 
eternal Love | No, Madam, all that is moſt beauti- 


ful upon the Face of all the Earth does not come up 
 to—— The Prince was going on, when ſhe ſuddenly 


Taifed him up : Sir, ſaid ſhe, with ſome Emotion, 
and her Face all over-ſpread with that lovely Bluſh 
which Modeſty alone produces, have a Care what 
you do. I am not ſhe that ought to cauſe theſe vio- 


ent Tranſports : I am but an unfortunate Slave; 
but let my preſent Condition be never ſo mean, | 


would not change it for that of the Lady you are go- 
ing to ſee. If her Rank is noble, her Condud i 
ſo far from it, that I am aſhamed for her ever) 
Moment. You are now to think of nothing but 
how to make a proper Return for the Tenderne's 


ſhe is ſo indiſcreetly laviſh of to all Mankind. 8 
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The Prince of China was liſtening with Surpriſe 
to that beautiful Perſon, when the old Slave, who 
had conducted him thither, entered with the Prin- 
ceſs Gulpenbe, who reſted upon her Arm. Do you 
imagine, my Lord, continued Ben-Eridoun, what 
was the Surpriſe and Uneaſineſs of the Prince; he had 
been ſo prejudiced againſt her by the old Man he had 
met in the Square before the Palace, and by that love- 
ly Perſon, that he remained ſpeechleſs ; and the 
Princeſs might eaſily have perceived his Indifference, 
if ſhe had not been ſo accuſtomed to flatter herſelf, 
that ſhe interpreted his Silence in her own Favour. 

Though ſhe was dreſt in the moſt gallant Manner 
in the World, and the Prince beheld in her a thou- 
ſand Charms, capable to move the moſt inſenſible of 
Mankind, he received her Careſſes with an Inſenſi- 
bility that exceeded all Imagination. His Mind was 
wholly taken up with the young Beauty, to whom 
he had at firſt addreſſed his Vows ; and he thought 
her Behaviour ſo noble and ſo different from that of 
Gulpenhe, that he had much ado to refrain, even in 
her Preſence, from giving that charming Creature 
new Marks of his Love; but reffecting that ſuch an 
Imprudence might perhaps deprive him of her for 
ever, he put a Conſtraint upon himſelf, and pretend- 
ed for ſome Moments to anſwer the Favours Gulpenhe 
ſhewed him. 'The Prince was aſhamed of her Ad- 
vances, but in Spite of his Repugnance they were ſo 
engaging, that he might perhaps have been overcome 
by them, if one of the Princeſs's Slaves had not 
come in to tell her that the King her Father would 
ſpeak with her that Moment. | 5 

Gulpenbhe ſeemed vexed at this Interruption: I will 
foon return, ſaid ſhe to the Prince; and I dare ſay 
you will not be impatient in the Company wherein 1 
leave you. She then ordered the young Perſon whom 
Outzim-Ochantey already adored, to converſe with him 
until] her Return ; and went ovt immediately with 


Kourmum, the old Woman that had accoſſ ed the Prince, 
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He was not at all ſorry for Gulpenbe's Departure; 
and making the beſt of her Abſence, he threw him- 


ſelf a ſecond time before the Knees of that incompa- 


rable Woman: How much have [ ſuffered, Madam, 
ſaid he, in the little Time I was with the Princeſs ! 
In vain ſhe is fo liberal to me of her Charms; ſhe 
ſhall never be Miſtreſs of a Heart over which you 
alone have a ſovereign Empire. Sir, replied the young 


Lady proudly, I am not ſo eaſy as Gulpenbe : Though 


1am reduced to an ignominious Slavery, my Soul is 


more free than hers; and the Idleneſs and Luxury 


which reign in this Court, have not yet been able to 


corrupt my Heart: It is decreed my Hand ſhall be 


his who ſhall have the Courage to put me in Poſſeſ- 
ſion of my Dominions, after having revenged the 
Death of the King my Father. 

The Tears that upon theſe Words ſtreamed in A- 
bundance from the Princeſs's Eyes, pierced the very 
Soul of the young Prince: Nothing, charming Prin- 


ceſs, will ſeem impoſſible to me, ſaid he, to re-eſta- 


bliſh you in all your Rights. Name but to me your 
Enemies, and I will convince you that the ſole Heir 
of the King of China is not utterly unworthy of your 
Affection. The Princeſs earneſtly viewed the Prince: 


Ah ! my Lord, ſaid ſhe, my Pride in vain oppoſed 


the Inclination I found in myſelf towards you: Iam 
now fully aſſured that you are deſtined to be my Huſ- 
band. Yes, Prince, I accept you for my Defender, 
and I do it ſo much the more joyfully, becauſe ] may 
now depend upon being ſhortly revenged of a Trai- 
tor that has occaſioned all the Misfortunes of my 
Life. Gulpenbe's Abſence, continued ſhe, will give 
me Time to inform you of the Particulars of my Ad- 
ventures. I know the Reaſon of the King her Fa- 
ther's ſending for her. 

A young Prince named Atabek, arrived yeſterday 
in this Court to treat of ſome Affairs with King Au- 


ſeh; that Monarch, very uneaſy to have his Plea- 


ſures interrupted, and unfit to carry on a War which 
| pL. Atabel 
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Atabet comes to declare againſt him from a very po- 
tent King, if he does not obtain the Satisfaction he 
demands: That unworthy Monarch, I ſay, has a- 
greed with his Daughter, that ſhe ſhall uſe all her 
Arts to ſeduce the Heart of that young Prince. She 
will certainly ſucceed in this Deſign, and while 
ſhe employs herſelf to her Satisfaction in this 
new Conqueſt, I ſhall perhaps have Leiſure enough 
Outzim-Ochantey a thouſand times embraced the 
Princeſs's Knees; who was not diſpleaſed with theſe 
Tranſports, and having made him fit down by her 
upon a Sopha, ſhe began her Story thus, 
The Fliſt. of GULGULt-CHEMAME Princeſs of Teflis. 


| | OWE my Birth, my Lord, to the wiſe Gomer- 


Y/ouph, King of Teflis*, and the Princeſs ya, 
the Daughter of the Enchanter Zal-reha, King of 
Palabad + ; but though my Birth was illuſtrious, E 
have never been. the more happy for it ; on the con- 
trary, ſcarce did I begin to ſee the Light, when Hea- 
ven, reſolved to periecute me, ſhed upon me its 
blackeſt Influences. | | 

The Enchanter Zal-rcka my Grandfather, after 
having endued me at my Birth with all the Qualities 
neceſſary in a Princeſs, gave me alſo an extraordina- 
Patience, foreſeeing without Doubt that it would be 
one of the moſt neceſſary Virtues he could beſtow 


upon me, and named me Gu/gul;-ChemameF. 
F 4. The 


1 Teflis, formerly Artaxata, the Capital of Georgia, is ſituated at 
the Bottom of a Mountain whoſe Foot is wzſhed by the River Fur. The 
People of Georgia are the handſomeſt of any in all the Eaſt, There is 
not an ugly Face to be ſeen in the whole Country, either of Man or 
Woman. Nature has laviſhed upon moſt of the Female Sex, Charms 
which are not to be found elſewhere, and it is impoſſible to behold them 
without loving them. They are for the Generality tall, well ſhaped, not 
at all too fat, and go very looſe about the Waſtes, ſo that they have 
hardly any Hips; bu? they ſpoil their Faces with Paint. Their Habits 
are like thoſe of the Perſians. In a Word, it is impoſſible to draw more 
charming Faces or exacter Shapes than thoſe of the Ceargian Women. 

+ Palabad is the Peninſula between the Ganges, in the Indies. 

X Chemame in. Arabick ſignifies Apple of Odour, and Gulguil Colour 
of Roſes. | 
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The wiſe Gomer-Tſouph, my Father made it his 
whole Buſineſs to inſtru& me in all the moſt ſublime 
Parts of Nature and Religion. At fifteen Years old I 
poſſeſſed almoſt all the Sciences, beſides the Talents 
I had cultivated in the other Occupations of my Sex. 
One Day as I was walking with the King my Father 
in the Gardens of the Palace, he ſtopped of a ſud- 
den to liſten to the chirping of ſeveral Birds ; I ob- 
ſerved that he hearkened to them with great Atten- 
tion, and I was amazed to ſee him laugh out without 


any Cauſe, This ſurpriſed me in a Man of his Wiſ- 


dom : I was ſo importunate with him to know the 
Reaſon of his doing ſo, that he told me he under- 
ſtood the Language of all Animals, and that two 
Wrens had juſt brought a Piece of good News to the 
other little Birds. And what is this News? cried I 
laughing, imagining my Father did but jeſt, It is, 
faid he, that a Miller's Mule being fallen down near 
the Fountain of Jaſmins, the Sack ſhe had upon her 
Back is broken, and there 1s a great deal of Corn 
ſpilt upon the Ground. I. begged Gomer-Y/ouph, 
continued the lovely Georgian, to carry me to the 
Fountain, He did ſo, and indeed I beheld fo great 


a Number of Birds buſied in picking up the Corn 


which the Miller had left upon the Ground, that [ 
was in the utmoſt Amazement. | perſecuted my 


Father to teach me that Language; and almoſt ne- 
glecting all the other Sciences to apply myſelf whol- 


ly to that, I became in leſs than a Year's Time as 
ſkilful in it as Gomer-T/ouph himſelf. It is impoſſible, 
my Lord, continued Gu/gu/i-Chemame, to conceive 
— Pleaſure i it affords one to underſtand the different 
Jargon of Animals; it is much more ſtill of Wit 


dom and Nature than that of Men; and I may per- 


haps relate to you hereafter Things of it which will 
give you no ſmall Delight; but at preſent let us re- 
turn to my Story. 

I had now attained. my Abend Year, and we 


were very far from expecting the 2 
ung 


hung 
Bi ſeh 
our | 
Arm 
Quee 
too o 
by ſo 
ed hi 
the N 
up in 


Phan 


horr1 
and n 
CEPT « 
chant 


to this 
Grief 
was ſ. 
Re pre 
Perfo1 
of del 
would 
laughe 
the ſh 


N until 


Lord, 
Traitc 
findiny 
creaſe 


ry, an 
imme. 
cauſe 1 


)J d d ³ĩ f A u 5 Tr HAD. | 11114 „% @ 38 


T ART ARIAN TALES. 127 


hung over us, when a traiterous Enchanter named 
Bijeh-El-Kaſak*, out of an old Averſion he had to 
our Family, ſurpriſed us one Night with a numerous 
Army. He ſtrangled the wife Gomer-Yſouph and the 
Queen my Mother, and was going to deprive me 
too of Life, when touched by my Cries, or perhaps 
by ſome little Beauty he perceived in me, he content= 
ed himſelf with carrying me with him to an Iſland in 
the Midd'e of the Caſpian Sea, where he ſhut me 
up in a ſtrong Tower, This Iſland was guarded by 
Phantoms that were inceſſantly upon the Watch; 
horrible Tempefts continually daſhed the Coaſts ; 
and no Mortal could approach it with Impunity, ex- 
cept only one Day in the Year, on which all the En- 
chanters, Fairies, Genies, and other Spirits of that 
Nature were indiſpenſibly obliged to aſſemble in a 


Grotto of Cochinchina, in order to give an Account 


of their Actions to him who had been choſen their 
King the Year before, and to proceed to a new Elec- 
tion of one from among themſelves. | 

The perfidious Ka/ak had no ſooner brought me 
to this melancholy Priſon, but he tried to aſſwage my 
Grief by the moſt reſpectful Manners ; my Deſpair 
was ſo violent that I loaded him with the bittereſt 
Reproaches, and I teſtified ſo much Horror for his 
Perſon, that he was twenty Times upon the Point 
of deſtroying me ; but hoping perhaps that Time 
would bend the Stubborneſs of my Temper, he only 
laughed at all I could ſay: and leaving me a Prey to 
the ſharpeſt Affliction, he did not come to me again 


until eight Days afterwards. I tremble yet, my 


Lord, when I call toMind that dreadful Moment. The 
Traitor endeavoured in vain to perſuade me ; but 
finding that my Sorrow, inſtead of diminiſhing, in- 
creaſed every Day, he flew into the moſt violent Fu- 
ry, and told me in plain Terms that I muſt conſent 
immediately to his infamous Deſigns, or he would 
cauſe me to be burnt alive. ' 

5 | F 4 | This 
* Kaſak in Arabic ſignifies inhumane, 
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This Choice did not at all frighten me: I beheld 
with great Tranquillity the Preparations for my 
Death, and ran to it with Joy; when the Enchan- 
ter, who had no Deſign upon my Life, carried me 
back to the Tower: I am now going to Cocbinchina, 
ſaid he, from whence I ſhall return in four and twen- 
ty Hours: I allow you that further Time to come 
to a Reſolution; and it I do not find you obedient to 
my abſolute W il, I ſhall uſe the utmoſt Violence to- 
. wards you. 

I did not condeſcend to anſwer theſe inſclent Me- 


than endure that Barbarian's Brutalities, I ſaw him 
depart without the leaſt Fear of his Return. 


Placeof my Confinement, nor theAuthorof myMiſery, 
That Enchanter impatiently waited for Kaſa#t's Ab- 


but by the Power of his Art he diſperſed the thick 
Clouds which concealed me from the Eyes of all the 
World; he freed me from the diſmal Tower I was 
in; and after having ſet me upon Terra-firma, cauſ- 
ed the Iſland, which was the Habitation of the per- 
tions Enchanter, to be ſwallowed up in a Moment 
in my Preſence; and conveying me through the Air 
with incredible Rapidity, he placed me in a vaſt open 
Country, from whence one might behold the City 
of Falimban. 


of my Joy; lembraced my Grandfather with all 
the Tenderneſs im aginable : My Daughter, ſaid he 
to me, I muſt go without Delay to Cochinchina, 
where we are obliged to be before Sun-Riſe: I will 
there put up all my Complaints againſt your Perſe- 
cutor: you are no longer in his Power : do you now 
go in Queſt of the Prince. — At theſe Words, my 
Lord, continued —_ Chemame, ſhedding a Flood 


of 


 ® Palimhan is the Capital of a Kingdom of the ſame — in the 
Iſland of Sumatra. 


races, and being reſolved to deſtroy myſelf rather 
Zal-rcka, my Grandfather, was not ignorant of the 


ſence; he no ſooner faw him depart for Cochinchina, 


It is impoſſible to give you an Idea of the Exceſs 
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of Tears, Zal. reta ſtopt ſhort. A cold Sweat roſe 
upon his Face; he loſt the Uſe of his Speech for 
ſome Moments, and then returning to himſelf, Ah! 
my dear Daughter, ſaid he to me in a weak Voice, 
my Hour is come; I ſee the Sword of the Angel of 
Death ready to cut the Thread of Life; all my Art 
cannot ſave me from going to give an Account of 
my Actions before the Tribunal of our ſovereign 
Judge ; but I have the Conſolation at my Death to 
know that a young Prince after having ſlain your T'y- 
rant, ſhall marry you and reſtore you to the Poſſeſ- 
fion of the Domintons the Traitor has ufurped from 
you. Then my Grandfather having ſtruck the Earth 
with his Foot, there aroſe out of it a dun Mule rich- 
ly harneſſed ; there is ſomething, ſaid he in a dying 
Voice, and embracing me for the laſt Time, to car- 
ry you where your Deſtiny calls you: Only remem- 
ber, my dear Gulguli-Chemame, added he, that you 
were born a Princeſs, that Memorandum includes all 
your Duty. | | 

Zal-reka had ſcarce ſaid theſe Words, when he ex- 
pired in my Arms. Judge, my Lord, of the Exceſs 
of my Grief and Fear; I loft the only Support I had 
in the World, at the Time when he was molt neceſ- 


 fary to me. My Deſpair was ſomewhat heightened 


by the Impoſſibility J ſaw myſelf in to pay him the 
laſt Duties, and I could not reſolve to leave his Body 
to the wi?d Beaſts, when there aroſe out of the Earth 
a magnificent Tomb of Porphiry and Jaſper : I put 
Zal-reka into it, in a Coffin of Cedar, and ſhutting 
the Door of the Tomb which T waſhed with my 
Tears, I ſaw riſe up over- againſt me a Group of Braſs 
repreſenting the cruel Xa, whoſe Head was fe- 
vered from his Body, and a young Man with a Sabre 
m his Hand. As the Statues were pretty high, I 
could not diſtinguith the Features of my Tyram's 
Conqueror: I only obſerved that he wanted a Finger 


of the Left Hand; and as before I began to make 


you this Relation of my Misfortunes, I took Notice 
F 3 _ 
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that you want the little Finger of the ſame Hand; I 
preſently judged it was you, my Lord, that the great 
Prophet has choſen to avenge me; I then gave my- 
ſelf up without Reſerve to all the Tenderneſs that is 
due to him who is one Day to be my Huſband. 

The Prince of China, my Lord, continued Ben- 
Eridoun, threw himſelf that Moment at the Feet of 
the Princeſs of Tefliis : He could not find Words 
ſtrong enough to let her know the Exceſs of his Joy, 
when ſhe raiſed him up with extreme Goodneſs : 
Let me make Uſe of Gulpenhe's Abſence, ſaid ſhe 
to him tenderly, to finiſh my Story ; I ſhall after- 
wards have Time enough to make a Return to theſe 
Proteſtations of Love, which are the only Happi- 
neſs of my Life. The Princeſs then reſuming the 
Thread of her Diſcourſe, went on thus: 

I mounted upon my Mule, and had travelled al- 
moſt three hundred Leagues without meeting with 
any Accident ; when one Morning ſtopping to make 
her drink at a Spring, the Water of which was ex- 
tremely clear, ſhe would not come near it; for my 
Part, being very dry, and ignorant of the Conſe- 
quences that attended the drinking of the Water, I 
got off my Mule, and took ſome in the Hollow of 
my Hand. I had no ſooner brought it to my Lips, 


but J fell backwards; I know not, my Lord, what 


became of me in that Moment, I only remember 
that when I returned from the Trance I had been in, 
I found myſelf in the Arms of a huge black Man, 
whoſe under Lip was fo thick that it hid near all his 
Chin ; I gave a terrible Shriek at the Sight of this 
Monſter ; he only laughed at it, and throwing me 
into a great Leathern Sack, which he afterwards 
cloſed up, he put the Strings of it under his left 
Arm; and I cannot tell, my Lord, whither he was 
going to carry me, when a Man ſo little that he 
' might eaſily have walked between the black Mon- 
ſter's Legs, rode full Speed upon a Horſe whoſe 
Heighth was proportioned to his own: Stop, cruel 
| | Coſayb, 
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Coſayb, cried he to him at a Diſtance, 'tis Time to 
put an End to your Tyranny. 


Coſayb,which was the Name of the frighful Black, 


gave but little Heed at firſt to the little Man's 


Threats; yet when he was at a certain Diſtance 


from him, I thought I could perceive by the Motion 
of his Arm, that he trembled all over his Body. He 
preſently hung the Sack in which I was, upon the 
Branch of a Tree, and put himfelf into a Poſture of 
Defence with an Iron Club all full of Spikes: for 


my Part, my Lord, I had my Thoughts about me; ⁵ 


with a Poniard that I had at my Girdle | mzde à Hole 


in the Sack large enough to ſee through it the Com- 


bat, which I imagined muſt conclude entirely to the 
Black's Advantage : But judge of my Surpriſe, when 
after an obſtinate Reſiſtance on both Sides, I ſaw that 


little Hero with one back Stroke of his Sabre cut off 


both his Enemy's Legs, and afterwards ſevere his 
Head from his Body. I cannot expreſs to you the 
Joy I felt at ſo incredible a Victory; I ript the Sack 
enough to put my Head out, and addreſſing myſelf to 


my Deliverer, I let him know in few Words the in- 


finite Obligation TI had to him. 8 
The little Man was ſurpriſed to ſee me in that Poſ- 

ture; he ſeemed extremely troubled that he could not 

reach at me to help me down; but I being more fruit- 


ful of Invention than him, cut the Sack in ſuch a Man- 


ner, that having made two large ſtrong Straps of it, I 
flid down to the Ground without hurting myſelf in the 
leaſt. Madam, ſaid the little Dwarf, to me then, what- 
ever Pleaſure it gives me to have come Time enough 
to hinder you from being the laſt Object of Coſayb's 
Cruelty, I ſhould not perhaps have had that Happi- 
neſs, unleſs I had been ſpurred on with a Defire to 
revenge a Sſſter that has too long felt the Tyranny of 


the Villain I have juſt now ſlain. IT am very much 


beholden to Chance then, replied J; but, Sir, forgive 
my Curioſity ; how is it poſſible that with the Diſ- 
proportion there is between Co/ayb and you, you could 


yet overcome him? It is no hard Matter, repl ed the 


little 
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little Man, to fatisfy you If you will come with me 
to Achbem®, where the King my Father reigns, I will 
by the Way inform you of the Motives of my Re- 
venge, and by what ſupernatural Aſſiſtance I was a- 
ble to conquer the traiterous Co/ayb, 1 mounted a- 
gain upon my Mule, continued Gulguli-Chemame ; 
and this is what my Deliverer related to me. 
The Hifloryef BouLAMAN-SANG-HIER, 

| LE Prince of ACHEM. 

H O would think, Madam, to look upon my 
Stature, that Jam the Son of a Gianteſs ? Yet 
nothing is more true, than that I owe my Birth to the 
Fag-houry, Princeſs of Serendib, who is almoſt eight 
Feet high: But then you are to know that to make 
Amends for that, my Father, named Kouter-Aaſmai, 
King of Acbem, is yet leſs than myſelf. 

Love makes every Thing equal; my Father, who 
in his Travels became paſſionately enamoured of Fog 
Houry, did not think ſhe was too big for him; and 
the Princeſs my Mother, touched with his ſolemn 
Proteſtations that he would love her all his Life, ne- 
ver minded the great Inequality there was in their 
Stature; as ſhe was Miſtreſs of herſelf, becauſe the 
King her Brother who reigned in Serendib, was but 
ſeven Years old, ſhe conſented that my Father ſhould 
carry her to Achem, where he eſpouſed her. 

My Mother was brought to Bed of me four Months 
and a half after their Marriage, according to the 
Manner of the Pigmies, from whom my Father was 


a great Way off deſcended, and I was named Boula- 


man-Sang-bier ; but as ſhe had conceived two Chil- 
dren at the ſame Time, -after four Months and halt 
more ſhe likewiſe brought faurth a Daughter, who 
taking after her, and being horn according to the com- 
mon Order of Nature, was called Agazir the Tall; 
thus, though my Siſter and I were born at different 


Times, and of different Statures, that did not hinder 
. us 


* Ac hem is a City famous for its Haven, the Capital of a Kingdom 
of the ſaine Name in the Northern Parts of Suma!ra, with a Sea-Port 
very much reio ted to by the Indiaus. 
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us from being Twins. When Agazir was grown 
marriageable, her Beauty made ſo much Noiſe, that 
ſhe was ſought in Marriage by all our neighbouring 
Princes ; but one of our Relations who was called 
Badem, and reigned at Pedir*, prevailing above all 
the reſt, was juſt upon the Point of ſeeing his Paſſion 
crowned with Succeſs, when unhappilly the cruel 
C:ſayb fell in Love with Agazir. The Refuſal he 
met with from the King my Father enraged him. 
He warned any Body from pretending to marry the 
Princeſs, upon Pain of his Wrath ; but his Threats 
were deſpiſed : And my Father being reſolved upon 
Badem's Marriage with my Siſter, they were brought 
before the Pagod. | | 
Part of the Ceremony was now over ; the Bonze 
had finiſhed all the Prayers, and Badem was going to 
give Agazir his Hand, when all the SpeQators were 
ſtrangely amazed to find the Prince without Motion, 
and to ſee that he was nothing but a Statue of Marble. 
This dreadful Metamorphoſis ſtruck my Father 
and all the Court with Horror. My Siſter, who ten- 
derly loved Badem, almoſt died with Grief ; and the 
moſt valiant Men of 4chem, ſeeing how much my Fa- 
ther laid this Accident to Heart, reſolved to go ſeek 
out Coſayb to deprive him of Life; but of all thoſe 
that have been upon this Deſign, I am the only one 
that ever came back. You are to underſtand, Madam, 
continued Boulamam-Sang- Hier, that it is impoſſible 
to come by Land into our Dominions, but through 
that Place where my Combat withC?ſayb was fought. 
That perfidious Vy retch, as Iwas afterwards inform- 
ed, very well knew he muſt expect to be puniſhed for 
his Crime. He formed the Enchantment which you 
certainly felt the Effects of: You are no ſooner come 
thither but a burning "Thirſt obliges you to refreſh 
yourſelf at that pernicious Spring, whoſe Water im- 
1 | _ medaately 
* Pedir is 2 famous Kingdom, and gives its Name to its Capital, 
which is ſituated about twenty Leagues from Achem, at the Extremity - 


* the Iſland of Sumalta on the Noith Side, end almoſt under the 
ine, 
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mediately takes away the Senſes ; and ſeveral brave 
Men of Achem have in all Likelihood periſhed 
by that Surpriſe, which has put them into the Pow- 
er of the cruel Coſayb. At length my Siſter was al- 
moſt reduced to be his Victim, when walking the 
Day before Veſterday very uneaſy upon the Banks of 
the Canal, which is at the Bottom of the Gardens of 
the Palace, I ſaw a Boy about nine or ten Years old 


trying all Manner of Ways to get a Tortoiſe out of its 


Shell; and not being able to do it, he threw it ſeve- 
ral Times with all his Force againſt a great Stone: 


TheShell of this Tortoiſe was ſo brilliant that it ſeem- 


ed ſtudded with Diamonds : I took it out of the 
Boy's Hand, and was viewing it narrowly, when ! 
thought I heard ſome Complaints proceed from it ; 
I put it to my Ear, and indeed heard that it begged 
me to throw it again into the Canal, I was at firſt 
ſomewhat frighted at ſo extraordinary a Thing ; but 
though I was very deſirous to have kept it, I imme- 
diately obeyed, being very little accuſtomed to ſuch 


" Requeſts; I had ſcarce put the Tortoiſe into the Wa- 
ter, when it appeared again and thanked me for the 


Service I had done her; aſk whatever you will, ſaid that 
little Creature to me, and you ſhall ſee how grateful 
the Fairy Mulladine will be for fo eſſential a Piece of 
Service as you have done for her. I remained for 
ſome Time motionleſs with Terror, continued Boula- 
man- Sang-hier, but animated by Revenge, Succour- 
able Fairy, replied I, ſince you put ſo great a Value 


upon ſo ſmall a Kindneſs, furniſh me, I beſeech you 


with Means to deliver my Siſter and Prince Badem 
from Coſayb's Perſecutions : Stay for me here a Mo- 
ment, anſwered the Tortoiſe, I will fetch you the 
Aſſi ſtance you want. Then re-plunging for ſome 


Time into the Water, ſhe came again to the Top, 
holding in her little Claws the Sabre I made uſe of ; 
and having informed me of the enchanted Spring, 
ſhe ordered me to go fight Coſayb ; and without wait- 


I did 
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I did not a Moment delay the Execution of Mula- 
dine's Command, added the little Prince of Achem; 
I flew to my Revenge, notwithſtanding all the Argu- 
ments of the King and Queen, who looked upon my 
Death to be certain; and I arrived very luckily to de- 
liver you, Madam, from that Monſter's Brutality: 
Continuation of the Hiſtory of GULGUL1-CHEMAME, 
TEE Princeſs of TETLIs. 

T US T as the Prince had ended his Story, conti- 
tinued the fair Georgion, we arrived at the Palace 
of Kouter-Aaſinai King of Hebem. 

They had looked upon the Apparition of the Fairy 
Mulladine to the Prince as a Viſion, and were ſo 
doubtful of the Succeſs of the Combat, that they 
were bewailing his Death, when they perceived that 
the King of Pedir had reſumed his former Shape. 
That Monarch, who ceaſed to be a Statute at the ve- 
ry Moment that the Monſter expired, came to meet 
us with the King, the Queen, and the Princeſs Aga- 
zir. So ſoon as the Prince of Achem had told the 
Particulars of his Victory, which I confirmed, no- 
thing was to be heard or ſeen but Rejoicings; every 
one ran to ſee the black Giant, who, dead as he was, 
had ſtill in his Countenance ſomething ſo menacing 
that he frightened the moſt intrepid. The King com- 
manded a great Fire to be kindled, in which the Trai- 
tor's Body was thrown; and having given Orders 
for building in that Place an eternal Monument of the 
Prince of Achem's Victory, he cauſed that happy Day 
to be celebrated by a thouſand gallant Diverſions. Ba- 
dem and his illuſtrious Spouſe overwhelmed me with 
Marks of Friendſhip; and I could willingly have paſ- 
ſed a conſiderable Time with them, if a Deſire of Re- 
venge had not carried me away to find out my Deli- 
verer. 8 

It was not without great Violence to himſelf that 
Beulaman-Sang-Hier could reſolve to let me go: He 
was become paſſionateley enamoured of me: But 
though his little Perſon was very agreeable, _— | 

| ha 
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had an infinite deal of Wit, and I was indebted to him 
for my Life, yet as I very well knew that he was not 
decreed to revenge me of my Tyrant, I begged him 
earneſtly not to think of loving me any longer. 

The little Prince was ready to die with Sorrow at 
my Feet. However, he didall he could to obey me; 
and contenting himſelf with all my Eſteem, he ſaw 
me embark with a great deal of 'Tranquillity in Ap- 
pearance. ; 

I was born, my Lord, to fall out of one Misfortune 
into another. We had ſcarce ſailed a hundred and 
and fifty Leagues, when our Veſſel was aztacked by 
a famous Corſair ; as we were much weaker than him, 
wewere forced to ſubmit; it was not without Tears that 
I ſaw myſeif again deprived of my Liberty; but a 
Moment afterwards I had not ſo much Reaſon to 
complain, when Faruk, which was the Name of the 
Corſair, accoſted me with a certain Timerouſneſs ve- 
ry unuſual in Men of his Profeſſion : It is not juſt, 
Madam, ſaid he to me very civilly, that ſuch beau- 
teous Hands as yours ſhould. be loaded with Chains; 

ou are from this Minute free: How happy ſhould 
| be if your Heart were as mych ſo as your Perſon, 
and if my Reſpect and Complaiſance could one Day 
_ deſerve it | 5 
Whatever was my Surpaiſe at ſo ſpeedy and paſſio- 
onate a Declaration, I thought it would be my beſt 


Way to diſſemble with Faruk I gave him ſome 


Glimpſe of Hopes, that I might in Time be ſenſible 
of his Love, and upon this I enjoyed a perfect Free- 
dom. 

I began to excercife the Power I had over his Mind, 
by delivering from Chain: nat only all thoſe that he 
took in our Ship, but even iome Slaves which he had 
taken upon other Occaſions, he dd more; he reſto- 
red them one half of what they had loſt ; put them 
on Board a little Brigantine ; gave them Arms and 
| Proviſions ; ſuffered them to take what Courſe they 


| pleaſed; and reſerved out of all his Prizes but one 
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n young Indian Woman, whom he deſi gned to keep 
It me Company. 
n This Woman, continued the Princeſs of Tefits, 
was of a raviſhing Beauty : A majeſtic Port, a noble 
at Air, ſparkling Eyes, a Mouth and Teeth extremely 
5 lovely, black Hair, that ſet off a Skin as white as 
W Snow, and acharming Neck, formed one of the 
p- moſt charming Women that ever my Eyes be- 
held ; and all theſe Perfections were heightened by 
ne a graceful Way of ſpeaking, which ſtole away the 
d I Hearts of her Hearers. | 
y However violently I was afflited, the young Indian 
n, was ſtill more fo ; her bright Eyes were continually 
at EE drowned in Tears, and though I gave her a Thou- 
a ſand Careſſes to ſlop their Courſe, it was all at firſt 
to in vain. I repreſented to her that I was perhaps yet 
he more unhappy than heiſelf; but that humouring the 
e- Times, I put a Conſtraint upon myſelf to conceal my 
t, rief from Faruk. Ah! Madam, faid ſhe, T have 
u- not ſo much Strength of Reaſon as you, and cannot 
5: b eaſily aſſwage my Sorrow: The Conditipn I am in 
14 reduces me to Deſpair. I preſſed that amiable Crea- 
ture to tell me the Occaſion of this ſharp Affliction. 
ay Spare me ſuch a Relation. Madam, anſwered ſhe, 
my ill Fortune is not worthy to give you a Moment's 
o- (Concern. But, in ſhorr, continued Gulguli-Che- 
eſt Nname, I ſo often 'embraced the young Indian, mixing 
ne my Tears with hers, that at length I engaged her to 
„le peak to me thus. 


e- 75% Hiflory of SaTCHE C ARA“, Princeſs of Bok- 


3 
1d, B Runinghir, King of Borneo, having wedded Gul- 
he beas & Princeſs of Sumatra || , had by her two 


ad rk, of which I am the younger. The King 


ter twelve Years Marriage, and conſequehtly left us 


m 

ind | very 
: * Satche-Cara in Arabick ſignifies black Hair. 1 Berneo is an Iſl- 

be) und whoſe Capital bears the ſame Name, and is ſituated in the Indian 

Ne ocean, & Gulbear is a white Roſe. || Samatra, Java, and Bornos 


ve the thre principal Iſlands of the Sound, 
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very young: Though my Siſter was then but nine 
Years old, and Ia Year leſs than ſhe, we felt all the 
Grief imaginable at this Loſs; and if any Thing 
could diminiſh it, it was that my Siſter and 1 were 
not parted from one another's Company. 

Ghionlut King of Java, who had eſpouſed my Mo- 
ther's Siſter, and whom at her Death ſhe begged to 
take Care of us, came himſelf to Borneo, He left a 
Viceroy there, and taking us with him to Java, com- 
mitted us to the Management of the Queen his Wife, 

That Prince had but one Son, who was a little ol. 
der than my eldeſt Siſter. He was continually with 
her, and ſaw with Pleaſure that Sirma, which was 
my Siſter's Name, made a ſuitable Return to his Af. 
fection: It was indeed almoſt impoſſible ſhe ſhould re- 
. fuſe her Heart to a Prince who had ſo many good 
Qualities, He was ofa charming Perſonage, and 
his Countenance had ſomething in it ſo engaging, 
that it was impoſſible to ſee him without loving him: 
But what made him moſt agreeable with my Siſter, 
was the Sweetneſs of his Temper, and the Sharpneſs 

of his Wit. 

The King of Fava cheriſhed the Memory of our 
Mother in her Children ; he formerly made his Ad- 
dreſſes to her himſelf ; but falling into a long and dan- 
gerous Sickneſs, during which his Life was often 
deſpaired of, he was very much ſurpriſed at his Re- 
covery, to hear that he was prevented by the King of 
Borneo our Father, the King of Sumatra having dil- 
poſed of Gulbeas in his Favour. This gave him a 
great deal of Uneafineſs; but the Princeſs Gulnad- 
hare, my Mother's younger Siſter, being a lively | 
mage of the elder, Ghionluk could think of no Way 
to mitigate his Sorrow for the Loſs of t'other, but de- 
manding this in Marriage: He eaſily obtained her, 
and had by her at the End of ten Months, Samir-agib, 
the Model of all Perfection. | 

That Prince was now above twenty Years old, 


and the King his Father beginning to think of a wo 
| | of 
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nine WW for him, threw his Eyes upon the Princeſs Biſnagar ®, 
| the the only Heireſs of the Kingdom of that Name. 
hing This was indeed ſo advantageous a Match for the 
were Prince of Java, that Ghionlu# imagined his Son's 
Ambition would be very well ſatisfied with the Alli- 
Mo- Wnce : He informed him of the Reſolution he had ta- 
d to ken to ſend Ambaſſadors to the King of Biſnagar in 
ft a Norder to obtain the Princeſs ; but he obſerved the 
-om- ¶ Prince to be ſo uneaſy at the Propoſal, that he was 
Vife. N perſwaded that it was not agreeable to him: Perhaps 
e ol- Ithe Weight of the Engagement trightens you, my 
with Lord, ſaid be to him mildly ; but if you knew the 
was ¶ Princeſs of Biſnagar, who is called Donei-terin , be- 
5 Al- N cauſe there is nothing in Nature more charming, you 
d re- would quickly change your Mind. I give you a 
good MMonth's Time to come to a Reſolution ; let me have 
and Wan Anſwer by that Time, ſuch as may ſuit with the 
zing, Obedience I am to expect from you. Y 
nim: The Prince made a profound Obeiſance, without 
iſter, {returning any Anſwer; then he retired into his own 
neſs Apartment, and being a little recovered from the 
Trouble he was in, he came into that where my Siſter 
our Hand I were together. He looked upon us melan- 
choly for ſome Time without ſpeaking a Word, and 
his Tears beginning to fall notwithſtanding all he 
could do to reſtrain them, Sirma in Abundance of 
Emotion, aſked him kindly the Cauſe of his Affficti- 
on: Ah]! Madam, ſaid Samir-agib to her, redoub- 
ling his Tears, what a barbarous Command have I 
uſt now received? The King my Father deſigns me 
- Wor the Princeſs of Biſnager, and I have but one 


y L. HMonth to reſolve upon a Union which would be the 
Way Imoſt inſufferable Misfortune of my Life, if I had not 
t de- ¶ ourage enough to reſiſt my Father's Will. My 
her, Filter, continued Satche-Cara , ſeemed Thunder- 


ſtruck at this News; ſhe looked ſtedfaſtiy upon the 

Prince, and ſeeing him extremely dejected, Ah! Sa- 
TY - mir-agitb, 

* The Kingdom of Biſnagar is in the Indies beyond the Ganges: 

Tis of a very large Extent, | 

T Complete Pearl. 
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mir-agib, ſaid ſhe, how miſerable ſhall I be made! 
You will obey your Father's Command; and I love 


you too well not to adviſe you to do ſo. What is 
Borneo in Compariſon of Biſnagar, or a rough Pearl 
to a perfect one——Hold Madam, cried the Prince 
of Java, Compariſons are odious; Donei-Kerin, let 
her be ever ſo deſerving, ſhall never poſſeſs either my 
Hand or Heart; they are both reſerved for Sirma a. 
lone; and [ will ſooner die than break the Oaths [ 
have ſo often made to be none but yours. 

How tender and generous was this Converſation, 
and how pleaſed was my Siſter with theſe freſh Pro- 
teſtations of the Prince her Couſin ! He came ever; 
Moment to aſſure her of his Love; and above three 
Weeks were paſt of the Time Ghion/uk had given him 
to conſider; when that Monarch walking one Eve- 
ning in the Gardens of his Palace, perceived the 
Prince his Son entering by himſelf into a little Grove: 


He had obſerved that he was grown of late melancho- 
ly and thoughtful, and that he had always loved So- 


litude ever ſince he had ſpoken to him of the fair De- 
nei-Kerin, He was deſirous to know the Cauſe of this 
Alteration ; and therefore commanding his Followers 
to ſtay there for him, he ſlipped behind a cloſe Row 
of Trees, from whence he could eaſily fee and hear 
Samir-agib. | 1 

That Prince, who thought himſelf alone, and at 
Liberty to complain, at firſt gave himſelf up to a pro- 
found 'Thoughtfulneſs ; afterwards he ſeemed to [iſt 
en with Attention to ſome little Birds which filled the 
Air with their Accents : Happy Birds ! cried he, that 
are not conſtrained in your Loves, and ſubmit to no o- 
ther Laws but thoſe which your Inclinations prompt 
vou to; continue your agreeable Songs: My Soul 

which is plunged in the ſharpeſt Grief, cannot behold 
your Felicity without Envy : it renews my own Tor- 
ments. The Time approaches, continued he fadly, 
when I muſt return an Anſwer to the King my Father, 


O Heaven, how ſhall I acquaint him with a — 
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ſocontrary to the Intereſts of his Greatneſs! The 
princeſs of Biſnagar will undoubtedly weigh down in 
his Heart that Goodneſs that he would ſnew me upon 
other Occaſions; but what Woman beſides the Prin- 
ceſs of Borneo can touch a Soul ſo inſenſible as mine? 
What Roſe can boaſt a Colour ſo beauteous as that 
which ſhines on the Cheeks of the lovely Sirma? Or 
who can ſhew ſuch divine Charms as appear in her 
Face, and from which the Heavens themſelves ſeem 
to borrow their Serenity ? Hope not, feeble Mortals, 
to come in Competition with my adorable Princeſs; 
ſhe deſerves to give Laws to the whole Univerſe.—- 
But whether does my Paſſion hurry me? ſaid Samir- 
agib, mournfully interrupting his own Extravagances, 
Alas! the more Charms that Princeſs is Miſtreſs of, 
the more Tears the Privation of her muſt coſt me. 
But why ſhould I ſhed Tears? Can I burn with a 
more glorious Flame ! Ah ! charming Princeſs of Bor- 
neo, you have not yet Power enough over my Heart; 
a Love ſo violent as mine ought to ſerve an Example 
to all the World: Let us break a timorous Silence; 
endeavour to obtain you of the King my Father, and 
if neither my Prayers, Submiſſiveneſs nor Tears can 
move him, let us teach Mankind that it is dangerous 
irritate a Heart that looks upon Death as the End 
of Miſery. | | 

Samir-agib went out of the Grove in this Reſoluti- 
on, and left Ghionluk as much ſurpriſed as afflicted at 
what he had learnt, The Prince his Son was very 
dear to him; he had a great Kindneſs for my Siſter 
and I, continued Satche-Cara, but the Kingdom of 
Biſnagar inclined him in Favour of Doner-Kerin. He 
retired nevertheleſs very uncertain what to fix upon; 
and after having rejoined his Train, he locked him- 
{elf up in his Apartments, and would be ſeen by no 
Body. His Mind was in great Agitation all the Reſt 
of that Day and the ſollowing Night; but his Son's 
datisfaction being dearer to him than that which he 
expected from ſeeing him united with Donei-Herin, he 

| | h | no 
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no longer heſitated what to do, but ſent for Sami. 
agib: My Son, ſaid he to him, I know what paſſe 
in the Bottom of your Heart, you are in Love wit 
Sirma ; and whatever Reaſons I may have to oppoſe 
this Paſſion, I yet approve it, becauſe it is, I find, 
the chief Happineſs of your Life: But as the Au. 
thority T have over the Princeſſes of Borneo, might 
induce the World to believe that I made Ute of that 
Power to unite you together, we muſt think of ſome 
Means to bring it about without endangering my 

Honour. | | | 
Samir-agib at theſe Words was as much amazed a; 
it is poſſible to imagine. He bluſhed, bent his Eyes to 
the Ground, and was ſome Time without anſwering 
the King his Father, fearing that Monarch might 
make Uſe of this Artifice only to diſcover his Paſſion 
for Sirma; but being come a little to himſelf, he 
thought he ſaw ſo much Ingeniouſneſs in Ghtonlut' 
Actions, that throwing himſelf at his Feet; Ah! 
my Lord, ſaid he embracing them, how can I ex- 
preſs the Senſe IJ have of your Goodneſs ? You reſ- 
tore me to Life in the very Moment when perhaps | 
was going to give myſelf up to the moſt fatal Def 
| —4 Yes, my Lord, I adore the lovely Sirma: 
he Blood that joins our Families has ſo bound our 
Hearts to each other, that nothing but Death can 
difſolve ſo lovely a Union; and ſince your Majeſty is 
willing to conſent to it, there is a ſure Way to avoid 
wounding your Delicacy in this Point: the Princeſs i 
of Age to fill a Throne. Give me Leave, my Lord, 
to place her upon that of her Anceſtors : Borneo is the 
fitteſt Place for me to win her in; and there I am in 
hopes Love alone will prevail with her in my Favour. 
— ingenious is your Paſſion, replied GHionlul 
embracing the Prince his Son! Go then, ſaid he, in- 
form your Princeſs yourſelf of this News, and make all 
the neceſſary Preparations for conducting her toBorne. 
I was with my Siſter, continued the young Indian 
Princeſs, when Samir-agib entered her 7 
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Toy ſparkled in his Eyes, and he was fo tranſported 
with the Converſation he had had with the King bis 
Father, that it was ſome Time before he could ſpeak. 
He embraced Sirma's Knees in a Rapture: Charm- 
ing Princeſs, ſaid he, at length every Thing conſpires 
to my good Fortune ; Donei-Kerin is now no longer 
mentioned; you are from this Day Queen of Borneo: 
have juſt received Orders to prepare every Thing 
for placing you upon the Throne of that Kingdom; 
there you will be abſolutely Miſtreſs of your own 
Will ; and there 1 will live and die your Slave, My 
Siſter felt an infinite deal of Joy at this News; ſhe 
raiſed up Samir-agib My dear Couſin, faid ſhe to 
him, my Will ſhall be always ſubmiſſive to yours, 
ſince from this Day I accept you for my Lord and 
Huſband, and I ſhall never think myſelf happy any 
longer than while I enjoy your Tenderneſss. 

I was preſent at this Converſation, which gave me 
inconceivable Satis faction, continued Satche-Cara; 


it ended in new Aſſurances of Love, and the Prince 
then retired to give Orders for our Departure, which 


was fixed for the fifteenth Day ſollowing: During 
hat Time my Siſter received the Compliments of 


the principal Lords of Java; every one of them, 


order to ingratiate himfelf with the young Prince, 
rhoſe Paſſion nobody was unacquainted with, made 
agnificent Preſents to the. new Queen of Borneo, 
nd our Apartment, which was generally acceſſible 
none but Samir-agib, was open to every Body dut- 
ig the Time we were to ſtay at Fava. 

This, Madam, continued the young Indian Prin- 
eſs, was the Beginning of my Misfortunes. A Jew 
amed Iſaac Mier, as I learned afterwards, made a 
rong Uſe of this Liberty: He faw me; I had the 
isfortune to pleaſe him, and he had the Infolence 
o raiſe his Wiſhes even to poſſeſs me. As he knew 
ot what Way to bring about his Deſires, he had 
\ecourſe to a famous Enchantreſs named Doubana, 
id promiſed her a confiderable Sum, if by her Art 
be ſhould make me inclinable to return his Paſſion. 

Deubana, 
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Doubana, under the moſt modeſt Appearance nM repul 
the World, infinuated herſelf into the Palace; fh:M he fo 
got acquainted with ſome of my Women Slaves, and to ir 

engaged them, with my Permiſſion, to go to make thoug 
merry at a little Houſe which ſhe had in a deliciouM what 
Place called the Fountain of Roſes; becauſe indeedM| thus 
there is a Spring there that takes its Source from the. myſe 
Foot of a Roſe-Buſn, which bears Flowers all the Dita, 
Year round; it was not two Leagues from Java tf is fire 
that Houſe. My Women at their Return gave me tingui 
ſo delightful an Account of it, that I was curious vl contir 
be a Judge of it myſelf. I would have perſuaded my mine 
Siſter to have gone with me; but ſhe was too much from 
taken up with preparing for her Voyage; and I lei It 
Doubana know that I would come the next Day u Thres 
ſee her Country-Houſe, accompanied only by eight Veil, 
of my Women and twelve black Eunuchs. expeQ 
I was received by that perfidious Woman with al] Boldne 
the Appearances of the ſincereſt Reſpect. Afteſf of An 
having ſeen the Houſe, which was very neat, I wen this M 
down into the Gardens. As it was yet pretty hot thou d 
Doubana preſented me with a Veil of a Roſe-Cc Iſaa 
lour, which I put upon my Head; but I was hard which 
covered with it, when I found an unknown Fire rum went te 
ning from Vein to Vein: I was ignorant what it wa de Suck 
that I felt; a languiſhing Tenderneſs had ſeized 4 I ren 
my Senſes, and I was aſhamed to think of the Re not recc 
flections on which my Mind was then employed. IH ny M. 
ſhort, Madam, I walked off alone from my Traiaſſ cried ſh 
muſing upon the extraordinary Circumſtances I wato ? TI 
in. Modeſty induced me to be deſirous of Solitude bas gro- 
I turned into a little Wood, and had ſeveral Tim hich \ 
walked over all the Alleys, when Iſaac Mier, who Woman 
I did not yet know for what he was, accoſted mſſſhind a 
with an Air very full of Perplexity ; I then greſ Man in 
\ ſenſible of my Imprudence, and would have avoiding wt 


the Sight of that Man by hiding myſelf in my Veil 
when I ſaw him at my K nees declaring his Love im, 
Terms I was hitherto unacquainteg with. I at : 
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repulſed him without making myſelf known ; but as 
he followed me whereſoever I went, I was reſolved 
to inform him of my Quality; by this Means I 
thought to have put an End to his Importunity ; but 
what was my Wonder when the Inſolent ſpoke to me 
thus : I am not ignorant, Madam, that 1 addreſs 
myſelf to the Princeſs Satche-Cara, nor how much 
Diſtance there is between her and me; but my Love 
is ſtronger than all the Reflections I can make to ex- 
tinguiſh it : Conſent with a good Grace, Madam, 
continued he impudently, to unite your Deſtiny to 
mine; or all the Powers upon Earth cannot fave you 
from being forced to doit. | = 

I trembled with Indignation at theſe inſolent 
Threats; but whatever Venom lay hid in Doubana's 
Veil, it had not at all the Effect that was probably 
expected from it. I could no longer endure the 
Boldneſs of the Jew : Wretch, ſaid I in a Tone full 
of Anger, whoever thou art, fly from my Preſence 
this Moment, if thou wouldeſt avoid the Paniſhment 
thou deſerveſt | 

Iſaac Mier was ſurpriſed at the Firmneſs with 
which I ſpoke to him ; he flew away trembling, and 
went to give the Enchantreſs an Account of the lit- 
tle Succeſs he had met with, | 

I remained quite loſt in my Reflections, and could 
not recover from my Surpriſe, when Sidhim, one of 
my Maids, came running to me: Ah! Madam, 
cried ſhe in a terrible Fright, what Place are we come 
to? The famous Enchantreſs that is Miſtreſs of it, 
has groſsly deceived us by her virtuous Appearance, 
which would have blinded any Body. That baſe 
Woman conſpires againſt your Honour: I was be- 
und a thick Row of Roſe-Buſhes, when I ſaw a 
Man in great Diſorder accoſt her, and whiſper ſome- 
thing which I could not hear. Doubana ſtudied for 
ome Moments, and then directing her Speech to 
im, Let not the rooms Reſiſtance diſturb you, 

- | ſaid 
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ſaid ſhe to him; I will ſoon deliver her to your De. ch. 
fires: Only take Care of one Thing; it is but 
ſhort half Quarter of a League from hence to the 
Fabitation of Firnaz, who is called the Genie of 
Wiſdom ; hinder the Princeſs from turning her Step 
towards her Palace. All my Power is uſeleſs if once 
ſhe ſets her Foot there ; and we may both repent the 
Undertaking we are embarked in as long as we live: 
Go back therefore immediately to Satche-Cara, and 
do not leave her until I come to you ; I will in the 
mean Time give ſuch Orders as are neceſſary for 
breaking this ſtubborn Virtue of hers. Ah! ler u, 
fly this Moment, my dear Sidbim, cried I; I trem- 
ble all over: Let us fave ourſelves, if poſſible, from 
this pernicious Abode, and fly to ſeek the Protection 

of Firnaz. | | | 
I wo young Hinds frighted by the Noiſe of the 
Huntſmen, could not have ran more ſwiftly than we 
then did. We fortunately met with a little Door 
that opened out of the Garden into an Avenue full 
of Thorns and Brambles, and which in ſome Places 
was ſo narrow, that it tore our Face and Hands. We 
ſlighting this Obſtruction, made our Way through a 
thouſand -Buſhes that dyed us all in Blood, and we 
ſoon perceived a little Palace of an antique Structure, 
which I judged to be Firnaz's by the Difficulty there 


was in getting to it. We were now but a few Steps Douba; 
from it, when the perfidious Enchantreſs, who ren- . U 
dered it of a ſudden inviſible, ſtopped up our Paſſageſſſ iolen 
by a wide River which appeared before our Eyes. with P 
This at firſt frightened me; but chooſing rather to And th 
die than fall into Doubana's Power, I took Sidhim by N 
the Hand and precipitated myſelf with her into the tledge ( 
Stream, when I found myſelf pulled back by my the C 
Cloaths: You fly in vain, ſaid the deceitful En- R Migt 
chantreſs to me; I ſhall now make you obey my rr 
Pleaſure. I tried to no Purpoſe, Madam, to move of _ 
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her by my Tears and Entreaties ; the villainous Je 
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that accompanied her, gave me to underſtand that 
nothing could diſſuade him from his Reſolution. And 
they were carrying back Sidhim and me towards the 
Fountain of Roſes, when a Nightingale flying to me 
with all its Speed, perched upon my Shoulder and 
dropped in my Breaſt a Ring of Gold. _ 

I looked upon this Ring as a Preſent from Hea- 
ven : I preſently put it upon my Finger, and had no 
ſooner implored Firnaz's Aſſiſtance, but Doubana 
and the Jew fell backwards, the River that had ſtop- 
ped me from entering the Genie's Palace diſappeared 
from before my Eyes, and I no longer ſaw upon my 
Head the Enchantreſs's pernicious Veil. 

In that Situation, Madam, continued the Princeſs 
of Bornio, I left this vile Sorcereſs and the execrable 
Jew, and entering into the Palace of Firnaz, I found 
my Diſpoſitions entirely changed from what they were 
before. | | 
The Genie received Sidbim and myſelf with ex- 
treme Tenderneſs: My dear Children, ſaid ſhe ad- 
dreſſing herſelf to me, few Perſons of your Age and 
Sex are diſpoſed to viſit me: My Name alone is be- 
come fo diſguſtful, Mankind ſeldom approach my 
Palace till they are worn out with Age, or debauched 
with Senſuality. But ſince you ſought my Protection, 
it was but juſt that I ſhould counter- act the inſamous 
Doubana in ſending you the Ring of Reflection. This 
Ring is of mighty Efficacy, it rectities in Youth the 
Violenee of our Paſſions, and teaches us to follow 
with Peaſure the ſtrict Rules of untainted Purity: 
And though you have leſs need of ſuch a Ring than 
another, preſerve it, I conjure you, as an eternal 
Pledge of my Friendſhip, for it will ſhortly direct you 
in the Choice of a Spouſe worthy of yourſelf. 

Mighty Firnax, propitious Genie, anſwered I pro- 
ſtrating myſelf at her Feet, how am obliged to you 
for this ſeaſonable Aſſiſtance? The Remembrance 
of it will be RG. 7 nas on my Mind even 

| 2 to 


Ty drain off his pureſt Blood, if any Thing pure 


where, after re- aſſembling my Women and Eunuchs 
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to my dying Hour; but to this unmerited Goodneſ; 
add one Inſtance more. Tell me, I beſeech you, who and 
is this odious Creature with whom the Sorcereſs Fri 
would have united me ? | 

The Genie, Madam, as I have the Honour to in- 3 
form you, ſoon acquainted me that the audacious Vil- y - 
lain was the Son of a Jew, and called himfelf Jaa be e 
Mier. She then drew his Character in ſuch hideou; — s 
Colours that I tremble to recite the Danger I have "I 
-undergone. 335 wy 
But, Madam, ſaid I to the Genie, muſt this perfidi. Men, 


ous Magician ſtill continue to ſeduce with Impunity has” 


the young and unexperienced ; and the infamous 7/aa: rat 


receive-no'Puniſhment for his Crime ? O1 
My dear Daughter, replied the Genie, this truly Nhe 5. 
laudable Reſentment highly delights me. I have al- my F | 


ready anticipated your ſevereſt Wiſhes. Doubant fl * 
ſhall be puniſhed in that Way which moſt ſenſibly ſp; 
affects a Woman: ſhe is driven with Shame and Con- 1 
fuſion from the Fountain of Roſes; her Figure is be- by 4 
eome ſo frightful as to inſpire Mankind with Horror. er * 0 
As for the Jew, he is from this Hour confined to a 10 
arge iron Cage where four Monſters ſhall contmual- Ihe Or 


tan flow from a Body ſo contaminated as his; and 
in this Condition he is doomed to end his Days, 
Overwhelmed with the Stings of a guilty Conſcience. 

This Method of executing Juſtice pleaſed me won- 
.derfully, and having again thanked the Genie, I deſir- 
ed her to permit me to return to the Palace of Ghi- 
onluk. She tranſported me thither in an Inſtant ; ſp 


who had attended me to the Fountain of Roſes, all 
ava was informed of this ſurprizing Adventure, As 
Firnaz had charged herſelf with the Puniſhment of 
thoſe Wretches, we thought no more of them, but 
parting from Java, we happilly arrived ſome Days 
after at Borneo, My Siſter was then proclaimed Queen, 
Pa ; an 
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Inch and immediately publiſhed her Nuptials with the 
who Prince her Coufin. 551 | 
erek The uncommon good Qualities of Samir-agib were 

: ſo well known at Bornes, that they were delighted 
m- with his Acceſſion to the Throne. Nothing was to 
Vit be ſeen but Joy and Feſtivity for upwards of a Month, 
— and the principal Lords of Borneo invented every Day 


Diverſions to entertain the new King. 
have I confeſs, Madam, I could not behold my Siſter's 
good Fortune without ſome Degree of Regret; and 
conceived ſuch an high Opinion of her Happineſs 
that I inceſſantly wiſhed to be as grand as the, 
Queen of Borneo. | | 
One Evening as I was walking in the Gardens of 
the Palace with Siabim, I faw ſomething glitter at 


found it to be a Picture in Miniature enriched with 
Diamonds of an extraordinary Size. 


lovely Picture, which repreſented a young Man of 
fetion, I perceived my. Heart violently attatched to 


Where are you, powerful Firnaz, cried I ! Surely 
you will never approve that I ſhould ſo ſuddenly aban- 


Ine to ſo charming an Object. You may reſign your- 
ſelf without Reſerve to the ſecret Motion with which 
Love has inſpired you, replied a Voice which I knew 


Prince whom that Picture reprefents, ſhall be thy 


je of Reaſon authoriſe me to love a Prince ſo com- 
letely perfect: I flattered myſelf that I ſhould one 
Day be advanced with him to enjoy ſupreme 3 
udge, Madam, if J flattered myſelf without a Cauſe. 
dying this, ſhe put into my Hand a little gold Box 
_ hich contained the PiQtnre of her Lover, I had no 


an 1 | ſooner 


my Feet on the Gravel; I picked it up haſtily and 


I gazed, but not without ſome Emotion, on this 
exquiſite Beauty. Upon conſulting the Ring of Re- 


the Original, but diſtruſting the Surpriſe I was in, 


don myſelf to ſo flattering an Inclination which draws - 


to be that of the Genie without feeing her: The 


pouſe. I was tranſported with Joy to hear the Ge- 
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ſooner opened it than I cried, O Heaven, what do I 
ſee! What, is this the Picture of your intended 
Spouſe? Satcbe-Cara: was aftoniſhed at the Exclama- 
tions F made ; Do you know then, ſaid ſhe very ear- 
neſtly, this Prince? Ah! Madam, if you do, an- tro 
ſwer me directly, I conjure you. I heſitated a few the! 
Moments, but the Princeſs growing impatient, I was W ſollo 
obliged to tell her, I owed my life to the little Boula- Dan 
mar.-Sang-hier, who, it ſeems, was all this Time her tily t 
Lover. This Prince, ſaid I, is very well accompliſhed ſlept 
and extremely well made; I ſay nothing of his other I Mad 
Charms, as that Picture reſembles him to the Life. I felf 
It is true, his great Soul is encloſed in a little Body, had | 
which is the only Defect, if it may be called one, have 
that belongs to him. I then.recited the Particulars of my! 
the Combat between the Prince of Achem and Cozaib, this! 
and acknowledged in a few Words the Obligation I tem 
was under to the Prince. | Dark 
The young Indian being put to a. Nonplus, ſhe Þ ſor al 
conſulted her Ring with great Attention, and after 2 ſhore 
_ conſiderable Pauſe replied thus. What! though the appe⸗ 
Size of this Prince is but little, as you aſſure me, this. 
that Defect is of no Conſequence, provided the good- behin 
| neſs of his Heart compenſates for the Shortneſs of my 1 
his Stature. The Genie, who is my Protectreſs, ſpite 
is too wiſe to ſuffer me to be matched with an unſuit- by. 
able Perſon. However, let us ſubmit without com- Migh 
plaining of our Deſtiny, and patiently reſign ourſelves ging i 
to the Diſpoſal of the God Vicbnou*. about 
She then reſumed the Thread of her Hiſtory in the happy 
following Terms: The lively Impreſſion this Picture + 5 
made in my Mind kept it always before my Lye, N who; 
and whenever I attended the King and Queen to the ging 
Chace, I withdrew purely to indulge the dear Delight W Neck 
of gazing on it alone and without Interruption, WH Cabia 
One Day as I was thus occupied, a violent Shower of | 
Rain overtook me, Darkneſs ſucceeded the Storm, 


and when I would fain have gained the Middle of the 
| | Chace, 
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Chace, my Horſe being ſtartled at the Thunder and 


Lightning ran with me through unknown Paths : 


Night was at Hand, and being greatly perplexed, Ia- 


lighted, and leading my Horſe by the Bridle, per- 
ceived a Light, at a great Diſtance, io glimmer 
through ſome Trees: Turning my Steps that Way, 
the further I walked, the further it appeared. I 
followed it near an Hour, without being aware of the 
Danger to which I was expoſed. At laſt being hear- 
tily tired, I tied my Horſe to a Tree, laid down and 
ſlept very comfortably : But when I awoke, judge 
Madam, if you can, the Terror I was in, to ſee my- 
jelf on the Verge of a tremendous Precipice; for if I 
had proceeded a few Steps farther, I ſhould infallibly 
have been daſhed to Pieces. I recollected, as ſoon as 


my Fright would permit, that I was conduQted to 
one of thoſe elementary Spirits who ſport _ 


this Place 
themſelves with the Lives of Perſons travelling in the 
Dark. Altering my Courſe, I proceeded very ſlowly 
ſor about: an Hour, when J found myſelf on the Sea- 
ſhore. I was now dreadfully alarmed, for not a Soul 


appeared to put me in the right Road. In the Midſt of 
this cruel Perplexity out ſtarted four Negroes from 


behind ſome Rocks, and ſeizing the Bridle of 
my Horſe, they took me in their Arms and in 


ſpite of myCries and Intreaties bore me to aShallop juſt 
by. Two of theſe Wretches rowed with all their- 
Might, while the other two prevented me from plun- 
ging into the Sea, till they reached a Ship which rode 
about half a League from the Place where I was ſo un- 


happy as to loſe my Liberty. | _ 
They preſented me to the Maſter of the Veſſel, 
who was a very tall luſty Man, and whoſe thick han- 
ging Eye-brows, lowering Aſpe&t, and ſhort wry 
Neck were frightful enough. He carried me into his 
Cabin, and accoſted me with an infolent Air; Dry 
up your Tears, ſaid the Brute, and thank the great 
Prophet- that 'he has deſtined you to the Honours of 
&4 my 


rr En m 
— — — 


— .. — n——— ag a= 


152 TARTARIAN TALES: 
my Bed. Far from complying with his Orders, I re- 
doybled my Tears. The hardened Villain, without 
regarding my Anguiſh, approached to embrace me, 
which ſo provoked me that I ſnatched a Poniard from 
his Side and plunged it direQly into his Heart. 

The Noiſe of his Fall alarmed and brought ſeveral 
f the Crew into the Cabin, which rung with their 
Cries. I {till held the Poniard in my Hand, and was 
juſt going to turn the Point of it to my own Breaſt, 
when one of them held my Arms: It was the cruel 
Nakeur, the unworthy Son of him whom I had juſ 
killed. Perfidious, ſaid he foaming with Rage, the 
Death you are about to inflia upon yourſelf is too 
mild and too glorious. No, you ſhall expire under 
the moſt excruciating Torments Ingenuity itſelf can 
invent. My hands and Feet were preſently chained, 
and when ] was turned down into the Hold, the prin- 
cipal Officers were ſummoned to determine theMan- 
ner of my Execution; But while they were thus con- 
ſulting about my Death, a Sail appeared ſteering di- 


rely towards them. a Thirſt for Prey ſuſpended all 


Thoughts of Vengeance, Nakour addreſſed himſelf to 
the Attack, but when he ſaw the Enemy hoiſt his 
Flag, he trembled for the Event, as he was well knew 
it to belong to the celebrated Faruk. This latter had 
never been vanquiſhed, Fortune and the Sea, which 
are fo inconſtant to others, were hitherto ſubject to 
him. Our ſhip being boarded, an obſtinate Engage- 
ment enſued, at laſt, Nakour and the ſtouteſt Part of 
his Crew being killed, the reſt were obliged to ſurren- 
der their Arms. The Conqueror enlered and viſited 
every Part of our Ship, and being informed of the 
Cauſe of my Chains, he highly applauded the Reſo- 
„ion I had taken; and having ordered me to be un- 
Son, Lwas with the reſt of the Priſoners conducted 
.. his Ship, and that of Nakour's was immediately 
unk. „ 8 


Behold, | 
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Behold, Madam, continued Satche-Cara,' behold” 


10ut the Source of all my Woes ! You ſee how the > a 

me, perſecute me, they ſet me for a Mark for the w 

rom MW ſew, and if I had not owed my Eſcape to a Miracle, 
[ infallibly ſnould have fallen a Viaim to his horrid 

eral Deſigns : Afterwards [ fell into the Hands of a brutal 

heir Cora, and now I am become the Capture of another. 


And though I have nothing to apprehend from Faruk, 


ealt, yet it muſt be allowed, a Chain of Misfortunes have 


ruel always attended me, and notwithſtanding the Predicti- 
juſt ons of Firnaz, I ſee no likelihood of a Periad being 


the put to my Afffiction. 

too The Continuation of the Hiſtory of Gy LGVLI-CHE- 
nder | MAME, Princeſs of Tali: © 
can 1 Uſed, my Lord, continued the lovely Georgian, 


prin - choly of this captive Princeſs. And indeed her Grief 


d 


every Effort I was Miſtrefs of to diſpel the Melan- 


an- began viſibly to abate, when we were encountered 


con- if by a Ship whoſe Poop and Maſts were gilt, and whoſe 
di- Sails were of a flame-coloured Satin: This Singulari- 


| all ty inſpired Faru4 to attack this Veſſel, though by her 
If to Apperance ſhe could not be a Corſair, however, upon 
t bis giving the Signal, they engaged with prodigious Ardor 


new and Intrepidity. 


had The Commander of this Ship was a Black about 


hich ſix Feet high, he expofed his Perſon to every Hengel: 


2 to |f and by his Preſence and Example ſo animated his Sol- 


age. diers, that they all fought like a Company of Heroes. 


t of This Warrior, who ſeemed to recover new 
rren- Strength, leaped into our Ship, and as ſoon as he be- 


iſited held Satche-Cara and myſelf, he hewed down all that 


f the I ſtood in his Way. 

Re ſo- Faruk began now to be greatly alarmed at the un- 
e un- || exampled Courage of this mighty Hero, and believ- 
1Qted If ing that himſelf alone was ab bf. 


e to oppoſe him, clo- 


ately I fed with him. Never, my Lord, were Champions 

i een toexert more Skill and Courage, the Soldiers on 
hold, ¶ each Side ſuſpended their Blows, that they might be- 
G5: hold 
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hold thoſe of their reſpective Commanders: At laſt 
Fortune decided the Victory, or to ſpeak more pro- 


perly, the Arms of the Black Captain were better 


tempered than thoſe of Farut, who received two 
large Wounds which he ſunk under. In this Conditi- 


on the Corſair thought it no Diſgrace to ſurrender. 


Iam vanquiſhed for the firſt time, ſaid Faruk ; but 
Sir, if you will ſpare me my Life, I ſhall be eter- 
nally indebted to your Generoſity. Riſe then, ſaid the 
Conqueror reaching him his Hand ; others. perhaps 
might have loaded you with Chains, inſtead of which 
I admit you amongſt the Number of my Friends 
and as a Proof of my Eſteem, I reſtore you your 


Ship with all her Company, except theſe. two Prin- 
ceſſes whom I demand as the Reward of my Victory. 


How great ſoever the Paſſion might be with which 


I had inſpired Faruk, continued Gulguli-Chemame, he 


ſtrove to ſuppreſs his Affection when the Conqueror 
claimed Satche-Cara and myſelf. The Life, Sir, 
ſaid he to the black Captain, which you offer me, is 
leſs dear to me than one of theſe Princeſſes ; however 


| I yield her up, and though penetrated with a lively 


Senſe of my Loſs, I do not repine at. your good For- 


tune. | ; 


The young Princeſs and myſelf were more dead 


than alive; and having fenderly embraced each other, 


we were on the Point of jumping into the Sea rather 
than become a Prey to the black Captain, when this 
illuſtrious Warrior taking off his Turbant diſcovered 
a. Face which before was concealed under a very fine 
black Crape. We were all ſtruck with Amazement, 
but nothing could equal the Aſtoniſnment of Sarche- 
Cara and. myſelf ; fhe perceived in the Conqueror the 


Original of her Picture, and I beheld all the Features 
of the little Prince of Achem, We ſtood fixed like 2 
Couple of Statues, when the Hero, ſmiling at our 


Surpriſe, directed his Speech to me: Vou are not de- 
ceived, moſt amiable Gu/gul;-Chemame : The 3 
| | who 
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who is now in your preſence, is not unknown to you, 
though he muſt never appear again under his former 
Character. The Fairy Mulladine, who protected me 
from the Tyranny of Cozaib, extends her Favours 
even beyond my moſt ſanguine Expectations. The 
Hiſtory of which I am going to relate to you. Say- 
ing this, he conducted Satche-Cara, Faruk and my- 


| ſelf to his own Ship, where we were repoſed on Cu- 
ſhions of embroidered Gold, and after Faruk's Wounds 
were dreſſed, which were not dangerous, he thus be- 


The Conc: uſion of the Hiſtory of BouLaMAN-SANG-- 


HIER, Prince of Achem. 


* is impoſſible, Madam for me to expreſs the ex- 
treme Anguiſh I endured when I ſaw you aſcend 


As I had 


Your Ship, and after you was embarked. 


not the Happineſs to obtain a Place, in your Affecti- 


ons, Deſpair ſeized my Mind, and my next Reſolu- 


tion centered in Death, Full of this Deſign, I went 


back tothe Palace and directed my Steps to the Edge 


of that Canal where I was once ſo happy as to oblige. 
Here being agitated by ſome - 
unknown Impulſe, I took a Reſolution to put a Pe- 
This Thought was no ſooner con- 


the Fairy Mulladine. 


riod to my Days: 


ceived than executed. I threw myſelf headlong into 


the Water, and after ſome ſtruggling, ſunk to the 
Bottom : But how. was the Scene amazingly changed 


when J found myſelf in a Palace of Cryſtal, repoſed 
on a Sopha of yellow Amber. 


love Gulguli-Chemame, that I cannot wi 
aſſiſt your Paſſion ; a Stranger, it ſeems, is deſtined 
to poſſeſs her Hand and her Heart. However, be 
comforted, I will aſſiſt you to.chooſe another Miſtreſs 


from among a Numberof the moſt charming Princeſ- | 


ſes in the Univerſe, Saying _ the uttered to her- 


Aſtoniſhed at this Mi- 
racle, I thought it was but a Dream, when the Fai- | | 
ry appeared to me again: My Lord, ſaid ſhe, your 
Diſtreſs grieves me much, and I am forry, as you 
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ſelf certain myſterious Words, and from that Moment, all tl 
Madam, I confeſs, I perceived in my Heart that the ing 
extreme Paſſion which I had entertained for you, gave ſhe | 
Place only to an Eſteem for you. And now the Fai- hou 
Ty having entirely changed my Sentiments, led me ture 
into a private Cabinet, where upon looking into an L 
enchanted Glaſs, I ſaw ſome of the moſt beautiful Goo 
Princeſles in the Univerſe : A great Number of them out! 
eſcaped me without the leaſt Attention, but not ſo tend 
when I beheld the lovely Satche-Cara ; her Appear- and c 
ance renewed thoſe delightful Tranſports in a more miſe 
lively Manner than I had ever felt before. guli- 
At thefe laſt Words, continued Gulguli Chemame, ed n 
the Princeſs of Borneo bluſhed.extremely, and was a- more 
bout to interrupt the Prince, who perceiving her Con- | and t 
fuſion, prevented her Reply: Permit me, ſaid he, | fence 
Madam, firſt to finiſh a Hiſtory ſo particularly rare ¶ manc 
| and uncommon as mine. Then reſuming his Diſ- cuted 
cCourſe, he thus proceeded.: As ſoon as the Fairy ob- futur 
ſerved the Riſings of a freſh Paſſion for this amiable Þ poſe 
Perſonage, ſhe rallied me very agreeably. You ſee. dis © 
my Lord, ſaid ſhe, how effeQually the Charms of Th 
the brown Lady can obliterate thoſe of Gulguli-Che- I contir 
zpame / But that nothing may be wanting to complete [refuſe 
your good Fortune, Iwill repair in an Inſtant the In- I betwe 
Juſtice you have received from Nature. Drink this ¶ Mode 
Liquor without Fear, and you ſhall ſoon perceive its KW Malla 
happy Effects. No ſooner. had I obeyed the Fairy, Iſtrong 
than I felt a ſtrange Kind of Tremour run all over that f 
my Body, and my Limbs ſeemed as if they were dis- ihe fo 
joined, till my whole Frame, without altering my Bou 
Features, became proportioned juſt as you now be- when 
hold. But this is not all, added Muladine, I intend Evith h 
to do for you; I will ſend your Picture to the Princeſs, Flvely 
who muſt crown your utmoſt Wiſhes,. and you ſhall ' inder! 
receive hers in Return, She then preſented . me a. fed in: 
Box enriched with Diamonds, in the Bottom of which that of 
was portrayed the adorable Satche-Cara adorned a” 
2 "al; 


all thoſe Graces of which ſhe is now poſſeſſed, and hav- 
ing encloſed my Reſemblance in ſuch another Box, 
ſhe further informed me, that in æ ſhort Time it 
ſhould have the like Effect on her Heart, as her Pic- 
ture had already had on mine. | 

L was ſo tranſported with a Senſe of the Fairy's 
Goodneſs that I proſtrated myfelf at her Feet with- 
out being able to utter one Word. She raifed and 


tenderly embraced me. Go, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, go 


and deliver the dear Object of your Affections from a 


miſerable Captivity, and at the ſame Time ſet Gul- 
guli-Chemame at Liberty. The Fairy having diſguiſ- 


ed me with her Veil, in order to ſurpriſe you the 
more, agreeably tranſported me in this gilded Veſſel, 
and the Winds I find have wafted me where my Pre- 


ſence was moſt neceſſary. I have obeyed the Com- 


mands of Mulladine, and am fo happy as to have exe- 


cuted in a ſhort Time all that can contribute to my 


future Happineſs,. if the charming Satche-Cara is diſ- 
poſed to follow, without Reluctance, the wiſe Coun- 
cils of the Fairy my Protectreſs. 


The Prince of Acbem having finiſhed his Narration, 


continued Gulguli-Chemame, the Princeſs of Bornes 


refuſed her Conſent, while her Heart was ſtruggling + 


between a Tenderneſs for. the Prince, and the great 
Modefty with which ſhe was inſpired by the Fairy: 
Mulladine and her Ring of Reflection: But after I had 


ſtrongly preſſed her, ſhe no longer ſcrupled to confeſs, 
that ſhe loved this charming Prince from the Moment- 


ſhe found his Picture. N | 
Baulaman Sang-hier was overwhelmed: with Joy, 
vhen the Princeſs appriſed him of his good Fortune 


with her owa Mouth. He expreſſed a tender and 


lively Senſe of the many and great Obligations he was 


under to Mulladine, when that Fairy ſuddenly appear- 


ed in a Ship, far more ſplendid and magnificient than 


that of the Prince of Achem,, which had all this 


Time 


TARTARIAN TALES. 157 


22 0" IIEAT 


. 
— 8 * 
— — —— 2 — — 
2 — Su — . — —— ͤ ̃ ͤVĩſſſ qr” 
. — C=O — — mg 77 Mos — — — 8 
— 2 — ALES * * — 5 — 8 ihe 
rr 7 - * - 


Ne — cn et — - 
A. a ae i A rn eee Eg — — ————— —— — . 
1 * L 1 = png 
1 4 — 


158 TARTARIAN TALES. 
Time been concealed in a Cloud which had rendere] 


her inviſible. l | | 
The Fairy was accompanied by theKing andQueen 


of Java, and Prince Samir-agib and the Princeſs his 


Spouſe. I come, ſaid Mulladine, to crown my Work: 


| Behold, my Lord, ſaid ſhe to Boulaman Sang-bier, 


there are the only Perſons who could oppoſe your 
good Fortune, and they are now ſo favourably diſpoſ- 
ed, as to conſent heartily to your Union with the beau- 
tiful Satebe-Cara. | 5 

They all embraced each other with great Tender- 
neſs; and the Fairy, who was unwilling to defer 
their Bliſs any longer, tranſported them in an Inſtant 
to Borneo, where, after Faruk was cured of his 


- Wounds, the Nuptials of this illuſtrious Pair were ce- 
lebrated with Feaſtings, Triumphs, and a thouſand 


other Demonſtrations of Joy. | 
The Continuation of the Hiftoryof GULGULI-CHr- 
IB MAME, Princeſs of Teflis. | 
O R my own Part, continued the beautiful Ger- 
gian, however ſolicitous I mght be to find the 
Prince whom my Deſtiny had alotted for me, I was, 
far from being tired with this illuſtrious Company. 
Faruk was reſolved not to forſake me, and following 
the Example of the Prince of-. 4chem, he converted the 
Violence of his Paſſion into a high Eiteem for my 
Perſon. Madam, ſaid he one Day, ſince I have not 
the Happineſs to be choſen by the great Prophet to 
re-inſtate you in your Kingdom, I cannot contribute 


leſs to your good Fortune, than to aſſiſt you in your 


Search after the Prince whom the Stars have ordain- 
ed ſor that Purpoſe. As I was fully ſatisfied of this 
good Man's Sincerity, a Virtue ſeldom found in Per- 
ſons of his Profeſſion, I made no difficulty in cloſing 
with his Offers, and without the leaſt Heſitation put 
myſelf again under his Protection. | 
At length, my Lord, after a conſiderable Stay in 


Borneo, I embarked with Faruk. The Winds were 
| 5 very 
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very favourable the firſt three or four Days, but on 


the Fifth there was ſuch a ſurpriſing Calm that we 
could neither advance nor put back. Though Faruk's 


— Uneaſineſs by this Delay was different from mine, he 
"xy negleQed nothing which might ſerve to divert my 
your Chagrin during a Calm of nine Days. To diſpel 
po- which he ſtrove to amuſe me with ſeveral entertaining 
. Hiſtories ; and as he was very polite, and poſſeſſed a 

large Share of good Senſe, he acquitted himſelf ſo 
et well that J heard him with prodigious Delight: But 
* Sir, ſaid I to him, among all theſe ſingular Adven- 
Gant tures am I to be left ignorant of your own? Your 
5 Conduct to me hitherto makes me ſuſpect that you 
8 are different from what you appear to be; and there- 


and fore, Iam no more curious to know your Hiſtory, 
| than any I have hitherto heard. 
My Suſpicions were preſently confirmed, for Faruk 


oh by an involuntary Sigh diſcovered that my Curioſity 

2,17. bad brought ſomething painful to his Remembrance. 
the | You have, Madam, too much Power over my Mind, 

"0 replied Faru, for me any longer to conceal from you 

any. who I am : Prepare then to hear the Hiſtory of an 

wing unfortunate Prince, whoſe Lite has almoſt always 

q the been marked with ſome ſorrowful Cataſtrophe, 

my The Continuation of the Hiſtory of OuTz1M OchAx- 

18 1E, Prince o CHINA. 

+ US T as the Princeſs of Tefis, continued Ben- 


ibule Eridoun, was about to relate to Outzim-Ochantey 
the Hiſtory of Faru, Gulpenbe entered the Hall. She 
preſented her Hand to the young Prince of China, and 
- this led him into a Cabinet, in which was a Carpet of 
per- Gold and Silk ſtrewed over with Flowers of an odori- 
ferous Smell. He was then preſented with Roſe-wa- 


* ter to waſh his Hands, and his Beard was perfumed 

with a fragrant Compoſition encloſed in. a Veſſel of 
ay in Gold ; after this, a magnificient Colation was ſerved 
were up, which being ended, Gulpenbe ordered all her Wo- 


1 
i 
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The Prince trembled at this Order, and Gulguli- 
Chemame, who was not excepted, gave him fuch a 


ſorrowful Look at parting, that he was once inclined 


to riſe from the Sopha, and leave Gulpenhe to herſelf, 
but conſidering ſuch a Step would be highly impru- 
dent, he was conſtrained to ſtay, and though the 
Princeſs uſed every Artifice to engage his AﬀeQAions, 
he received all her Careſſes with Coldneſs and Indit- 
ference. | | 

A Behaviour like this would have highly diſguſted 
any other but Gulpenbe; but that Princeſs either 
feigned herſelf ignorant of this Indifference, or elſe 
attributed it to ſome other Cauſe than that of Con- 
tempt. She appeared, however, highly delighted 
with his Converſation, till the Hour of parting being 


| arrived, when ſhe conſigned him to the Care of Kou- 


roum, Who was an old and faithful Confident of her 


Pleafures. The Prince followed her, but in paſſing. 


through a kind of dark Gallery, ſomebody ingeniouſly 
flipt into his Hand a Billet, the Subſtance of which 
was couched in the following Terms. 


© preſſions of that fora Perſon you have juſt now 


e quitted. But, my Lord, I am of Opinion you may 


« elude her Artifices : Diſſemble awhile till you can 
e deliver me from this miſerable Captivity. I hope 
4 to ſee you to-morrow at the Combat of Tygers, 
* with which King Xuſeh intends to entertain Prince 
& Atabek. If there is no ſpeaking with you then, 1 
* will contrive towards Evening fo convey you into 


© my Apartment, where I have a thouſand Things 
«© The Princeſs of Teflis.” 


to ſay. 


Outzim- Ocbantey . kiſſed this Letter a thouſand 
Times, and now his Fidelity being ſtrongly confirm- 


I ed, he laid down with a Heart full of exceſſive Joy. 


The next Morning Gulpenbe purſuing her Deſign 
ſent to the Prince, before he was well awake, a Baſ- 
„ | ket 


It is difficult enough long to reſiſt the tender Im- 
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ket embroidered with Gold, in which was a magnifi- 
cent rich Scarf; intimating at the fame Time, that 
it would be very agreeable to the Princeſs if he was 
diſpoſed to riſe. 

As the Apartments of the Princeſs were expoſed to 
all Comers, he flattered himſelf that Gulguli- Che- 
name would be there. He was not miſtaken, for 
this latter was appointed to receive the Prince if he 
arrived before the Princeſs was awake ; but as Gulpen- 
he had this Meeting too much at Heart to ſleep long, 
the young Prince could do no more than juſt aſſure 
his Miftreſs, that he would love her for ever. 

The Indifference with which thePrince had receiv- 
ed Gulpenbe's Paſſion, had affected her ſo much, 
that this Princeſs enjoyed but little Sleep, She was 
not willing that this Conqueſt ſhould eſcape her, and 
ſhe no ſooner knew of his being with the Princeſs of 
Teflis, than ſhe ſent for him. There were few Per- 
ſons in her Chamber, when ſhe left her Bed, and being 
clad in an affected Negligee, ſhe appeared ſo charm- 
ing that the Prince had certainly been inſnared if he 


had been leſs fortified. The Princeſs, without taking 


the leaſt Notice of his Indifference, received him with 
a great deal of Joy; ſhe cauſed him to be ſeated on a 
Sopha, and bending her Ear towards him, aſked him 
very obligingly, why he neglected to put on the 
Scarf ſhe had ſent him? Telling him at the ſame 
Time, that he was ſurely ignorant of its great Value. 
Madam, replied the Prince, I did not dare to appear 
in this Court with ſuch a glorious unmerited Mark 
of your Kindneſs ; but ſince you are pleaſed to permit 
me, I will do myſelf the Honour to wear this illuſtri- 
ous Proof of your Goodneſs. 
Their Converſation had held near an Hour, when 
prince Atabet, who knew that the Princeſs was al- 
ways ealy of Aeceſs, entered ſuddenly. She had but 
juſt Time to tell the Prince of China, that after Din- 
ter he ſhould find her at the Combat of Tygers, 10 | 
taat 


162 TARTARIAN TALES: 
that he ſhould place himſelf at as little Diſtance as 
poſſible, becauſe ſhe deſired to have ſome further Diſ- 
courſe when the Diverſion was ended. A 

The Prince obeyed her Orders, and fixed upon a 
Place beneath her Balcony ; and as Gulguli Chemane 
was on the ſame Side with Gulpenhe, his Eyes were 
always turned towards the former, without giving 
the leaſt Umbrage to the latter. 

During the Combats of ſome leſſer Animals, Ata- 
bek entertained the Princeſs Gulpenhe with great Polite- 
neſs and Vivacity. Theſe being ended, a monſtrous 
Tyger and a prodigious large Lion were let into the 
Area, and after they had fought near an Hour and 4 
half with equal Succeſs, and with inconceivable Rage 
and Fierceneſs, they rolled over each other direQly 
under the Balcony where Gulpenbe was placed. The 
Ladies, that they might take a better View of the 
Engagement, all bent forwards; but while they 
were in this Attitude, the Princeſs of 7 /ig, dropt 
from her Finger a Ring, on which an Eagle was en- 
graved in a Jewel. O Heavens | ſhe cried, perceiv- 
ing it near thoſe outragious Animals, muſt I to- day 
be ſo careleſsly unhappy as to loſe the only real Good 
] poſſeſs. | | 

Gulpenhe was ſo touched with the extreme Anguiſh 
of her Favourite, that ſhe called out, but in vain, to 
the Keepers, to pick up the Ring ; no one, was har- 
dy enough to execute her Orders, though ſhe offered 
a conſiderable Reward, When behold ! the Prince 
of Ching leaped into the Areaand picked up the Ring 
the Princeſs had dropped from her Finger. Luckily 

for him the Lion and Tyger had ſpent the greateſt 
Part of their Strength in the long Fight they had ſuſ- 
tained; but as ſoon as they ſaw the Prince, they quit- 
ted each ozher, as it were by Conſent, and turned all 
their Rage againſt him. The Prince was only armed 
With a Sabre, which was however ſo well tempered, 


and he wielded it with ſuch Succeſs, that leaving 
them 
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the Princeſs of Teflis 

If the Intrepidity of the Prince aftoniſhed the King 
and all the SpeQators, Gulpenbe was ſurpriſed to the 
laſt Degree: ſhe began now to open her Eyes, and 
rightly judging that the Coldneſs with which ſhe was 
ireated, proceeded from the Charms he had diſcovered 
in her Favourite; ſhe could not indeed publicly dif- 
approve an action ſo truly heroic. On the contrary 
ſhe beſtowed high Encomiums on the Prince, but con- 
ceived at the ſame Time a lively Reſentment againſt 
the Preference he had given to the Princeſs of Tefirs. 

With Reſpe&t to King Kuſeh, he was fo little accuſ- 
tomed toAtchievements of thisSort,and was fo charm- 
ed with the Behaviour of the young Prince, that he 
perfectly loaded him with Careſſes. An Action fo 
ſuperlatively great as this, deſerves ſaid the Monarch, 


the higheſt Praiſes, and the largeſt Rewards; and 1 


would, young Stranger, find how to recompence ſo 
much Valour, if there be any Thing in my Kingdom 
that is worthy of your Acceptance ; if there be, de- 
mand it boldly, if it be one of my Daughters, I can 
refuſe you nothing. 

Outzim-Ochantey, replied with great Modeſty ta 
theſe Encomiums of the King, My Lord, ſaid the 
Prince, a private Gentleman as I am, ought not to 
aſpire to the Honour of your Alliance, I am not ſo 
ambitious ; but ſince your Majeſty has aſſured me of 
your Eſteem and Goodneſs, permit me to make one 
ſmall Requeſt in favour of Gulguli-Cbemame, which is 
that ſhe may be ſet at Liberty. 

The King, my Lord, was ſtill more aſtoniſhed to 
ſee this young Man ſet ſet ſuch a narrow Bound to his 
Wiſhes, which he eſteemed asnothing in Compari- 
ſon to thoſe immenſe Treaſures with which he was 
ready to honour him. 

Gulguli-Chemame is from this Moment her own 


Miſtreſs, replied the Monarch, embracing the 1 
| | _ 
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tem both dead, he returned unhurt with the Ring to 
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and J heartily wiſh ſhe may make you a ſuitable Ac. 
knowledgement; and I bel eve the Princeſs my 
Daughter will not oppoſe my Will. 

Gulpenhe was almoſt choaked with Rage; the viſi- 
ble Contempt the Prince entertained for her Charms 
threw her into Deſpair : but being a perfeQ Diſſem- 
bler, ſhe embraced the Princeſs of Teflis with all the 
Marks of Tenderneſs and Sincerity, and taking from 
her Hair a Clufter of Jewels of a prodigious Worth, 
ſhe joined this as a Preſent to the Liberty ſhe had juſt 
obtained. : 

The beautiful Georgian was in the utmoſt Confuſi- 
on, Joy and Terror had ſucceſſively made fuch Im- 
preſſions on her Mind, that ſhe was fallen into a 
Swoon: She could ſcarce believe, when ſhe was reco- 
vered, that her dear Prince was alive, when he even 
informed her that he had obtained her Liberty. 
They returned to the Palace; and the King order- 


Prince Atabeꝶ to a Repaſt, that he might give Outzim- 
Ochantey the greater Pleaſure, he cauſed Gulguli-Che- 
mame to grace the Table with her Preſence : But 
his Princeſs was more attentive to the Bghaviour of 
Gulpenhe than to the Honours which were paid the 
Prince her Lover, 

Artifice, ſomething (tiff and reſerved in her Looks and 
Behaviour; and even her very Jeſts had a Tincture of 
that Rancour which predominated in her Heart. In 
ſhort, ſhe was very uneafy, as ſhe was too well ac- 
quainted with the Genius of this malevolent Princeſs, 

Supper being ended, and paſſing into a magnifi- 
Gulguli-Chemame 


vocal and inſtrumental Muſic. 


took an Opportuuity to tell the Prince not to come to 
the Place appointed in her Letter, but gave him the 
Key of a Wardrobe which communicated to her A- 


The 


ed an Apartment for the Prince, and being invited by 


She remarked in ſpite of all her 


cent Hall they were entertained with a fine Concert of 
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The Concert being finiſhed the Prince retired to 
the Chamber which they had prepared for him, and 
diſmiſſing all his Attendants he haſtened to the Ward- 
robe of the Princeſs of Tefliis. As he was greatly fa- 
tigued, and not chooſing to be ſeen, he concealed 
himſelf under a Table, which was covered with a 
large Carpet ; he fell into ſuch a profound Sleep, 
that the Princeſs, after ſhe had put Gulpenhe to Bed, 
entered the Wardrobe without giving him the leaſt 
Diſturbance. As ſhedid not perceive her Lover was 
come, ſhe fancied he could not execute his Promiſe, 
but not deſpairing of his Appearance, ſhe lighted two 
Wax-Candles, and placing them on the Table, ſhe 
laid down on a Sopha, and fell preſently after into a 
calm Sleep: but, my Lord, how great was the Sur- 
priſe of theſe two Lovers, when they were awaked 
by a violent Noiſe of a Perſon falling With all her 
Weight on the Floor, and whom they ſoon perceived 
to be the Princeſs Gulpenhe in the very Agonies of 
Death. O Heavens! cried the Prince, dreadfully 
frightened, and creeping from under the Table, what 
fatal Object is this! Am I aſleep or not? Alas! re- 
plied Gulguli-Chemame, would to God it were a 
Dream, it whuld quickly be diſpelled, but unfortu- 
nately for us this is a ſorrowful Truth. The Princeſs, 
animated with Revenge, has entered my Apartment 
with a Deſign to deprive me of Life; but Heaven, 
who always preſerves the Innocent has given this E- 


vent another Turn, Judge you by theſe Fragments of 


this Glaſs Tube, and the Convulfions of the unfortu- 


nate Gulpenhe. 


Watching for you, my Lord, I grew ſleepy, with- 
out knowing you was ſo near; and I flept ſo quietly 
that when the Princeſs, with the Help of another Key, 
ſtole hither without Doubt to put an End to my Lite, 
ſhe: had filled this Tube with a Powder which was 
poiſoned, and then applied it to my Noſe, when ſud- 


denly awaking I ſneezed with ſuch Violence, that in- 
ſtead 


To 
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ſtead of receiving it in my Noſe, it went into her 
Mouth. According to all Appearance, this Poiſon i 
of ſo ſubtile a Nature, that ſhe fell backwards upon 
the Spot and as you ſee is juſt ready to expire. 

The Prince being ſhocked with the Blackneſs of 
this Deed, reſolved forwith to abandon the wretched 
Gulpenhe to her Fate. Let us fly from an Object ſo 
full of Horror, ſaid he to the Princeſs, that we may 
elude the Wrath of the King, for though we are en- 
tirely innocent, theſe Appearances will certainly con- 
demn us. Ah! my Lord, replied the Princeſs, how 
ſhall we fly? The Gates of the Palace are all guard- 
ed: but, continued ſhe, caſting her Eyes on the 
Prince's Scarf ; yes, my Lord, I perceive our Reme- 
dy muſt ſpring from the Source of this Evil. This 
Scarf is enchanted, and will deliver us from Peril; 
wherever we are; for it renders thoſe who wear it in- 
viſible till it is turned, and it was to ſecure you from 
being ſlandered as you paſſed to and fro in the Palace, 
that the Princeſs made this extraordinary Preſent, 
which Virtue ſhe had not undoubtedly yet explained 
you... | | 

The Princeſs then put on the Scarf, and became 
inviſible immediately, nor did ſhe become viſible to 
the Prince till ſhe had turned it again. 

While the two Lovers were waiting for Day, that 
they might eſcape the King's Reſentment, the Con- 
vulſions of Gulpenhe redoubled. Her Eyes emitted 
only a feeble Kind of Luſtre, and which upon fetching 
her laſt Sigh were for ever extinguiſhed ; ſhe died in 
their Arms; and in a Moment after looked ſo horri- 
ble, that notwithſtanding her former ill Intention, 
theſe two Lovers could not refrain from Tears. 

The Gates of the Palace being at length opened 
theſe Lovers made their Eſcape by Means of their 
Scarf, and without being perceived, walked to the 

| next 
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next Village where they refreſhed themſelves; and 
then purſuing their Journey, they made no Stop till 
they were clear of the Dominions of King Kuſeb. 
They had now Time to reſt, and the Prince recol- 
lecting the Adventure of the Ring, deſired the Prin- 
ceſs to explain the Reaſons which rendered it ſo pre- 
cious to her. It is a Preſent, ſaid ſhe, which my 
Grandfather Zal-Reka made me, and put it on my 
Finger when he was dying, which was a Circum- 
ſtance in the Hiſtory of my Life I had forgot to in- 
form you of: He aſſured me that when my Misfor- 
tunes were drawing to an End, I ſhould perceive in 
this Ring, as in a Glaſs, in what Manner I ſhould re- 
gulate my Conduct; but I was to take Care it did not 


touch a Drop of Blood, for from that Moment it 


would loſe all its Virtue. I know not what poſſeſſed 


me to wear it at the Combat of Tygers, but you now _ 


may judge of my Diſtreſs, when I dropped it from 
my Finger; I ſhall be for ever obliged to you for the 
unparalleled Proofs you then gave me of your. Love 
and Intrepidity. | 
Permit me, Madam, replied Outzim-Ochantey, to 
examine this invaluable Ring; beſides, it is high 
Time that we ſhould even conſult it. PE 
The Princeſs then pulled out a little perfumed 
Purſe in which the Ring was preſerved ; ſhe preſent- 
ed it to the Prince, pronouncing at the ſame Time 
ſome myſterious Words taught her by her Grandfa- 
ther, when on a ſudden it darted ſuch Rays of Light 
— they were both of them dazzled with it for ſome 
ime. | | 
After the Light was abated,the Prince examined the 
Ring with great Attention : He beheld in Miniature, 
and in Order all the Adventures of. this Princeſs, 
Here, King Ku/eh was ſeen in all the Agonies of Deſ- 
pair for the Death of Gulpenbe; a ſtately Monument 


was erected to her Memory; and as theſe two Lo- 
| „ vers 
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vers feemed to be the ſole Authors of her Death, : 
conſiderable Reward was ſet upon their Heads. 

This new Diſcovery which they had made of the 
Virtue of the Ring, rejoiced them exceedingly. They 
read in it, every Day, if | may ſo ſpeak, how they 

ſhould conduct themſelves ; and regulating them- 
ſelves by its Inſtructions, they purſued the Road to 
Georgia. Bo | 
They had now travelled more than two Months, 
when forgetting one Morning to conſult their Ring- 
they had ſcarce proceeded a League, hefore there a- 
roſe a great Fog which quite obſcured the Day, and, 
involved them in thick Darkneſs. This Prodigy a- 
ſtoniſhed our Adventurers; but the Prince having ta- 
ken out a Carbuncle, which he had received as a 
Preſent from Amedi, it emitted ſuch a bright Light 
for twenty Paces round them, that they could eaſily 
- conſult their Oracle. | 
If the Carbuncle was uſeful to them for the preſent 
Occaſion, how great was their Grief to find by their 
Ring that they mult be ſhortly ſeparated and meet no 
more, till they had each of them ſurmounted ſeveral 
dangerous Adventures. 
drew Tears from their Eyes, when in the Midſt of 
theirGrief the Horſe on which the Prince was mount- 
ed, ſuddenly took Fright, and in ſpight of all his Ef- 
forts, carried him out of Sight. The Princeſs follow- 

ec him ſome Time by the Light of the Carbuncle, 
but that Light ceaſing, and it being very dark ſhe 
was obliged to ſtay till it grew light, when in ROM 

e 


an Hour after the Day began to appear again. 


Princeſs was almoſt in Deſpair for the I, oſs of her Lo- 
ver; to complete her Misfortunes the Prince had car- 
ried away her Ring; ſo that ſhe was at a Loſs what 
Courſe to ſteer, and after having ſearched in vain for 
the Prince, ſhe reſolved to direct her Way for the 
Kingdom of China, where after a tedious Journey ſhe 

| arrived, 
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arrived, not doubting of his Appearance there, either 
ſooner e .. 
The Continuation of the Hiſtory of GULGULI-ChE- 
| MAME, Princeſs of Teflis | 
() Vizim-Ochantey, my Lord, continued Ben-Eri- 
doun, had been abſent from his Father above fix 
Years. The good King Fanfur believing him to be 
dead, was at length reſolved to give his Kingdom a 
new Heir. It was not more than three Months after 
the King had raiſed to his Throne a very beautiful 
Slave, before Gulguli-Chemame entered Nanguin®, the 
Reſidence of the King, and Capital of China. As ſhe 
did not deſire to be known, ſhe concealed her Sex un- 
der the Habit of a Man ; but in ſpite of this Diſguiſe 
that graceful Eaſe and Charming Air, diffuſed all over 
her Perſon, rendered her not the leſs obſerved by the 
Inhabitants of Nanguin. 
Fanfur, with his new Spouſe, was ſtanding at a 
Window in the Palace the very Inſtant the Princeſs 
paſſed by, and being deſirous to know who this Stran- 
ger was, ſent Word that he ſhould be glad to ſpeak 
with him. Gulguli-Chemame appeared before the Mo- 
narch,. and with a truly charming. Air informed him 
that ſhe was a Son of a Prince of Georgia, and that ſhe: 
only travelled for Pleaſure, and that ſhe was called 
Souffel, and ſhould make no long Stay at Nanguin. 
The Queen, Kamſem, for that was the Name of 
the Slave the King had exalted to his Throne, was 
preſent when the Princeſs paid her Court to Fanfur : 
dhe repreſented how much beneath his Grandeur 
t would be to ſuffer a Stranger of Souffel's Rank to 
ave Apartments out of his Palace. The good King 
following the Example of Perſons at a certain Age, 
ho marry young Women, was entirely governed by 
bis Wife, and highly approved of this Advice 
[G] which 


* Nanzuin is one of the Chief cities of China, where it is certain Fan- 
„ reigned. 
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which was given rather from a Principle of Love, Im 
than a Generoſity to Souffel. She could not but per- i gu 
ceive a viſible Deſparity between the latter and her het 
Huſband ; and as ſhe never had any Inclination for Lo 
the King, he appeared odious to her from this Mo- we 
ment, and her Heart conceived a violent paſſion for thai 
the young Seuffel. | forr 


The favourable Reception that the Queen gave mer 
Sou lßel did not give the leaſt Alarm to Fanfur, who, and 
thoroughly ſatisfied with the Prudence of the Queen, I} Thi 
{oon prepared for the Entertainment of Souffel ; and WU Hea 
the Queen was not long before ſhe diſcloſed what I you 
aſſed in her own Heart, : | 
Gulguli-Chemame, who attributed the Kindneſs of Ran 
this Princeſs to quite a different Motive, was aſtoniſh- I ly be 
ed at ſuch a ſudden and prefling Declaration. She T 
ſtood fixed like a Statue, but the Queen putting a of A- 
too favourable Conſtruction on this Silence, purſued I Coun 
thus: I love you, my Lord, ſaid the, and I hate the I the A 
| King, and J am ſo powerful in Nanguin, that if you ral 
are a Man of Spirit and Reſolution, it is eaſy for me ¶ found 
to give you the Throne of China. I will myſelf poi- the K 
ſon the King; and I only wait your Approbation of their 
this Project. 
The Princeſs, trembling at this Diſcourſe, ſtarted Wand in 
back with Horror. O! Heavens, Madam, cried Iturb y 
ſhe, that ſuch a baſe Deſign ſhould ever enter your 
Heart ! And can you believe me capable of ſuch an 
execrable Attempt. Judge better of Prince Souffel, 
Madam, and know that I would not accept of a 
Throne on a leſs Condition than to puniſh you fora 
Crime, the bare mention of which has filled me 
with Horror. | 
The Queen of Nanguin being convinced of her 
Imprudence, in that Moment her Love was extin- 
guiſhed, and Rage and Vengence took Poſſeſſion of 


her Heart, but diſſembling her erg anon " 
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The Queen of Nanguin being convinced of her 


Imprudence, in that Moment her Love was extin- - 
guiſhed, and Rage and Vengeance took Poſſeſſion of 
her Heart, but diſſembling her Reſentment, my 
Lord, replied ſhe, we eafily forget our Duty when 
we are captivated by Love, and you caunot but own 
that the Exceſs of my Paſſion has put me upon 
forming this ſtrange Project: I thought the Enjoy- 
ment of my Perſon alone was too little to offer you, 
and that a Throne would tempt you. It is a glorious 
Thing to reign, and I cannot 2 the Crown on your 
Head, without the Death of my Spouſe; but ſince 
you diſapprove of my Propoſal, you may at leaſt be 
grateful for the Goodneſs which a Woman of my 
Rank has for you, and conſider that a Refuſal can on- 
ly be paid for but by Death. | | | 

The Princeſs of Teflis, beſides the Impudence 
of Kamzem, Temarked a great Indignation in her 
Countenance, when the King of Nanguin entered 
the Appartment of the Queen. His unexpected Ar- 
rival greatly diſconcerted Kamzem. She was ſo con- 
founded, and the Princeſs in ſuch a Diſorder, that 
tie King was not able to comprehend the Cauſe of 
their Confuſion, What is this, Madam, ſaid he to 
the Queen, which I perceive in your Countenance, 
and in that of Prince Souffel, does my Freſence diſ- 
turb you? No, my Lord, interrupted the Queen ve- 
ry briſkly, taking her Reſolution on the Spot. If 
you ſee me in a Surpriſe, it proceeds from this young 
Hero's Propoſal. He is come, continued ſhe, to 
throw himſelf at my Feet, in order to obtain your 
Permiſſion to fight with the blue Centaur, which 
will appear to-morrow before the City-Gates; and 
e will loſe his Head if he does not conduct him alive 
o one of your Priſons. 


Though the Priaceſs of Teflis trembled at the Be- 


{Winning of this Diſcourſe, ſhe immediately took the 


Hint, though ſhe was an utter Stranger to the blue 
ntaur. My Lord faid ſhe to Fonfur, I do not re- 
| H tra 


periſhed in the Attempt. 


than to ſeize him by Force. 


two ſtrong 
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tract my Word to the Queen, and I earneſtly beg 


that you will not oppoſe the Deſign I have conceived 


to rid you of this Monſter. 1 | 
The King was aſtoniſhed at this Reſolution of 
Sou fel, and at firfi oppoſed his Deſign. 1 admire 
your Intrepidity, ſaid he, but I greatly doubt the 
Succeſs of your Undertaking : But ſince the Queen, 
has deſired my Conſent, go my Lord, and be well 
aſſured that an ample Reward attends the Execution 


of ſo dangerous an Enterpriſe. 


The Hiſtory of the BLUE CENTAUR. | 

OU are to underſtand, my Lord, purſued 

Ben-Eridoun, that not far from the City of 
Nunquin there ſtood a little Mountain, at the Foot 
of which was a Cavern, from which, for five Years 
paſt, on a certain Day iſſued forth a blue Centaur, 
who, approaching the Gates of the City, carried away 
with him both Cows and Oxen : ſeveral Arrows had 


been diſcharged againſt him, but to no Purpoſe, for 


his Skin was harder than Iron The King had ſeve. 
ral Snares ſet, all which he eluded with great Ad- 
dreſs, and though that Monarch offered conſiderable 
Rewards for him either dead or alive, nobody was 
able to ſeize him; and all who had endeavoured, 
But to return to Gu!gul:- 
Chemame. The Princeſs, after ſhe had ſaluted King 
Fanfur, very reſpectfully retired to her Chamber; 
and having informed herſelf of the Hiſtory of the 
blue Centaur, rightly conceived that it would be 
much eaſier to circumvent him by ſome Artifice, 
With this View ſhe 
was reſolved to avail herſelf of Gulpenbe's inchantei 
Scarf, which luckily remained with her in the Mo- 
ment of her Separation from the Prince of China; 
and at length hit upon the following Expedient! 
am going to rehearſe to your Majeſty. Se demand 
ed of the King of China a Chariot to be drawn b 
Hori, ſome large Tron Chains, fou 
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great Copper Veſſels, a Ton of the beſt Wine, and 
ſome Cakes made of the fineſt of Meal. 

Fanfur having complied with theſe Demands, the 
Princeſs ordered them to be laid in the Chariot, and 
being directed to the Place, where the Centaur made 
his Retreat, on the Eve of the preceding Day, ſhe 
went thither in her Chariot ; and having placed the 
Veſſels on the Ground, filled them with the Wine 
ſhe had brought, and having ſcattered the Cakes 
about in Piece- meals, ſhe retired to a little neigh- 
bouring Wood, where, having turned her Scarf, 
ſhe paſſed the Night in great Perplexity. | 

As ſoon as the Morning began to dawn, the Prin- 
ceſs awoke, and from'the Place where ſhe was con- 
cealed, diſtinctly ſaw the blue Centaur coming out of 
his Cavern. He was amazed to ſee the four Copper 
Veſſels, and the Odour of the Wine'drew him near ; 
but firſt he taſted ſome of the Pieces of the Cake, 
and finding them to he exquiſitely good, he greedily 
devoured the reſt; and after that ſwallowed all the 
Wine. He had taken in ſuch a large Quantity of 
the Wine, that being thoroughly intoxieated, he 
could ſtand no longer, but was ſoon obliged to lay 
2 down on the Earth, and fell into a profound 
Sleep. . | | „ 5 
The Princeſs of Georgia perceiving this, ran 
quickly to ſecure the blue Centaur; with the Chains 
ſhe bound him ſo faſt as to render it impoſſible for 
him to break them, ſhould he exert all his Might; 
and having with ſome Difficulty faſtened him to her 
Chariot, ſhe mounted it herſelf, and then moved to- 
wards the City, whoſe Gates were opened to re- 
ceive her. = 

The rumbling of the Chariot diſſipated by degrees 
the Fumes of the Wine the Centaur had ſwallowed, 
he appeared in the utmoſt Afloniſhment on perceiv- 
ing himſelf bound, and when he found that all his 
Efforts to obtain his Liberty availed him nothing, he 
aid down to be conducted like another Beaſt. 

H 2 | | All 
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All the Inhabitants of Nanguin were ſtruck with 
Terror and Admiration : Gulguli-Chemame alone ap- 
peared upon the Chariot, with the blue Centaur, 
modeſt and ſerene : They had now advanced a good 
Way into the City; when their March was. inter. 
rupted by the Funeral of a young Chineſe, whoſe 
Father wept bitterly for his Death, while one of the 
Bonzes, who conducted the funeral Pomp, chanted 
merrily a kind of Hymn in praiſe of Ram and of 
Vichnou*, The blue Centaur raiſed 1s Head at 
that Inſtant, and having for ſome Time attentively 
ſurveyed the Ceremony, he burſt into ſuch a violent 
Fit of Laughter as almoſt deprived him of his 
Breath, and at the ſame Time threw the Princek 
into the utmoſt Confternation. 1 

The Princes, as we obſerved, beheld with Sur- 
priſe this ſudden. Sally of Mirth : But far ſhe had not 
proceeded before it was confiderably increaſed, for 
in paſſing through a great Place, the Centaur broke 
out again into larger Fits of I. aughter at the People 
who looked with Pleaſure on a young Thief, faſten- 
ed to a Gibbet, and who was juſt. going to be turned 


off. a | | . | 
The more the Centaur laughed, the more the 
"Princeſs was aſtoniſhed. They continued their 
Courſe amidſt a prodigious Fhrong of People; but 
| when they arrived before the Palace of the King 
nothing was tä be heard for ſome Time but the 
Shouts of the People, crying Long live! long lite 
| the brave courageous Souffel ! at all which the Cen 
taur laughed louder than he had done before. 
The King, upon theſe Acclamatiens, deſcendet 
into the Court of his Palace, leading the Queen d 
the Hand. The Centaur fixed his Eye' ſteadily up 
on the Queen, and then upon the Ladies in he 
Train, and having ſucceſſively ſurveyed them al 
he ſet up ſuch Peals of Laughter a-freſb, mm th 
| in 
* one of thepringipal Gods of the Indians. 
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\W King with his whole Court were beyond Meaſure 
"Wl aſtoniſhed. | | 
, Fanfur afked the Princeſs why the Centaur laugh- 
ea fo heartily ; ſhe replied, ſhe could not tell, and 
"WW then related to him all that had paſſed ſince he was 
taken. Upon this the King aſked the Centaur him- 
he elf, but received no Anſwer. The Centaur was 
then put into a double Iron Cage, ſecured with two 
0 Keys, one of which the King kept himſelf, and 
gave the other to Gulguli-Chemame ; both of them 
failed not to viſit the Centaur twice a- day, and treat- 


8 ed him with all the Kindneſs he could poſſibly re- 
ceive. 
es | 


Kamzem, who. reckoned herſelf ſure of SouffeÞ's 
Overthrow, was ſtrangely ſurpriſed to fee her De- 
A figns defeated: The Sight of this accompliſhed 
Prince re-kindled her Paſſion, and being reſolved to 
attempt the Conqueſt of his Heart once more, ſhe 
el fent for him under Pretence of congratulating him 
PF upon his late Victory. | | | 

Gulguli-Chemame was terced to obey ; ſhe attend- 
ed the Queen, who was alone, and in her Cabinet, 
the You ſee, my Lord, ſaid this vile Woman, that in 

ſeeking your Life, I have covered it with Glory ; but 
dull bet this Experiment fuffice, I love you in ſpite of your 

"|| Rigour, and muſt freely own if you had fallen a Prey 
WW that Monfter, T ſhould have died with Grief: But 
heit your Heart is not foftened, I have other Means to 
effect your Ruin. Leave then your Stubbornneſs, 
my Lord, No, Madam, interrupted Souffel, 
neither the Aſcendency you have over the King, 
jomed to all your Threatnings and Intreaties ſhall 
torce me to violate my Honour. Abandon all Hopes 
of ever ſeducing me, and tremble and fear leſt in the 
End I ſhould advertiſe the King of your ungovern- 
able Paſſion. 

Thefe Remonſtrances rendered the Queen quite 
outrageous. Perfidious, ſaid ſhe, thou ſhall infult 
my Beauty no longer; at the ſame Time ſhe ſcratch- 
37 | H 3 = +3 
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ed her Face and cried out with all her Might; then 
commanded the Eunuchs, her Cries had brought 
thither, to ſeize Souffe/, while ſhe ran all in Tears 
to the King to demand Juſtice upon the Prince of 
Georgia, for endeavouring to violate her Honour. 
Fanfur being prepoſſeſſed with the ſeeming Mo- 
deſty of his Wife, never doubted the Truth of 
her Complaints: He was in a violent Paſſion with 


Souffel, and, without further Inquiry, loaded him 


with Chains, and conducting him to the Priſon where 
the blue Centaur was confined; he reproached him 
with his Attempt upon the Honour of his Queen, 
aſſuring him that he ſhould ſhortly be put to a moſt 
ſhameful Death. - Tg 

As ſoon as the Centaur heard theſe Threatnings, 

he laughed ſo violently that the Vaults of his Priſon 
perfectly echoed. The King was now more ſurpriſed 
than ever: This extraordinary Laughter redoubled 
his Curioſity, and he deſired him to explain the Rea- 
{on upon the Spot, and declared, that if he did not 
deceive him, he ſhould be ſet at Liberty. Other- 
wiſe he ſhould be put to Death before the Day ex- 
pired. | | | | 
5 The blue Centaur, flattered with the Hopes of 
Liberty, and frightened with the Thoughts of Death, 
approaced to the Bars of his Cage: King of Nan- 
quin, ſaid he, will you keep your Word? I ſwear by 
my Head that I will, replied the King, aſtoniſhed to 
hear the Centaur ſpeak for the firſt time. Aſſemble 
then in this Place, rejoined the Centaur, the Gran: 
'dees of your Court, the Queen and all her Slave 
without Exception, and I promiſe in their Preſence 
to give you all the Satisfaction you can deſire. 

The King, who had a great Deſire to know the 
Cauſe of his Laughter, inſtantly ſummoned his 
whole Court before the blue Centaur. The Aſſem 
bly being completed, the King called upon the Cer 
taur to keep his Word, but he refuſed to open hi 
Lips until Souffel was unbound. This Deſire bein 
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executed he thus addreſſed himſelf to Fan ur: King 
of Nanguin, if I laughed heartily at the Funeral of 
che little Child, it was to ſee his reputed Father weep 
o bitterly, while one of the Prieſts, who, it ſeems, 
was the real Father, maintains a criminal Correſpon- 
. WW dence with the good Man's Wife. He ſung with all 
of his Might at the Solemnity, nor could he forbear 
h laughing himſelf at his Miſtreſs Huſband's Sorrow 
m for the Loſs of a Son he himſelf had begot. | 
re Again, who could forbear laughing on ſeeing a 
m thouſand Theives who every Day rob over and over 
n, again the Public of immence Sums ; who, I ſay, 
oſt could help laughing on hearing them extol your 
Juſtice, in executing a young Man whom Neceſſity 
£3, forced to ſteal ten Sequins for the Support of him- 
on J ſelf, his Wife and Children; whilſt they, for their 
ſed | Extorſions, ought to have been in his Place? 
ed Here the Centaur ſtopt, and ſeemed as if he would 
ea” proceed no farther, but on the King's urging him 
not Þ a-freſh, he replied: King of Nanquin, do not com- 
er-F pelme to come to a further Explanation, I had ra- 
ex- ther be ſilent than diſcover Things which will infalli- 
| bly torment you. | 
s of The King, who was now more curious than ever, 
ath, | replied, however diſagreeable what you have to ſay 
ſan · to me may be, I conjure you to diſcover all you know. 
Well then, replied the Centaur, how could I keep 
dio from laughing with all my Heart, to hear the People 
nbleſ ſhout, Long live the brave Souffel, the heroic Con- 
ra- queror of the blue Centaur ! when at the ſame time 
avol ! knew that Habit concealed a beautiful young Virgin, 
ency} for whom your Son, who is not dead, entertains a a 
ſtrong Paſſion. Ph 
the If Gulguli-Chemame, my Lord, bluſhed at this 
by Diſcovery, a livid Paleneſs covered no leſs the Face 
lemy of the Queen, whom the King beheld with Indig- 
Cen nation. As ſhe ſtood near the Iron Cage the Centaur 
n hi ſeized her Arm, Cruel and laſcivious Woman, cried 
bein he, your Deceit is but in Part diſcovered to that Mo- 
cu. 33 narch. 
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narch. When I renewed my Laughter, it was to 
ſee you attended by a Train who are all privy to 


\ your Debaucheries, and when the innocent Souffe! 


was unjuſtly accuſed and impriſoned, had not I ſuffi- 
cient Cauſe ? Since it is impoſſibe a Woman could 
Have her Honour attempted who takes ſo little Care 
of it, for there are two Men concealed among your 


Slaves who daily diſpurden you of the little Tender. 


neſs you have for the King. As theſe wee Truths 
ealy to be diſeovered, Kamzem was ready to die 
with Fear: The King cauſed her to be taken from 
his Preſence, and in ſpite of Gulguli-Chemame's In- 
terceſſion condemned her with her two Gallants to 
be burnt alive, and then ordered all her Slaves to be 
ſtrangled. But, Madam, ſaid the King to the Prin- 
ceſs, how ſhall I repair the Injuſtice which a blind 
Paſſion for Kamzem hurried me to commit againſt 
you! Happy ſhould I be, if my Son, my dear Son, 
whom I have ſo long loſt, to whom, I underſtand, 
you are ſo dear, would by his unhoped for Return, 
acquit me to you, by ſharing with ſo charming a 
' Princeſs that Crown whoſe Weight, ſince his Ab- 
ſence has weighed me down. 

The Remembrance of the Prince of China drew 
Tears from Gulguli-Chemame's Eyes, when the Cen- 


taur, who was now ſet at Liberty, thus ſpoke: King 


of Nanguin, ſaid he, ceaſe to afflict yourſelf; and 
do you, fair Princeſs, dry up your Tears, your Sor- 
rows ſhall ſoon terminate in the Return of a dutiful 
Son and a faithful Lover : Go, meet the Prince, 
who, while I am now ſpeaking, is entering Nanguzn. 
faying this, the Centaur aroſe like a Cloud, and va- 
niſhed from all their Eyes. 5 
The King and the Princeſs could ſcarce contain 
themſelves for Joy: The Centaur had performed 
ſuch Wonders as left no Room to doubt the Truth 
of this agreeable News; the went directly to meet 
the Prince, and found him ſurrounded with the People, 
who teſtified by a thouſand chearful Shouts, the Joy 
they conceived for his Return. Outzin- 
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only of what has befel me to-day. I am not 1gno- 


paſs of his Art, and then tranſported me hither with 


quainted with the Particulars of this glorious Victory; 


_ ces, ſo that I could not proceed without running the 
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Outzin-Ocbantey would have thrown -himſelf at 
his Father's Feet, but that Monarch prevented him, 
and tenderly embracing the Prince, O my Son, ſaid 
he, what Showers of Tears has your Abſence cauſed 
me to ſhed ! But I forget all that is paft, and think 


rant, my Lord, of all your Sorrows, replied the 
Prince, and in what Manner they are terminated by 
the Princeſs of Teflis. A celebrated Enchanter, who 
aſſiſted me to puniſh the Perſecutor of this adorable Þ|} 
Princeſs, has informed me of all that paſt in your 
Court. He was ſo firmly attached to my Intereſt, ii; (0 
that he concealed nothing from me within the Com- 


inconceivable Rapidity, after he had appriſed me of 
the juſt Revenge you had taken on Kamzen's Infidelity. 

It is impoſſible to expreſs the Pleaſure the Princeſs 
felt from the Return of her Lover: She was no lon- 
ger afraid of loſing him again, fince ſhe received him 
now as the Vanquiſher ot the perfidious Bizeg-el-Ha- 
zak, She then expreſſed an ardent Deſire to be ac- 


when, after: he had entered the Palace, and had re- 
cited to his Father all his Adventures from the Mo- 
ment of their Separation, he continued his Hiſtory in 
the following Manner, 
The Continuation of the Hiſtory of OuTZIA-OchAx- 
: TEY, Prince of China. 

1 U very well remember, Madam, I could nct 

govern my Horſe, for, in Spite of all my En- 
deavours, he carried me out of your Reach: It is 
true, the Light of my Carbuncle diſpelled the Dark- 
neſs which covered the Earth, but my Horſe ran at 
ſuch a Rate that I could ſcarce diſtinguiſh the ObjeQts 
that furrounded me; yet as far as I can remember, 
the Road on each Side was full of dangerous Precipi- 


Hazard of falling with my Horſe to the Bottom. Af- 


ter all, I am not ſure * the Ground failed 


un- HR. 
der 


— — 
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led near a Quarter of an Hour without ſtopping, and 
after remaining ſenſeleſs for ſome Time, I found my- 
ſelf on a green Turf, near the Mouth of a frightful 
Cave. I was doubtleſs a good while before ] reco- 
vered from the Swoon my Fall had occaſioned, and 
when I came to myſelf, ſaw nothing near me but 
theſe Pits: I entered the Cave by the Light of my 


Carbuncle, I walked near an Hour, and met with no- 


thing but Reptiles of all Kinds, which fled before me; 
at laſt I came to a Rock which ſhone ſo bright that it 
looked as if it was fet with Diamonds; on the Top 
thereof ſat an Ape of a fiery Colour. As ſoon as this 
Animal ſaw me, he defcended from the Rock, and 
proſtrating himſelf at my Feet, beſtowed on me a 
thouſand Careſles. ES 

As I was afraid of being ſurprized, I drew my Sabre 
in the Entrance of the Cave: The Ape then made 
Signs to me to ſtrike the Rock, in that Vart which 
ſhone brighteſt; I did ſo, and preſently it ſplit in 
two, and diſcovered a black Marble Stair-caſe with 
Steps of ſolid Gold. | 


Il did not hefitate, continued the Prince, to follow 
the Ape, who was now become my Guide; and hav- 
ing deſcended near five hundred Steps, we arrived at 


a large Hall, illuminated with twelve cryſtal Lamps, 
in the Midſt of which was raiſed a Tomb of white 


Marble, whereon was repreſented ſeveral Apes in dif- 


ferent Attidutes. This Sight ſurprized me not a lit- 
tle, when I beheld the living Ape ſprinkle ſome Water 
on them, which he drew from a Fountain in one Cor- 


ner of the Hall, they ſtarted up and bore him in Tri- 


umph to the Baſon, and plunged all together into the 
Fountain. | | . 
This fantaſtic Ceremony ſurpriſed me greatly; 
but while I was waiting impatiently for the Event, 
there aroſe out of the 'Tomb a Man of gigantic Size, 
in a Coat of Mail, he advanced towards me with his 


Sabre drawn, I prepared to defend myſelt, and after 
a 
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a very obſtinate Fight, I threw him to the Ground, 
and going to unlace the Straps of his Armour, how | 
great was my Aſtoniſhment to find I had all this Time 
only engaged with an empty Piece of Armour, art- 


fully diſpoſed, without a Body to occupy it. 

An Enchantment of this Kind very much ſurprized 
me: U then collected all the Straps, which laced this 
Armour tagether, and throwing them into the Foun- 
tain, my Lars were immediately ſaluted with ſoft 
Symphonies of Muſic, after which I beheld ſeveral 
Men and Women who had been changed from thoſe 
Apes and Monkeys, who had before plunged into the 
Fountain. 

At the Head of this Company there appeared a Man 
of a very majeſtic Stature, cloathed in a long Robe 
of the Colour of Fire, embroidered with Gold, and 


_ adorned with Pearls and Diamonds: he accoſted me 
with a noble Air, My Lord, ſaid he, I have waited |}! 
impatiently a long Time for you to put an End to an 


Adventure on which the future Happineſs of both our 
Lives muſt depend, ſince in delivering my Spouſe 
from the cruel Kazak, and by deſtroying that Mon- 
ſter you will effectually re-eſtabliſh the Princeſs of 
Teflis in her Dominions, and become poſſeſſed of that 
charming Perſon. 

You ſtand amazed, my Lord, to hear that I am 
acquainted with your Paſſion, but this Wonder will 


ceaſe when you come to know who Jam; then ſet- 
ting me on a Sopha near himſelt, he thus began. 


The Hiſtory of Bix E G-EL-ASNA, 
Y Name 1s well known among the Enchanters, 
they call me Bizeg-el-Aſna*, not that I am 
more beautiful than another, but to diſtinguiſh me from 
my Brother Bizeg-el-Kazak, whoſe Sirname was given 
him to denote the Depravity of his Manners. His 
Power has been always ſuperior to mine, becauſe by 


Means of the evil Genies with whom he holds a cloſe 


Correſpondence, and who have Inſpired him with 
e 
* fſna in Arabick ſignifies beautiful. 
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ſuch extreme Malice as I was always unwilling to at- 


on. - -- | | | 
There dwelt near us a beautiful Virgin, called Sa- 


bit: I had often viſited this Damſel, and finding a 


mutual Sympathy of Inclinations, we ſoon diſcovered 
it by a mutual Eſteem for each other. As you know, 


my Lord, the cloſe Connection between Love and E- 


ſeem, the latter was ſoon ſwallowed up in the former. 
I propoſed to bind our Hearts with the moſt ſacred 
Ties, ſhe conſented, and a Day was ſet for the Con- 
cluſion of that Ceremony. Ro | 
Though there was but little Correſpondence be- 
tween my Brother and me, I thought it would be ci- 
vil to acquaint him with our Intentions : He not only 
approved of the Match, but muſt needs ſettle our Nup- 
tials himſelf, Though I well knew he was capable 
of the blackeſt Deſigns, I imagined that he would at 
leaſtyregard the Ties of Blood, little dreaming of 
the bloody Treaſons he has of late executed againſt 
__ | 
We Enchanters are in general partly on a footing 
in Point of Science; we can neither deſtroy nor hurt 
the Defigns of each other, except it be on our Wed- 
ding-day, and then during that Time only we are de- 
prived of our Power, unleſs we eſpouſe a Fa.ry, or an 
elementary Spirit, which does not make us degene- 
rate; for this Cauſe, we ſeldom match with ſimple 
Mortals, and when we do, it is with as little Noiſe as 
poſſible. | | : 
My perfidious Brother took this Advantage; either 
he was erlamoured with my Wife, or his own evil In- 
clination diſpoſed him to act ſo by me; he had the 
Aſſurance to accoſt Sahik in a very unbecoming Man- 
ner. 'This I at firſt attributed to his Folly ; but per- 
ceiving my Preſence ſet no Reſtraint to his Inſolence, 
] reſented it. He then rallied me for a jealous Fool, 
and in ſhort extended his Impudence ſo far, that lo- 
fing all Patience, I was going to fell him to the 


Ground with my Sabre, to prevent which he _ 
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ed me with his Wand: Be not fo raſh, he cried, 
though I am not diſpoſed to ſtain my Hands with 
your Blood, I will puniſh you in a Way that hall 
more ſenſibly affect you. Be transformed into an 
Ape of the Colour of Fire, and become a Witneſs to 
the Happineſs I entend to enjoy with your Spouſe. 


No ſooner had this perfidious Brother uttered theſe 


Words, when I took the Figure of the Ape which 
conducted you hither. The Traitor received no 
other Treatment from the amiable Sabi“ but what 
teſtified her Horror and Averſion. He then cauſed 
this marble Tomb to rife out of the Earth, in which 
he encloſed that armed enchanted Figure you defeat- 
ed, ard after he had changed all my Retinue into 
Apes and Monkeys, he cauſed the Palace, in which 
our Nuptials were celebrated, to ſink deep into the 
Earth, and conducted me to the Top of this ſhining 
Rock, where I have been confined upwards of a Year. 


Judge, my Lord, what Anguiſh I have ſuſtained . 


in that cruel Situation, Your Valour has already in- 
deed terminated my Misfortunes im Part, and there 
remains no mote than to break the Enchantment of 


the Tomb; to effect which you mult ſeize on the 


golden Chain, but before you proceed, you mult re- 
freſh yourſelf after the Combat you have been en- 
gaged in. | 7 | 
The Concluſion of the ee of the Prince of 
| __ | 
Followed the Enchanter, continued the Prince, 
into a Cabinet, wherel ſoon recruited the Strength 


and Spirits I had loſt with a magnificent Collation z 


afterwards we returned into the Hall, and as ſoon as 
I had ſeized on the golden Chain, there fell from the 
Ceiling two fiery Globes, each of theſe opening in 
the Middle, diſcovered a Monſter in a human Form, 
from the Waiſt upwards. _ 


Theſe two Monſters ranging themſelves on each 


Side the Tomb of white Marble, endeavoured to hin- 
der my Approach; when, behold, there aroſe out 
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of the Middle of tbe Tomb a Pillar, on which was 
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engraved in Letters of Gold, Strike, Defeat, De- 
ſcend.” This Incident greatly encouraged me; tho 


J had reſolved to engage the two Monſters, and being 


aided by the Enchanter, whoſe Blows were all well- 


timed, we vanquiſhed every Obſtacle, for the fiery 


Globes, and the two Monſters were ſwallowed up; 
and on my approaching the Pillar, both that and the 
Tomb, from the bare Touch of my Sabre, were re- 
duced to a Powder. | 

We went down a Kind of a Trap-door, and de- 
ſcending a Stair-caſe, hewn out of the Rock, were 
conducted to the Banks of a River, whoſe Waters 
were very black. Here we found a little Boat, fur- 
niſhed for a long Voyage, with all Sorts of Proviſions, 
The Enchanter and myſelf entering the Boat, put off, 
and falling down the Stream, arrived, about a Month 
after, at the Mouth of a Cave into which theſe Wa- 


ters were diſcharged. 


Though the Current, which brought us thither was 
very rapid, we were five Days in crofling it by the 


Light of my Carbuncle, and we did not recover the 


Light till about that Time. We then moved but 
flowly, and coaſting along the Banks, beheld, at a 
Diſtance, two Women bathed in Tears, running to- 
wards us; we beckoned to them, and making di- 
realy to the Shore, leapt out upon dry Land, and 
joined them immediately. Ah! my Lord, cries one 
of them, if you have any Pity for the beautiful Sah:i, 
make haſte and reſcue her from the perfidious Kazat. 
He has perſecuted her a whole Year, and who 1s re- 
ſolved to ſuffer immediately the moſt crue] Death, 


rather than eſpouſe the cruel Kazak. As the charm- 


ing Sahik has defended herſelf ſo well; It is Time, 
my Lord, cried I, addreſſing myſelf to Bizeg-el-Aſna, 


to revenge the Treaſon of your perfidious Brother; 


let us fly to the Reſcue of your beautiful Spouſe, and 


not ſpare a Monſter. —I am infinitely obliged to you, 


interrupted the Enchanter, but there is another Me- 
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thod more ſure and leſs dangerous for my Revenge : 
Kazak is ſo blinded with his brutal Paſſion, that he 
thinks no more of me. I intend, he ſhall proceed fo 
far as even to marry my dear Princeſs, then as ſoon 
as he has diveſted himſelf of his Power, I ſhall * 
him for his Wickedneſs to me. 

This Reſolution the Enchanter committed. to wri- 
ting, and inſtructed Sahik at the ſame Time lo to be- 
have, that Kaza# might be effectually enſnared, and 
giving what he had wrote into the Slave's Hands, who 
was come to implore his Succour, Carry this, ſaid 
he, to your beautiful Miſtreſs, and tel] her, here is 

a Remedy encloſed for all her Misfortunes. The 
Slave was out of Sight in an Inſtant, and acquitted 
herſelf forthwith of her Commiſſion, and upon Sabik's 
opening the Letter, ſhe was ready to die with Joy to 
find her dear Spouſe had recovered his primitive 
Shape. Kazak entering her Apartments, ſhe diſſem- 
bled her Sentiments admirably : Well, my Lord, 
ſaid ſhe with an Air that appeared ſerene, ſince I muſt 
reſolve, I conſent to marry you this Day, provided 
you abſtain three Days from conſummating the Mar- 
riage-Rites; my Hand is yours on that Condition 
only. Ah! Madam, replied Kazak, tranſported with 
Toy, I ſwear by all the Tenderneſs I feel for you, your 
Will ſhall be obeyed, and may I be for ever deprived 
of my Power if I once violate my Oath. Upon this 
Aſſurance Sahi# eſpouſed him; and he adorned his 
Nuptials with every Pleaſure his Art could furniſh, or 
his Fancy deviſe. 

During this Interval Kaza# omitted nothing which 
might divert the Princeſs, who grew very uneaſy till 
the Return of her real Spouſe : At laſt, to the dread- 
ful Aſtoniſhment of Kazak, we entered her Apartment. 
He would fain have fled, but his Brother prevented 
that, and touching him with his Wand, Stay, Trai- 
tor, cried he, and make a | ſuitable . 
of thy Crime. 
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As ſoon as Kazat found his Feet fixt to the Floor, 
ſo that he could neither advance nor retreat, he grew 
ſo outragious that, without diſcovering the leaſt Re- 
morſe, he uttered againſt his Brother every Thing 
Rage and Deſpair could poſſibly ſuggeſt. Tranſport- 
ed beyond all Bounds, I cried, This is too much, my 
Lord, to be any longer endured, this Wretch has 
lived too long; and ſo, without regarding the Inter- 
poſition of his Brother, I ſtruck off his Head. 

The Enchanter was no ſooner expired, but all the 
People of his Retinue, who groaned under his Tyran- 
ry, threw themſelves at his Brother's Feet, to im- 
plore his Clemency, who received them very gract- 


Palace, he baniſhed, by his Preſence, Sorrow, which 
had ſo long reigned there. After he had indulged a 
few Moments of Tenderneſs with his Spouſe, he con- 
duQted me in an Inſtant to Teflis, where having aſſem- 
bled, the States of your Kingdom, I declared to them 
the Death of the Uſurper, and at the ſame Time re- 
newed in your Behalf thoſe Oaths of Allegiance then 
owed to you. He then informed me of the cruel 
Trial that the Infidelity of Kamzem had put you to for 
having ſlighted her Love: He inſtructed me in 
the Victory you obtained over the Centaur, who, it 
ſeems, is an Enchanter, and was condemned for ſome 
Fault to waſte nine Vears under that Form, unleſs he 
ſhould happen to be overcome by the Addreſs of a 
Virgin, by whoſe Means he might obtain his Liberty. 
After this, Bizeg-el-Aſna bore me with inconceivable 
Swiftneſs through the Air, and landed me at the Gates 
of Nanquin, juſt in the Inſtant the Flames were put- 

ting a Period to the Life of the perfidious Kamzem. 
This Narration wonderfully delighted the King and 
the young Princeſs; My dear Son, ſaid the good 
Father, I can defer your Happineſs no longer, I am 
too much obliged to this amiable Princeſs not to ad- 
mit her with Joy for my Daughter. But this is not 
all, I will forthwith ſurrender into your Hands the 
| Kingdom 


-oufly, and having tranſported us in an Inſtant to his 
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Kingdom of China, and I will No, no, my 
Lord, replied the Prince, embracing his Knees, you 
ſhall by no Means quit your Throne. If Ambition had 
been my ruling Paſſion, I need not want a Kingdom, 
where I can truly ſay, I might have enjoyed the Af- 
fections of the People; bur: I parted from thence 
without Regret, purely for the Sake of reviſiting you. 
The Kingdom of Teflis is ſufficient to bound my ut- 
moſt Views; but if my Advice has ſufficient Weight 
with the Princeſs, I had much rather, my Lord, be 
the firſt Subject in your Court than to reign in Georgia. 

Gulguli-Chemame was ſo charmed with this truly 
noble Behaviour, that her Will ſeemed to be entirely 
refolved into that of the Prince; and Fanfur was forced 
to give Way to their united Inſtances, but on this 
Condition, however, that the Prince ſhould ſhare the 


Diadem with his Father, and as this latter would be 


obeyed, Outzim-Ocbantey was proclaimed King. He 
then eſpouſed the Princeſs of Teflis, and enjoyed a Fee 
— with that charming Lady, uninterrupted by 


thoſe Accidents to which the Lives of Princes are ſo 


ſubject. | 


Here the new Viziar ſtopt, and Schems- Eddin de- | 


clared himſelf highly ſatisfied with his Diſcourſe. Thy 
Conſervation enchants me, ſaid the Monarch, em- 
bracing him; but, my dear B-n-Eridoun, how is it 
poſſible that all theſe Adventures occur to your Me- 
mory? I am ſurprized to hear with what Eaſe 
you have related the Hiſtory of the Prince of China, 
together with all thoſe which are compriſed in this 
Narration. Ah! my Lord, replied the Son of Abu- 
beter very modeſtly, I rather apprehend from your 
Majeſty's Obſervation, that I ought to have been leſs 
prolix in my Narrations, and that I ſhould have paſſed 


on to the Hiſtories of the Prince of Achem and the 


young Princeſs of Borneo; this I perceive myſelf: 
But to this is owing the Suſpenſion of thoſe Adven- 
tures, which could not be fo well related 1iIl{thoſe of 
Outzim-Ochantey were all unravelled. Never mind 
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rar TALES - 
that, replied the King of Aſtracan, I fhall not loſe the 


Thread of your Narrations, I well remember how 
ingeniouſly you brought Gulpenbe back to the Hall 
juſt as the Princeſs of Teflis was going to rehearſe the 
Hiſtory of Faruk the Corſair, and obſerved at the 
ſame Time, you did not explain by what Means this 
Princeſs loſt the Protection of that brave Man, ſo as 
to become Gulpenbe's Slave. This, my Lord, re- 
plied Ben-Eridoun, was a Circumſtance I purpoſely 
omitted, in order to prolong the Hiſtory of that Cor- 
ſair. But as your Majeſty deſires to be inſtructed, | 
will tell you how the beautiful Georgian became the 
Slave of Gutpenhe. Tr | 

The Calm which had laſted ſo long ceaſed at length 
and one Night, when the Ship was under full Sail, 
the Princeſs was attacked with a great Sickneſs at her 

Stomach, ſhe walked out upon the Deck to take the 
Air, and bending over to diſcharge what offended her 


Stomach, a ſudden Squall of Wind throwing the Ship 


on that Side, ſhe fell into the Sea. It was very dark, 
and they did not perceive the Loſs of the Princeſs, but 
hearing fomething fall into the Water, the Piiot ima- 
gined it was one of the Seamen, ſeveral Planks were 
directly thrown overboard, one of which the Princeſs 
happily gained and floated about between Life and 
Death, till Break-a-day ; when a little Veſſel haſten- 
ing to her Succoar, took her up. 'The Maſter of thi; 
Veſſel was a Dealer in Slaves, and though the Lady 
was halt dead, he perceived as ſhe was very beautiful, 
ſhe would bear a conſiderable Price; with this View 
he took great Care of her, and the Capital of the 
Kingdom of Ku/-b, being the firſt Port he landed at, 
he ſold her to the Princeſs of Gulpenhe for eight hun- 
dred Sequins of Gold. . | 

Thus, my Lord, you bave heard all the Adven- 


tures of this beautiful Princeſs, continued the Son of 


Abube ker; and as for thoſe of Faruk, if you pleaſe, 


they ſhall be poſtponed a few Days longer, mean 


while I ſhall begin ſuch an entertaining Story, - 
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dare ſay will highly amuſe and divert your Majeſty. 
Proceed then, my dear Ben-Erjdoun, replied the 
King, and you will oblige me infinitely. "The new 
Viziar, being permitted, reſumed his Diſcourſe in 
the following Terms. 8 
The Hiſtory of A.couz, TAkER, and the Miller. 
HERE lived at Bagdad, two young Merchanig 
who contracted from their Infancy ſuch an Eſ- 
teem and Friendſhip for each other, that they were 
never aſunder. Every Body talked of the Friendſhip 
of Alcouz and Taher ; and as they had neither of 
them a Father, and were their own Maſters, being 
reſolved to be more cloſely conneQted, they entered 
into Partnerſhip, and in leis than three Years they 
made a very great Gain. | 
Taber, as he was talking one Evening with Alcouz, 
he obſerved that he was thoughtful : What, ſaid he, 
is wanting to your Happineſs ? Our Stock is increaſed 
fourfold, and our Warehouſes are ſtored with the beſt 
of Commodities; yet I have obſerved for ſome Days 
paſt, that you are very melancholy, and that you ſeem 
to delight in nothing but Solitude. Am I not worthy 
then to be intruſted with your Secrets? Ah! my dear 
Taber, replied Alcouz embracing him, I am aſhamed 
to confeſs my Weakneſs to you; which if it were 
poſſible, I would even conceal from myſelf, but] feel 
it has an abſolute Power over my Heart. Do you 
know Behloul* the Barber, who lives not far from 
Bagdad Bridge? Yes, replied Taber, he is better 
known by his Daughter's being reputed the handſom- 
eſt Girl in all Bagdad, than by the lively Repartees 
which has gained him the Name he 1s called by, and 
] begin to think, by your ſighing, that you are not 
inſenſible of the Charms of that adorable Girl. You 
have gueſſed right, returned Alcouz bluſhing, I love 
the beautiful Lira, and I ſhall go diſtracted too if I 


Jo not enjoy her; and I believe, from the Conver- 


ſation which has paſſed between us, l am not wholly 
AY | indif- 
** Beblul in Arabick ſigniſies a Jeſter, | 
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indifferent to her. I wavered, you ſee, whether! 
ſhould acquaint you with my Paſſion, fearing it might 
make ſome Alteration in our Friendſhip. I know, re- 
plied Taber, that Matrimony will deprive me at leaſt 
of one half of your Friendſhip : But, my dear Alcouz, 
I prefer your Satisfaction to my own, and I will po 
py endeavour to promote your Happineſs. As you 

now my Mother had the Honour to give ſuck to 
Graffer*, firſt Viziar to the illuſtrious Haroun Arreſ- 
chid, the ſovereign Commander of the Faithful, du- 
ring the Sickneſs of the Mother of that Barmecide, 
which hindered her from ſuckling him, I intend to 
uſe his Authority with Bebloul, and then T am fure to 
obtain the Conſent of the beautiful Lira. 

Alcouz tenderly embracing his Friend, conjured 
bim to loſe no Time, and the Vizier engaging in the 
Affair, Behlou! ſoon conſented to the Marriage of 
Lira to Alcou ng. ED 

This Couple loved each other beyond Example, 
Fruition rather renewed than extinguiſhed the Ardors 
of their Paſſion, and they ſhewed ſuch frequent and 
ſtrong Marks of perfect Love in the Preſence of 

| 5 Taher, 

® Gaffer was one of the Sons of Jachy, and Grandſon of Kaled, 
who was deſcended from Ba mac, from whom they derived the Title 
of Bermecides, Jachy and his three Sons were all Viziars at one 
Time to Haroun Arrefcbid ; he entruſted them with the Government 
of his Kingdoms. Gia fer diſcharged, his Truſt with great Fidelity, 
and enjoyed the royal Favour ſeventeen Years, when he was ſo un- 
happy as to incur the Caliph's Diſpleaſure, who put him to Death, 
The Reaſon was this: The Caliph was very amorons of his dw Sif- 
ter, who was extremely beautiful, and whoſe Name was Guebaze ; 
and that he might have more frequent Opportunities .of ſeeing her, 
he married her to his Favourite Giaffer, forhiduing him at the ſame 
Time to have any Commerce with that Princets. The Viziar ab- 
ſtained ſome Time, but not being able to do fo any longer, he had 
> a Son by the Princeſs, whom ne ſent to be nurſed at Mecca. The 
Caliph being informed of it, was ſo enraged with Jaeby that he 
_ threw him with all his Children into a loathſome Dungeon, where 
they periſhed miſerably. The Caliph after this being touched with 
Remorſe for his Injuſtice, forbad any one to talk of the Bermectde: 
on Pain of Death, that he might remove from his Mind the Injol- 
| tice he had committed. But his Intention was not anſwered : The 
Wits of the Court writ Encomiums on theſe faithful M iitters, and 
the Memory of theie great Men are to this Day preſerved in theit 
Writings. 7 
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ART ARIAN TALES. 199 
Taher, that he could not forbear envying the good 


Fortune of his Friend. The innocent Careſſes the 


Wife of his Friend beſtowed on him, inflamed him 
to ſuch a Degree, that, to avoid being unfaithful to 
Alcouz, he reſolved to take his Leave of this tender 
Pair. Accordingly he departed under ſome P cetence 


for a few Days, but in ſpite of the Reſolution he 


had taken, he was unable to preſerve it long ; he 


ſunk under the Reſtraint he laid upon his Paſſion ; 


and in ſtriving to extinguiſh that, he fell a Prey to 


à dangerous Diſtemper. 
Alcouz and Lira never quitted the Bolſter of Ta- 


ber's Bed; but they were ſo far from contributing to 


his Recovery, that their Preſence rather increaſed 


than abated his Diſorder, which grew ſo violent, that 


the moſt eminent Phyſicians in Bagdad deſpaired of 

his Life. Taber being on the Point of Death, both 
Alcouz ard Lira wept bitterly at the imminent Dan- 
ger of their Friend. His Youth, however, and the 
Strength of a good Conſtitution overcome the Di- 
ſtemper, but left him in a very weak Condition. 

The Partnerſhip which ſubſiſted between theſe 
dear Friends, obliged one of them to go and ſettle 
ſome Affairs in Grand Cairo. As Taber was too weak 
to undertake this Voyage, Alcouz was obliged to go 


himſelf ; and after he had made the neceſſary Prepa- 


' rations, took Leave of Taber, and recommended 


his dear Lira to his Care, whom he tenderly embra- 


ced with his Eyes all bathed in Tears, then parting 


for Balſora, he embarked in a Veſſel which was go- 
ing to Cairo. | 

Taber, far from compl ying with the Intentions of his 
Friend, no ſooner ſaw him depart from Bagdad, than he 


took as much Care as poſſible never to be alone with his 


Wife; but at laſt this beautiful Creature obſerving his 


Behavi iour, which appeared rude to her, ſaid to him one 


Evening, you always avoid me taking him at the 
ſame Time tenderly by the Hand: Since Alcouz's Ab- 


lence I have been conſidering if I have done any 
Thing 
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Thing to diſpleaſe you, but I cannot comprehend the 
Meaning of this Coldneſs which appears in your Be- 
haviour ; ſuch a Conduct is really injurious as well as 
unkind ; and I deſire you will either treat me with 
leſs Reſerve, or elſe tell me wherein I have offended, 

Taber was in tne utmoſt Confuſion at this Remon- 
ſtrance; the Tears which he ſhed, without daring 
to look upon Lira, touched her in a moſt lively Man- 
ner. She preſſed him to come to an Explanation; 
but Taher throwing himſelf at her Feet, conjured 
her not to put this Violence on his Inclinations, 
Urge me no more, Madam, ſaid he, to open my 
Heart; you will regard me as the vileſt of Men, it 
I diſcover all that paſſes in it, ſince neither the ſa- 
cred Ties of Friendſhip, nor the near Approaches of 
Death, can triumph over a criminal Paſſion ; and [ 
feel that — Stop Taber, cried Lira in the utmoſt 
Confuſion, I begin to underſtand you now. How is 
it poſſible you could forget your Obligations to my 
Spouſe, ſo as to conceive a Paſſion ſo prejudicial to 
my Honour. Ah! if this be true, let me be for 
ever ignorant of it. No, Madam, replied Taher, it 
is no longer Time to diſſemble; I confeſs I am a 
Traitor, I am a Villain, but I am thoſe in ſpite of 
' myſelf, for I have uſed every Effort I was Maſter of to 
extinguiſh theſe lawleſs Flames. I would have died 
the moſt cruel Death, and I was condemned to an e- 
ternal Silence, but you forced me to ſpeak ; however, 
I ſhall ſoon puniſh myſelf for having invaded the Rites 
of the ſtricteſt Union. Here glancing his eyes by 
Accident on Lira, and perceiving ſhe was thoroughly 
' incenſed, ſuch was the Violance of his Grief, that he 
ſunk down at her Feet in a Swoon : To this at firſt 
ſhe ſeemed inſenſible, but pity at length getting the 
better of her juſt Reſentment, ſhe did all ſhe was a- 
ble to reſtore him to his Senſes, and the unhappy Lo- 


ver feebly opening his Eyes, ſaw how anxious ſhe was 


for his Recovery. Let me die, Madam, ſaid he ten- 


cerly, your Aſſiſtance is Cruelty ; and my Lite, at- 
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ter having offended you, is become odious to me, 
and I quit it without Regret. He fell then into ano- 


ther Swoon, and Lira verily thought: he had but a 
few Moments to live. 


Hitherto, my Lord, purſued Ben-Eridan, I have i 


drawn you a beautiful picture of this Lady's Conduct: 

but, as there ſometimes occur ſome Moments when 
the Virtue of certain Women are reduced to a dange- 
zous Criſis, Lira truly proved this Truth. Terrified 
it the Reſolution of her Lover, and ſottned by the 
Exceſs of his Paſlion, ſhe made a ſudden Tranſition 
from the Violence of her Reſentment to the moſt 
lively Tranſports of Tenderneſs. What has Alcouz 
done for me equal to this? ſhe cried in that Moment 
to herſelf. He never loved me half ſo much as T aber 
does, or he would not, for the Sake of a little paltry 


Gain, which he could have eaſily ſlighted, enterpriſed 


a Voyage from which he is not likely to return in a 
Twelvemonth. It is done then, my dear Taber ; 1 
will both live and die for you; and ſince you died for 
me, I facrifice to you, without further Scruple, all 


the Tenderneſs I entertained for Alcouz, and which 


he ſo little merited. Live then, my dear Lover, 
ve for Lira. I heſe Proteſtations of this beautiful 
Perſon, my Lord, were accompanied with Careſles, 
lo touching, that Taber ſoon recovered from his Fit, 
nd the extreme Surpriſe he was in to find himfelf in 


encloſed in the Arms of his Miſtreſs, who perfectly 


verwhelmed him with the moſt lively Marks of her 


Paſſion, quickly reſtored him to his Senſes: He 
hought he ought not to neglect an Opportunity ſo fa- 
ourable to his Love, and forgetting his Obligations 
o his Friend, and taking Advantage, from the Weak- 


els of his beautiful Spouſe, he became at length the | 


ompleat Conqueror of her Affections. 

1 he Sacrifice which Lira made of her Virtue, was 
ttended, however, with ſome Degree of Shame and 
\emorſe ; but as this was not a Time to refuſe any 

hing to > her Lover, thoſe Impreſſions were eaſily 

effaced; 
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192 TARTARIAN TALES. 
effaced ; his tender and reſpeCtful Behaviour was ſuch, {M lineſs © 
that ſhe thought no more of Alcouz than if he had leſs ſpa 
never been her Huſband. Tabe 
Entirely given up to their Paſſion, they dallied a-W Man ot 
way near a Year in the Enjoyment of thoſe Pleaſures ind the 
which appeared to them always new; and not content one of 
with ſeeing each other every Moment, they muſt be dou! 
needs expreſs their Love by the moſt paſſionate Let- while A 
ters they could deviſe. Thus loſing the Memory, the ¶ and his 
one of his Friend, and the other of her Spouſe, nei-Wot the | 
ther of them ever drem ned of his Return from Grandi vas kep! 
CR. h | | away u 

Alcouz, however, little as they expected him, re-ſvbere | 
turned to Bagdad, after he had terminated his Aﬀais their Jo 
at Cairo. I hough his Preſence was not very deſira- han tw 
ble, they received him with open Arms, and deceivedſſ In the 
him with their Careſſes. His long Abſence made] Letters, 
him fancy his Wife looked more charming than when Misfortu 
he parted from her; not a Moment eſcaped withoutſÞ*{ direct 
beſtowing on her ſome Marks of his tender AﬀeQion,ſſſ"'s great 
and ſo far was he from ſuſpecting her Fidelity, that He callec 


he furniſhed her with frequent Opportnnities of beingge Key \ 
alone with T aber, | ordered it 
One Evening as Lira lay reclined on her SophaHrectly t 


ſhe was ſeized with a violent Head-Ach : To aſſwageſſ*ither ſh 
which ſhe wanted to apply a Kind of diſtilled Water, formed 
which was reckoned an excellent Remedy for ſuehPiſorder. 
Diforders ; but being diſtracted with the Pain, ſhe gaveſÞÞt, and 
her Huſband, without a Thought, the Key of alittle af on th 
Cabinet, where the Bottle was which held this Water f his Att 
Alcouz, who tenderly loved his Wife, ran to the Ce Cauſe 
binet, but he was no ſooner gone than Taber was ſur ft Emo 
priſed to ſee his Miſtreſs tearing her Hair. Ah! ſai Vhatever 
ſhe, my Life, my dear Love, we are utterly ruined with P 
My Imprudence will become the future Source ot poſe m. 
our Misfortunes. I have been ſo thoughtleſs as erayed b 
give my Huſband the Key of my Cabinet, where al d this is 


the Letters lie in which you have expreſſed the Live bear m) 
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TARTARIAN TALES. 193 
lineſs of your Paſſion; Alcouz in his Rage will doubt; 


leſs ſpare neither his Wife nor his Friend. 
Taber was vexed to the laſt Degree, but being a 


Man of great Preſence of Mind, he ran after Alcouz, 


and the Cloſet-Door being open, he ſaw him reading 


one of theſe Letters; then ſhutting it ſoftly upon him 


he double Jocked it, and ſtole away with the Key, 
while Alcauz's Surpriſe, at the Infidelity of his Wife 
and his Friend, was too great to attend the Motions 
of the latter. Taher went directly where the Caſh 
was kept, and taking all the Gold he could find, fled 


away with Lira to the firſt Village which offered, 


where being mounted on. two Horſes they purſued 


their Journey all Night, till they were gotten more 


than twenty Leagues from Bagdad. 


In the mean Time Alcouz having read all Taher's 


Letters, which left him no Room to doubt of his 
Misfortunes, took a Poniard, and would have deſcend- 
ed directly to pierce the Heart of his Wiſe, but to 
his great Surpriſe found the Door locked upon him: 
He called to his Slaves to come and open the Door, 
he Key was not to be found; Alcouz, enraged at this, 
ordered it to be broke open, which being done he ran 
rely to the Hall where he had left his Wife, but 
neither ſhe nor her Lover were to be found; he was 
formed that they were both gone together in great 
Diſorder. He went to the Place where the Caſh was 
pt, and finding his Coffers empty, he threw him- 
tf on the Ground, and his Cries terrified the boldeſt 
f his Attendants. None of his Slaves durſt demand 
he Cauſe of this Fury, but being recovered from his 
it Emotions he ſent them about their Buſineſs. 
Vhatever may be my Unhappineſs, ſaid he, let me 
dt with Prudence on this delicate Occaſion. and not 
xpoſe myſelf to Ridicule. I am, tis true, ſaid he, 
etrayed by my Friend, and my Wife is unfaithful ; 


nd this is a fore Affliction I muſt own: But ought I 


Live bear myſelf the Puniſhment of their Guilt? No. 
Uneſſlet them groan and die under a Senſe of their Perfi- 
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104 TARTARIAN TALES. 
dy; the Loſs I have felt to-day is not fo conſiderable 
as wholly to obſtruct my future Happineſs. Then 
baniſhing Taber ſuddenly from his Mind, he deſpiſed 
them ſo much that he never once thought it worth 
while to purſue after them; but leaving them to their 
Deſtiny, he applied his Mind, as uſual, to his Buſi. 
neſs ; and ſought to repair in the Embraces of other 
Women the Loſs he had ſuſtained. | 

Six Months were now elapſed fince the Departure 


of Taber and Lira, when Alcouz was advertiſed of 
the Death of one of his Correſpondents in the Ef 


Indies. As that Man was conſiderably in his Debt, 
and had never ſettled with him, he was reſolved to 
go thither, and ſettle his Accounts with the Heirs of 
the Deceaſed. With a View to this he left his Effeds 


in the Hands of his Nephew, in whom he entirely 


confided, and embarked at Balſora in a Veſſel, which 
he had loaded with ſundry Kinds of Merchandiſes. 
They had touched at ſeveral Ifles, where Alcouz bar- 
tered his Goods at an advantagious Rate, but eſpeci- 
ally for Diamonds, which he always preſerved in a 
Leather Purfe in his Girdle. A ſudden Storm over 
took them at length, and after the Ship had for ſome 
Time bore up againſt the Winds and Waves, ſhe un 
fortunately foundered. | 

During the Tempeſt Alcoux happily laid hold of 
Fl nk, and in ſpite of the Winds floated two Day 
and two Nights; at laſt he was thrown on an Iſlane 
which appeared to him to be wholly uninhabited 
Being almoſt dead with Hunger he eat ſome Fruit 
that grew wild, and which were of a delicious Taſte 
and marching afterwards nine Days without meetin 
with any Habitation, he arrived towards the Cloſe o 


the Tenth on the Banks of a little River, which hl; 


paſſed by ſwiming, and deſcended a charming fin 


Meadow which led to a noble City called Brava *. 


* Brava is a City of New Arabia, has a very good Port, and 
the Capital ot a free and independent Republic ot that Name. 7 
City is rema: kable for its large Traffic in Gold, Silver, Ivory, 81 
ber, and Wax. a | 
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As Alcouz made but an indifferent Figure in poiut 
of Dreſs, and fearing to be inſulted, he declined en- 


ſel I tering the City till Night. After he had refreſhed 
rh himſelf with the Remainder of thoſe Fruits he had 
ei WF brought with him, the Coolneſs of his Situation invi- 
uli-W ted him to Reſt; and as it was a good while ſince he 
her enjoyed a comfortable Repoſe, he tell into a profound 


Steep, out of which he did not wake before the Night 
was far advanced, when hc was ſuddenly awakened. 
A dreadful Fire which reflected its Blaze from a 
fine Houfe that ſtood detached from the City, quick- 
ly opened the Eyes of Alcouz. He immediately ran 
to afford his Aſſiſtance, and hearing ſeveral frightful 
Shrieks from within, took up a great Piece of Tim- 
ber which lay before the Street Door, and having 
broke it open, and two others, which communicated 
to the Apartments of ſome Women, they were hap- 
Jpily reſcued from the Flames, and ſaved themſelves 
bar-F without ſtaying to thank their Deliverer. After this, 
peci- he penetrated into a little Cloſet, whoſe Door he drove 
in a inward ; here he perceived an old Woman half burnt, 
DVErY and a young Lady of exquiſite Beauty, almoſt naked, 
{of but more beautiful than any he had ever ſeen, faint- 
e ung ing away by herſelf; and taking her in his Arms, he 


TL where he had ſlept. | 3 
Day This young Woman, whom he imagined the 


3 Smoak had ſuffocated, was no ſooner reſtored to the 
bitedſſfreſn Air, but ſne opened her Eyes. The Day appear- 


ed, and ſhe was ſurpriſed to find herſelf in the Coun- 
try; but being informed by her Deliverer how ſhe 
Fcame there, ſhe beheld him with leſs Reluctance, 
Find began to conſider him as the only Perſon to whom 
ſhe owed her Life. She told him her Name was 
Salle, that her Father who had been dead three 
ſcars before, was a rich Jeweller, and ſhelived with 
Jer Mother and ſome Slaves in that Houſe which was 
bow burnt. She then expreſſed a great Uneafineſs 
ry, 40Fpvout the Fate of her Mother, and having learned 


12 from 
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carried her in the Condition ſhe was to the Place 


* » Hi — - * = 
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from Alcouz, that he had ſeen the Body of an elderly 
Woman half conſumed, in the Cloſet from which he 
ſaved her; ſhe no longer doubted her Loſs, and aban- 

doned herſelf to all the moſt lively Sorrow. 

Alcouz did every Thing he was able to conſole this 
beautiful Perſon; he returned with her to the Mo- 
ther's Houſe, - which was now entirely reduced to Aſh- 
es. This mournful Spectacle drew a freſh Torrent 
from her Eyes, and reduced her to the utmoſt Miſery, 


Alcouz, who began to conceive a violent Paſſion for | 


her, conveyed her from this fatal Place, and con- 
ducting her into the City of Brava, directly provided 
new Habits both for her and himſelf, by the Sale of 
one of his Niamonds, and having hired a Houſe rea- 
dy furniſhed he carried her thither ; and in a few 
Days after repaired her Loſſes, by buying in her 
Name the Houſe in which ſhe lodged, and preſenting 
her with a young Slave. : | 
The Perſon of Alc:uz, my Lord, was very well 
made; he had ſaved the Life of Salle, and his Con- 
duct to her was ſuch as excited her Gratitude. He 
zaſſed ſeveral Months with this beautiful Creature in 
the ſofteſt and moſt endearing Delights, and learned 
with exceſſi ve Joy, from her own Lips, how deeply 
her Heart was impreſſed with his Tenderneſs. 
Never was Alccuz in ſuch a happy Situation before: 
The Careſſes of a Miſtreſs are quite of a different Na- 
turc from thoſe of a Wiſe, and Salle continually be- 
ſtowed on him ſuch lively Marks of her Love, that 
he had Reaſon to think he was the moſt beloved of 
all Men. But though the Paſſion he eatertained for 
this Lady was very great, yet, as the Conduct of Lira 
had inſpired him with a genera! Diſtruſt of the whole 
Sex, he watched the Actions of his Miſtreſs fo nar- 
 rowly, that he thought he beheid her not altogetier 
indifferent to a young Man of Brava, who paſſed of- 
ten through her Street, and whom ſhe always ſeem 
ed to regard with more than ordinary Attention 


Vi katever Regret he felt, he diſcovered nothing 6 
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his Suſpicions to his Miſtreſs; but one Evening this 
Youth, more indiſcreet than uſual, had placed him- 
ſelf oppoſite to the Door of Salle's Houſe, who, as 
ſhe was at her Window, appeared highly delighted 
with his Geſtures and Manner of expreſſing his Paſ- 
ſion. Alcouz could not govern his Paſſion ; he de- 
ſcended haſtily into the Street, and running abruptly 
to this giddy-headed Youth, gave him ſuch a violent 
Blow that he fell to the Ground. The Youth, aſto- 
niſned at this Treatment, got up directly, drew his 
Sabre, and made furionly at Alcouz But he having 


more Strength and Addreſs than his Antagoniſt, with 


two Strokes of his Sabre put an End to the Combat, 
and left his Rival all bathed in his Blood. | 
The Cries which Salle made when the ſaw the 
bloody Condition of her new Lover, alarmed all the 
Neighbourhood. As there was now no Safety for A.- 
cuz in Brava, he fled directly, and having gained ſeve- 
ral By- Streets which conducted him to one of the City- 
Gates, he ſtopt a little, not knowing what Courſe he 
ſhould take; but being informed that the young Man 
whom he had wounded, and perhaps killed, was a Per- 
ſon of Conſequence, he judged it would be very impro- 
per to return to the City. He had about him, beſides the 
greater Part of his Jewels, a Purſe full of Gold: Tra- 
velling with theſe all Night, and ſeveral Days after, 
he arrived at length at Barboa.* Here he embarked 
on the River Quilmanca, which empties itſclt into the 
Oriental Ocean, and purſued his Voyage to the [n- 
dies, There he arrived without any Accident, and 
having ſettled his Accounts with the Heirs of his Cor- 
reſpondent, he made a Purchaſe of Pepper, Cinna- 
mon, and Amber, by which he gained Cent per Cent. 
Afterwards being re-imbarked, he returned without 
any Accident to Balſora, from whence he ſent by 
Land his Merchandizes to Bagdad; but ſtayed at Bal- 
fara for ſome Time to recover himſelf from the Fa- 
tigues of his Voyage. 55 
| 3 One 


A . — 
* Bartea is the Capital of the Kingdom of Adea, in the Count: y 


. . I 
of Ayan, It is ſituated on the Arm of the River Quilmanca. 
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One Evening as he was walking out of the Gate; 
of the City, he drew near to a Mill, and obſerving 
the Miller's Wife to be very pretty, he became pal- 
ſionately in Love with her. 


his Love, accompanied with a very handſome Ring. 
which he put on her Finger; he found ſhe was not 
averſe to his Wiſhes; Come here, ſaid ſhe to him, 
in the Evening; my Huſband will be abſent three or 
four Days, ſo that we ſhall paſs away the Time to- 
gether very agreeably: In the mean Time I will go 
and prepare ſomething for Supper. 
Alcouz returned to his Lodgings ; he bathed him- 
ſelf and changed his Habit, and returned towards Sufi 
ſet to find the Miller's handſome Wife; the Neatneſs 
of her Dreſs was ſufficient to inſpire him with Delight, 
and ſhe received him with the moſt paſſionate Care. 
fes. In ſhort, my Lord, they had dallied away a 
Part of the Night, when on a ſudden the Door of the 
Mill was opened, and they ſaw a Man habited like a 
Merchant enter their Chamber. The Miller's Wife, 
Who looked upon Alcouz with Surpriſe, turned pale at 
this Sight : She aroſe to excuſe herſelf to this new 
Comer, but he anſwered her with a Blow, and fol- 
lowed it with ſeveral other Inſults. Y 
Alcouz, highly provoked with this brutal Behaviour, 
ſeized the Man by the Collar. As neither of them 


were armed, they could only ſcuffle with their Fiſts : 


But the Miller's Wife interpoſing between them, how 
great was their Surpriſe, when they, on ſurveying each 
other with a little more Attention, found that one 
was Taher, and the other Alcouz. T his latter, who 
was in a Rage at ſeeing the former, and calling his 
Treaſon to mind in that Inſtant, was juſt going to 
throw a Joint-ſtool at his Head; which Taber per- 
ceiving proſtrated himſelf at the Feet of Alcouz. My 
Brother, ſaid he to him with great Submiſſion, I con- 
feſs myſelf guilty of the blackeſt Perfidy : I have me- 
rited Death for robbing you of the AﬀeCQtions of _ 

5 5 | ut 
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but if you were to know what I have ſuffered ſince my 
Abſence, and with what Remorſe I have been agita- 
ted, you would undoubtedly pardon me a Crime I 
have committed in Spite of myſelf. a 
This Submiſſion of Taber's being attended with a 
Flood of Tears, wrought greatly with Alcouz. As he 
believed he had entirely forſaken Lira, he threw him- 
ſelf on the Neck of his Friend: I pardon thee T aber, 
ſaid he, and whatever Reaſon I had to hate thee, it 


ble and long a Friendſhip as ours. But prithee now 
tell me, what is become of Lira? Ah! replied Ta- 
her, embracing his Friend, I conjure you to inquire 
nd more about a Perfon, whoſe Memory perhaps is 
ſtill dear to you: No, no, returned Alcouz, Lira does 
not in the leaſt trouble me; her Infidelity has entirely 


the little Regard I have for her Memory, let us re- 
turn with this Miller's Wife to the Table, and ſince 
ſhe is diſpoſed to divide her Favours between us, let 
us both love her without Jealouſy, and drink to the 
good Health of her Huſband. 'The Miller's W ite 
ſoon poured out ſome Drink, and Peace being reſto- 
red, all three returned to the Table, and Alcouz and 


eternal Friendſhip with each other. 
After the Wine had a little enlivened their Spirits, 
the Miller's Wife renewed the Converſation. If Al- 
couz, ſaid ſhe to Taber, is incurious to know what is 
become of his Wife, or to be informed what paſſed 
between you two, I conjure you to tell me without 
further Delay: As for him I am perſuaded he will 
hear you without Pain; and I ſhall conſider this Re- 
cital as an ample Satisfaction for the Violence you 
have committed. Taber, however, heſitated to gra- 
tify her Requeſt, but when his Friend aſſured him that 
Lira was become ſo indifferent to him, that his Paſ- 
ſion for her was not only abſolutely extinguiſhed, but 
that he ſhould ſee, that the Hiſtory of her Infidelity 
14 | ſhould 
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ſhould not ſo much as make a Change in his Coun- 
| tenance, he proceeded to inform him in the following 
Terms: | | Og 
I ſhall, my dear Friend, lightly paſs over the Paſ- 
ſion I felt for Lira. The Beginning of it had well 
nigh been fatal, fince it brought me to Death's Door; 
I was not Maſter of my Deſtiny ; the beautiful Lira 
triumphed over my Reſolutions ; I would rather have 
died than betrayed my Friend; and her Imprudence 
in truſting you with the Key of the Coffer, where all 
my Letters were, obliged me to fly with her to avoid 
your juit Vengeance, | | 
Although my Mind was often tormented for my 
perfidious Treatment of you, I expected to be very 
happy with Lira: But, alas! I had never ſufficiently 
ſtudied the Character of this Woman. How great 
ſoever that Paſſion was which ſhe teſtified for me, I 
ſoon perceived a ccquetiſh Air to reign through all 
her AQions, and wherever we went this Foible ſeemed 
entirely to poſſeſs her whole Behaviour. I ſpoke to 
her about it ſeveral Times, whenever ſhe vouchſafed to 
hear me on this Subject; at laſt, Tuber, ſaid ſhe to 
me ſmiling, it is extremely unkind to become jealous: 
Canſt thou doubt of my Tenderneſs, after I have done 
ſo much for thee? Go, my Dear, ſet your Heart at 
Eaſe, for I love you only, and do not teize me with your 
unjuſt Suſpicions. 8 | 
Theſe Words were ſo far from being ſatisfactory, 
that they ſtung me to the quick; and yet J bore them 
with Patience. After we had paſſed through ſeveral 
Cities, we arrived at length at Viſapour.* I took a 
Reſolution to ſettle: there, and hired a Houſe hand- 
ſomely furniſhed of a Jew, which ſtood in a very 
agreeable Quarter, but I did not obſerve what-a dan- 
gerous Neighbourhood I had ; an amorous handſome 
young Indian lived it ſeems in the next Houſe 10 mine. 
I watched both Lira and him ſome Time, _ 
| eeing 


* Viſa pour, a capital City of the Kingdom of Decan, between the 
Indian Ocean, Guzarata, Golconda, and Bifnagas, 
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ſeeing any Thing ſuſpicious in their Behaviour; but 
unexpectedly one Evening entering the Hall where 
Lira uſed to paſs the whole Day, I was in the utmoſt 
Surpriſe to ſee a Man flip behind the Hangings of a 
Wall, and endeavour to paſs through an Opening 
that communicated to the next Houſe. | | 

I ran after the Man, and ſeizing him by the Foot, 


brought him back into the Hall, and ſoon diſcovered 


him to be the young Indian, who had given me ſo 
much Uneaſineſs. I then ſeized Lira with my other 
Hand, and after having reproached her for her Infi- 
delity in the ſharpeſt Terms Rage and Fury could dic- 
tate, I was preparing to puniſh the Affront the young 
Man had offered me, when Lira threw herſelf be- 
twixt us. Hold, Taher, ſaid ſhe in a very haughty 
Tone, reſtrain yourſelf a while, and remember that 
you deſerve at leaſt the ſame Chaſtiſement: Learn to 


reſpe& the Man I love. What Right have you to 


controul my Actions? Am ] your Wife? Am l your 
Slave? And ought you to hope in our Situation that 
I muſt be more faithful to you than I have been to my 
Huſband? If you think I love you better than ano 
ther, you are under a Miſtake; my Inclinations are 
not to be forced, and my Heart is juſt now fixed upon 
this new Lover, till I ſhall think proper to diſpoſe of 
it in Favour of ancther, | Co | 
The Aſſurance of Lira ſtruck me with ſuch Aſto- 
niſhment, that I remained ſome Time motionleſs : 
And the young [nd:an taking this Advantage, eſcaped 
through the Hole in the Wall, and before I could 
ſpeak a Word, cloſed the Breach with fome Planks. 
Recovering my Speech at laſt, Lira, faid Ito her very 
calmly, I did not ſuſpect your Boſom encloſed a Heart 
jo black; but ſince ycu have thought proper to take 
off the Maſk, let us break off all further Correſpon- 
dence: Let us divide the reſt of the Money, and ſe- 
parate for ever. | | 
Lira received this Propoſal with Joy: I had till 
near ſeven thouſand Sequins left; I gave ker one- 
| I 5 halt, 
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half, and quitted her without Regret. I departed 
from Yiſapour fully convinced of the Infidelity of all 
Women, and with a Reſolution to deſpiſe them. I 
then embarked at the firſt Sea-port, purſued a Voyage 


to Arabia, and arrived at Brava, where, as ſoon as! 


was landed, I went to a [Taylor's Shop to be provided 
with ſome new Cloaths; I bargained with him for a 
complete Suit, and after I had paid him, I was going. 
from thence,. but in my Way I obſerved on the other 
Side of the Street two Women in Veils, ſitting on a 
Stone- bench; one of them appeared to be in a Swoon, 
and the other endeavouring to recover her: I directly 
offered my Service, which was accepted; taking the 
fick Lady under the Arm, I conducted her with the 
Help of her Slave to her own Home. We entered 
a little Houſe very well furniſhed, which by its Ap- 
pearance ſeemed to belong to ſome private Perſon. 
We laid the Lady on a Sopha, and her Slave lifting 
up her Veil for the Sake of Air, how was I raviſhed, 
my dear Alcouz, at ſeeing cne-of the moſt heautiful 
Perſons-in the Univerſe! Dazzled at this charming 


Object, all my Reſolutions vaniſhed in a Moment; 1 


fell deeply in Love with this young Beauty, and hear- 
tily ſympathizing with her, offered her every Thing 
in my Power. Sir, replied the charming Creature 


with her Eyes bathed in Tears, J have juſt loſt the 


Man who was going to complete my Happineſs by an 


Union with me, if a Brute in my Preſence had not. 


put an End to his Life. We were to have been mar- 
ried to-morrow; and my I. over, according to Cu- 


ſtom, was coming to viſit me about the Time of E- 


vening-prayer, when a perfidious Muſſulman, who 
waited for him at the Corner of a neighbouring Street, 
gave him two Blows with his Sabre, which laid him 


dead at his Feet. At my Cries the Villain fled. I 


deſcended haſtily into the Street, and ſaw, as they 


were carrying him. home bathed in his Blood, that 
the Angel of Death had ſeized his Soul. Behold, Sir, 


The 


the real Cauſe of my Grief. 


diſcovei 
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'The young Lady then renewing her Tears, diſco- 
vered a Deſpair ſo violent, that I began to apprehend 
her Life was in Danger: I never left her; and when 
ſhe was put to Bed, ſtaid by her, with her Slave, all 
Night to comfort her. The next Day ſhe appeared 
more compoſed ; and having thanked me for the Care 
| had taken, ſhe fixed her Eyes ſtedfaſtly on me, and 
burſt forth into a freſh Torrent of Tears. I was ſur- 
priſed at this new Affliction, and upon demanding the 
Cauſe very reſpectfully, Ah! Sir, ſaid ſhe, ſobbing as 
ſhe ſpoke, the more I look upon you, the more I feel 
my Sorrows augmented : The Features of your Face 
bear ſuch a lively Reſemblance to thoſe of my Lover, 
that I cannot behold' you without being ſoftened for 
the irreparable Loſs I have ſuſtained. 

From this Similitude of Features, continued Ta- 
her, I took Care to inſinuate myſelf ſo far into her Afe 
fections, that ſhe begun to forget the Death of her 
former Lover. 3 ” 

Whatever Prudence the Example of Lira had in- 
ſpired me with, I believed now I ſhould be the hap- 
pieſt of Men if I could eſpouſe a Lady whoſe Heart ap- 
peared ſo well formed. This Reſemblance of Fea- 
tures, which I mentioned, did my Buſineſs effectual- 
ly; and in fine, I was ſo favourably attended to, that 
became the Spouſe of this beautiful Creature, with- 
out having ſighed for her more than eight Days. 

Never did | taſte ſuch perfect Pleaſure as I enjoyed 
with my new Spouſe ; and to add: if poſſible to my 
Happineſs, ſhe told me ſome Days after our Marriage 
that ſhe was with Child. This News redoubled the 
Ardors of my Paſſion, and ſhe appeared ſo ſuperior in 
Wit and Beauty to all other Women, that I was for 
ever beſtowing on her freſh Marks of Tenderneſs. 
But though my Wife made me very affectionate Re- 
turns, I found that all my Careſſes could not entirely 
diſſipate a Melancholy which hung on her Spirits. 
As I imputed this to the Loſs of her former Lover, 
F took no Notice of it; but it was not long before I 

diſcovered the true Cauſe., Re- 


rr r 
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Returning home one Evening, about three Months 
and a half after we were married, my Wife, who 
had ſome Days before been lightly indiſpoſed on ac- 
count of her Pregnancy, complained of a violent Cho- 
lic; I did not perceive my Preſence embarraſſed 
her: on the contrary ſuch was my Tenderneſs, that 
when ſhe deſired me to retire into another Chamber, 
I would not quit her for a Moment: But, my dear 
Brother, how was J ſurprized when in the Midſt of 
her Pains I perceived ſhe was delivered of a Girl? [ 
became more cold than Marble! O Heavens! I cried, 
after I had recovered a little from my Aſtoniſhment, 
am I then to be betrayed by every Woman J love 
-Perfidious Salle, continued I, addrefling myſelf to 
her How, interrupted Alcouz, was your Wife na- 
med Salle. Yes, my dear Friend, returned T aber, 
And did not ſhe live in the Banker's-ſtreet, oppoſite a 


plied Taher, and this Houſe her Lover, ſhe ſaid, had 
given ber ready furniſhed, who was killed the very 
Evening I arrived at Brave. 7 
At this, my Lord, continued Peu-Eridoun, Alcouz 
laughed ſo heartily that he fell backwards, and re- 
mained ſo long in that Poſture, that Taber and the 
Miller's Wife were ſurprized to the laſt Degree. 
What is there in all this to be laughed at? replied 
Tater; I do not ſay, indeed, you ought to be at- 
flicted. What, my dear Brother, interrupted A, 
laughing more heartily than before, was this Woman, 
who mourned the Loſs of her Lover ſo tenderly, and 
whom you afterwards married, and who in three 
Months and a half was fo happily delivered in your 
Arms, the very Sale that liveJ4 in the Banker s- 
ſtreet? Ch! my dear Frierd, a Hiſtory ſo ſingular as 
this deſerves to be tranſmitted to Poſterity. You are 


to urderſtard, my por Taber, that this little Girl, 
which thy Wife would have fathered upon thee, was 
of my begetting. Salle, without being my Wife, 

_ gratined my warmeſt Wiſhes, after I had 282 
| " be 
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her from a Fire which had conſumed her own Houſe, 
and it was I who furniſhed her with that ſhe occupied 
at Brava. A new Lover having engaged her, I was 
ſo tranſported with Jealouſy that with two Blows of 
my Sabre I mortally wounded him: This obliged 
me to provide for my own Safety, and leave Salle, 
who had been pregnant above four Months and a 
half. 

An Adventure ſo ſingularly rare ſurprized Taber. 
He then recalled to his Mind that of Lira; Now we 
are even with each other, cried he, laughing with all 
his Might. Yes, my dear Friend, replied Alcouz, 
embracing him, there is no Room left for Reproach, 
ſince our Vengeance is become mutual. It is beyond 
Compariſon, ſaid the Miller's Wife, and you fee, in- 
ſtead of being offended, this Accident alone has am- 
ply avenged you of your Rival. I aſſure you, re turned 
1.couz, the Character of theſe Women are ſo extra- 
ordinary, that they have almoſt deſtroyed our 'Ven- 
derneſs for them ; and this double Trial of them may 
make us wiſe for the future. Let us henceforth fly 
all ſuch Engagements with the Sex: L. et us put upon 
a footing with ourſelves thoſe Sots who ſecurely repoſe 
on the deceitful Careſſes of their Wives; and among 
that Number, let us begin to place the Huſband: of 
this charming Creature. | 1 

The two Friends, after they had embraced this 
new Propoſal, ſwore never to quit each other. Taber 
then continued his Hiſtory, and informed them, that 
ſuch was his Vexation at having been ſo cruel] y de- 
ceived by his Wife, that he left her immediately with- 
cut taking his Leave; and being reſolved to ferſake 
Brava, embarked for Balſora, and arrived there near 
a Month fince, during which Time he had carried on 
a tender Engagement with the Miller's Wife, without 
being aware that it would end in being reconciled to 
Alcouz. 1 A 

Alcouz and Taber, after making themſelves very 
merry with their Adventures, upon all which the Mil- 
| lei's 
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ler's Wife heartily rallied them, had diſpoſed them. 
ſelves to paſs the reſt of the Night very agreeably, 
when the Miller, who had finiſhed his Affairs ſooner 
than he expected, arrived very abruptly at the Mill. 

Great was the Aſtoniſhment of all Parties, and the 
Miller, who ſaw how well the Table was ſpread, lit- 
tle expected to find his Wife in fuch good Company: 
But ſhe informed him, that theſe two Gentlemen 
being overtaken with a Shower of Rain, had deſired 
Shelter in the Mill, which ſhe thought would be un- 
civil to refuſe; that the Rain continuing ever ſince, 
ſhe had given them a Collation. He ſeemed ſatisfied 
with this Excuſe, though he was inconceivably enra- 
ged. He had before now fuſpected the Fidelity of his 
Wife, but as the Proofs were not very ſtrong, he had 
diſſembled his Reſentment. Having ſent for freſh 


made him drink as long as he was able. 

Tt being now too late for Taber and Alcouz to re- 
turn to FPalſora, when they got up from Table, the 
Miller conducted them to a Chamber in which was a 


ing for the Return of the Day. The Miller then went 
to his own Bed, and was juſt going to lie down by 


in a profound Slzep: As a Thirſt for Vengeance en- 
tirely occupied his Mind, he went down into the Sta- 
ble, took the Halter. of his Mule, and flipping it round 


when, happily for her, ſhe awaked in the very Mo- 
ment he was beginning to execute his cruel Deſign, 
and artfully ſlipping. her Hand between the Halter and 
her Neck, without making the leaſt Noiſe, ſhe al- 
fecting to be as ſtiff as a Perſon deprived of Breath, 

made the Miller, who was all this While in the Dark, 
believe ſhe was quite dead; and who being afraid of 
being puniſhed,. ſtayed no longer in the Mill, but 
mounting his Mule forthwith, fled as faſt as poſlible 
from Balſara. 


The 


Wine, he fat down at the Table with his Gueſts, who 


pretty good Bed, where they repoſed themſelves, wait- 


the Side of his Wife, when he obſerved ſhe was buried 


his Wife's Neck, was on the Point of ſtrangling her, 
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em. The Miller's Wife no ſooner perceived her Huſband: 
bly, had left the Mill, but ſhe aroſe in a very trembling, 
Iner Condition, and locked the Doors after him; ſhe- 
ill. MW lighted her Lamp, and went to awake her two Gueſts, 
the who were fallen into a ſweet Sleep. She acquainted 
lit- tem. with the Danger ſhe had undergone, and then 
ny: ſhewed' them her Neck, on which were impreſſed the 
men Marks of her Huſband's Cruelty. 
ſired Taber and Alcouz were ſurprized at this Refolution- 
un- of the Miller's. If every looſe Woman was to be pu- 
nce, niſhed thus, ſaid Alrouz, whiſpering to his Friend, 
fied we ſhould never find Halters enough. But, my dear 
nra- Friend, continued he, raiſing his Voice, let us leave 
f his © the Milf directly; the Miller will undoubtedly accuſe 
had Ius with the Murder of his Wife, and though ſhe can 
reſh I readily confute him, it is beſt for us not to be involved 
who in ſuch am Affair. That is right, replied Taber ; but 
muſt we leave behind the Miller's beautiful Wife? 

re- No, no, ſaid-ſhe, I will follow wherever you go, pro- 

the £ vided you can provide me with the Habit of a Man. 
7as a That may eaſily be done, continued Taber, and as we 
vait- are pretty near of a Size, if you will come to my 
vent £ Lodging in Balſora, we ſhall find a complete Suit. 
n by Y This Reſolution being taken, the Miller's Wife 
ried I ſtript the Mill:of every Thing they could conveniently 
en» carry away, and ſet out with her Lovers as ſoon as it 
Sta- was light to Taher's Lodgings, where the Lady being 
dund diſguiſed, they paſſed ſeveral Days with great Pleaſure. 
her, Þ Alcouz and Taher ſhared together, without Jealouſy, 
Mo- Meir good Fortune: But Alcouz, who had ſent his 
ſign, IMerchandze to Bagdad, fearing a further Delay 
and would retard the Sale, and diminiſh. the Price of his 
2 af- Wares, propoſed to Taher to take their Rout to that- 
City. The Miller's Wife followed them thither, and: 
as they travelled but ſlowly, they were near ten Days 
before they arrived at the End of their Journey, which 
lappened to be in the Evening juſt as the Gates of the 
City were going to be locked. Thss obliged them. 
o take up their Lodgings in the Suburbs; but as they 

; vere 
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were going to the firſt Caravanſary that offered, they 
were overtaken with a violent Shower of Rain, and 
leaving their Horſes to the Care of a Slave they had 
bought at Balſora, they ran to ſeek a Retreat, and 
leaned back againſt a little Door, over which there 
was a Kind of a Pent-houſe. The Rain being no 
more than a ſudden ſhower, was ſoon over ; but as 
our three Adventurers, who waited till it was fair, 
that they might go and ſeek a Lodging, were thus 
| ſupporting themſeves againſt the Door, which proba- 
bly was not well hung, the Weight of their Bodies 
forced it off the Hinges, and all three tumbled back- 
wards on the Ground. | | 

The Noiſe, occaſioned by the falling in of the Door 
with our three Travellers, together with their loud 
laughing at this Accident, alarmed in a lower Apart- 
ment three Perſons, who lay on one Bed, and who de- 
manded in very high Terms why they diſturbed their 
Repoſe. The two Friends and the Miller's Wife ap- 
proached the Bed to ſee who ſpoke to them. They 
perceived by the Light of the Moon, which now 
ſhone full upon the Bed, a Porter lying between two 
handſome Women, and who, as well as the Porter, 

immediately hid their Faces under the Covering. 
Alcouz, and Taber renewed their Laughter at an 
Adventure ſo uncommon as this. Their Curioſity 
being excited, they forced off the Covering; but how 
unutterable was their Aſtoniſhment, when theſe two 
Women were known to be Salle and Lira, Perfidi- 
ous, infamous Wretches, cried the two Friends at 
once, do you carry your Debauchertes to ſuch a Length 
as to take up with a raſcally Porter? Then drawing 
their Sabres, they were going to ſacrifice their Wives 
and the Porter to their juſt Revenge, when the Mil- 
lers Wife, haſtily ruſhing between them, cried out, 
Ah! Gentlemen, ſuſpend your Rage a little, and look 
well at the Features of that Man, whom a double A- 
mazement had thrown into a Swoon. I will then 
give you no further Intcrruption, if you think wellot 
| | | fol wang 
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ART ARIAN TALES. 209 
following the firſt Emotions of your blind Reſentment. 


| Alcouz and Taher had fo much Complacence for 


their Miftreſs as to govern their Rage, till they had 
examined the Porter; and having diſcovered who he 
was, in ſpite of the Paleneſs of his Face, they were 
now both ready to die with Laughter. 
down their Sabres, and redoubled their Laughter 
to ſuch a Degree that their Wives were convinced, 


their Lives, were out of preſent Danger : And taking 
Advantage of this fudden Change of Humour in their 
Huſbands, of which they knew not the Cauſe, they _ 
threw themſelves from off the Bottom of the Bed, 


and proſtrating themſelves at their Feet, implored in 
a trembling Manner a Pardon for all their Crimes : 
But the Porter had no ſooner opened his Eyes and turn- 
ed them towards his diſguiſed Wife ; but he cloſed 
them again, believing without all Doubt that the De- 
vil was come to carry him away. Sir, ſaid ſhe, and 
laughing with all her Might at the Porter's Imagina- 


tion, I no longer hinder you from following your firſt 


Reſolutions: I leave you to conſider whether in Juſtice 


you ought not to be revenged of this Man. No, no, 


replied Alcouz, talk no more of Vengeance; on the 
contrary this is a pleaſant Adventure. Behold, we are 


all three upon a Level, and ſiince the Miller (for it 


was no other than himſelf) has lain between our 
Wives, we have no more Grounds of Complaint a- 
gainſt him than he can have againſt us; it is but juſt 
to admit him into our Friendſhip, and we will ſhare 
our Fortune together, as we have done our Wives, 
The Preſence of Lira, unfaithful as ſhe has been, 
has revived the remainder of a Love, not wholly ex- 


tinguiſhed in the Heart of her Huſband. I go, ſaid 


. Ihe to 74er and to the Miller, who by this Time was 


come to himſelf, I go to ſet the firſt Example of per- 
Then raiſing his Wife, whoſe 


Confuſion had made her ſpeechleſs, he embraced her 
tenderly, Lira, ſaid he, I forget all that is paſt, and 
will not even be informed of your Conduct fince your 


Infidelity, 


They threw 
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Infidelity, leſt it ſnould renew that Wound of which 
I would not have the leaſt Mark remain: And I deſire 
my two Companions to do the ſame; and do not 
doubt but they, from my Example, will fincerely 
pardon their Wives. 

Taber and the Miller, without oppoſing Alcouz, 
tenderly embraced their Wives and were perfectly 

. reconciled to them. After ſeveral mutual and lively 
Careſſes, theſe three extraordinary Couples could not 
look upon themſelves without recalling every Thing 

| that had paſſed between them; a thouſand Circum- 
ſtances of their Adventures, each more pleaſant than 
the other, which paſſed through their Minds, afford- 
ed them exceſſive Matter of Mirth, 

The Caliph Haroun Arreſchid, purſued Ben Eri- 
doun, whom I had the Honour to mention to your 
Majeſty, frequently uſed to walk out in the Night, 
diſguiſed, with his firſt Vizier Giaffer, and Meſrour 
the chief of the Eunuchs: He paſſed by juſt at the 
Time that this ſingular Adventure was tranſacted; and 


the loud laughing exciting his Curiofity, he entered 


the Houſe without Ceremony, which was wide open, 
and civilly ſaluted the four men, for the Miller's 
Wife by her Dreſs. always appeared to be one. Gen- 
tlemen, ſaid he, as your Mirth ſeems to be grounded 
on ſomething extraordinary, pardon my. Rudeneſs, if 
entering without your Permiſſion, I defire to ſhare 2 
Part of your Pleaſure. I love dearly to laugh, and 
you cannot oblige me more than by acquainting me 
with the Subject of your Mirth. TT 
Alcouz and Taber turned their Eyes directly to their 
Wives, and peceiving both bluſhed, and that the Re 
queſt was not agreeable to them, they deſired the Ca. 
liph in handſome Terms, to excuſe them the Recital 
of an Adventure it was their Intereſt to conceal. 
The Caliph, my Lord, preſſed them no further; 
but as this Place was very incommodious to paſs the 
Nightin, he offered them one more agreeable, which 
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vitation, and following him to the Walls of the City, 
he led them through a ſubterraneous Paſſage into the 
City, and conducted them to a little Houſe, very de- 
cently furniſhed. A handſome Collation inſtantly was 
ſerved up, with ſome excellent Greet Wine, of which 
he made them drink heartily ; and when the Caliph 
perceived it began to operate, he deſired them again 
to acquaint him with the Cauſe of their extraordina- 
ry Laughter. | 

Alcouz and Taher would fain have concealed their 
Adventures from this generous Man ; but as the Mil- 
ler threatned to publiſh his in ſpite of their Oppoſition, 
Acoux informed the Caliph of every Thing I had the 
Honour to relate of theſe ſix married Perſons. Ha- 
roun Arreſchid, who never heard a Hiſtory ſo ſingular- 
ly intereſting as this, thanked his Gueſts ſor their 
Complacence ; and in order to further his Pleaſures 
at their Expence, he cauſed them to repleniſh their 
Glaſſes, into each of which he commanded Graffer 
to infuſe a certain Kind of Powder, which had the 


Virtue to lay them aſleep for twelve Hours. not ſpar- 


ing even the Vizier himſelf, nor Meſrour, and having 
ingenuouſly given each his Doſe, they preſently fell 
aſleep. The Caliph then called up two Mutes, and 
ordered them to lay theſe eight Perſons on a Chariot 
which had been brought there by his Orders, and then 
conducted them two Leagues from Bagdad, to a very 
fine Houſe on the Banks of the Tigris, which belong- 
ed to the Surveyor General of his Buildings. Here 
he cauſed the three Men and their Wives to be ſtript 
naked in his Preſence, and having put them on freſh 
Linnen and fine Drawers “, he commanded them to 


I be put two and two into three Beds which was fitted 


up under one Alcove, After this, he painted the 
Grand-Viziar all black with his own Hands, and cauſ- 


ng him to be cloathed like a Slave, and Meſrour like 
Ja Woman, he placed them on a Perſian Carpet. 


near 
55 the 


The Eaſtern Nations in general, both Men and Women, fleep 
in their Drawert. | | 
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the Men and their Wives; the Caliph had hid him. 
ſelt behind a Curtain, and waited impatiently for the 
Time when they ſhould all awake. Theſe eight Per- 
tons recovering from their Stupefaction, partly in the 
iame Time, but eſpecially Alcouz, Taber, the Mil- 
ler, and their three Wives: T hey were amazed to 
find themſelves in Bed, in a Place to which they were 
utter Strangers, and to ſee likewiſe the rich em- 
broidered Robes which ſeemed to be deſigned for their 
Uſe. | | 
They conſidered all this as a Dream, with Si— 
lence and Aſtoniſhment, when the Viziar ſeeing the 
Chief of the Eunuchs in a Woman's Dreſs, burſt out 
a laughing, Good Mcrrow, my pretty Brunet, cried 
he, how have you ſlept to Night? | 
The Eunuch having attended to his Carb, was for 
fome Moments perfectly confounded, but as ſoon as 
he had taken a ſtrict Survey of the Viziar, he laughed 
as loud to ſee how black he was painted; Good Mor- 
row, handſome Black, replied he merrily, one may 
ſee by the Freſhneſs of your Countenance that you 
have had a ſound Sleep, N 
This Anſwer ſurpriſed the Viziar, who examining 
his Hands and his Slave's Dreſs, muſsd ſome Time 
upon this pleaſant Adventure, and not being able to 
recollect any Thing of the Room he was in, was at 
| a Loſs to comprehend the Meaning of his own and 
the Eunuch's Diſguiſe ; but remembring the three 
Men and their Wives to be preſent, he immediately 
determined how to act. This is doubtleſs, ſays he 
to himſelf, ſome new Frolick, which the Command- 
er of the Faithful has contrived to pleaſe his Fancy, 
we will humour the Jeſt, and endeavour to make him 
merry in the Scene I am to act. Then embracing 
Meſrour in a jocoſe Manner, my lovely Companion 
and Light of my Eyes, faid he, let us follow the Ex 
ample of theſe happy married Folk, I promile to re 
ſtore you my Affection, if you will be more faithfu 
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ſome Zemtoud, who was with you Yeſterday, I ſwear 
| will either ſtab or poiſon you in Revenge of your 
Perfidy. 5 

The Chief of the Eunuchs, amazed at this Beha- 
viour of the Viziar, and looking ſteadily at him, Are 
you mad, Graffer, ſaid he? Have you forgot who 
you are? No, my dear Zulica, replied Giuffir, 1 
perfectly remember that I am Chapour your faithful 
Spouſe, why do you pretend not to know me? Have 
you forgot ſince Yeſterday the Goodneſs of our Ma- 
ſter Saed, who reconciled us together? And did not 
you promiſe him never to ſee your Spark Zemtorud 
again? And do not you remember to have heard the 
Hiſtory of theſe gentle Huſbands, whom he engaged 
to come and live with him, and from whoſe Exam- 
ple I am induced ſincerely to pardon your paſt Beha- 
viour, on Condition that you are more faithful for the 
Time to come? | 0 

The more ſeriouſly the Viziar talked, the more 
Meſrour believed him to be out of his Wits, and yet 
neither could account for this ſtrange Metamorphoſe. 
What ſenſeleſs Diſcourſe is this, my dear Friend, re- 
plied the Eunuch? Compoſe yourſelf, and remember 


that I am Meſreour the Chief of the Eunuchs to the 


ſoveraign Commander of the Faithfnl, to whom you 
are the Grand-Viziar ; ceaſe then this Pleaſantry and 
ſuppreſs ——— You miſtake, interrupted Giaffer ; 
you are mad to think ſo ridiculouſly, I wiſh you was 
come to yourſelf; but the Wine you drank Yeſter- 
day has confounded your Ideas. Remember that we 
are no mcre than the poor Slaves of Saed, who is cer- 
tainly the beſt Maſter in all Bagdad. 

Gioffer, in pronouncing theie laſt Werds, was go- 
ing to embrace AZe/rour a ſecond ] ime; but this laſt 
rudely repulſing him, cried out; You are mad your- 
felf; and I appeal to theie good Peopie whether we 
had not Yeſterday the Honour to accompany the Ca- 
liph in bis noQurnal Ramble? Did not we go with him 
into a Honſe in the Suburbs of this City, being * 

| | | | | * 
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by the extraordinary Laughter of this Company? Did 
not we engage then to -paſs the Night in an Houſe 
cloſe to the Palace, where we had an excellent Col. 
lation, and where they entertained us with their Ad- 
ventures which were very extraordinary? Did not we 
infuſe into their Wine a Powder which laid them in- 
ſtantly afleep? What am I now dreaming? And are 
you not diſtracted, or your Mind at leaſt diſturbed 
with the Fumes of the Wine of which you Yeſterday 
drank too plentifully ? * 
' Alcouz, Taber, the Miller and their Wives, my 
Lord, who liſtened with a profound Silence, were in 
the utmoſt Aſtoniſhment to hear this Diſpute between 
the Viziar and the Eunuch. They were not unac- 
quainted with the frequent and comical Adventures of 
the Caliph; but Giaffer and Meſrour were ſo per- 
fectly diſguiſed, that they imagined them to be the 
two Slaves who had attended him, whom Meſrour 
faid was the Caliph. | 
In the mean Time Haroun Arreſchid, who was 
cConcealed behind the Curtain, beheld with infinite 
Pleafure all that paſſed between theſe eight Perſons : 
He could ſcarce forbear laughing to ſee the Chief of 
the Eunuchs torment himſelf on Account of the Ob- 
ſtinacy with which Giaffer inſiſted that he was his 
Wife. I am not, ſaid the Eunuch again, your dear 
Zulica, neither is Zemtoud my Spark, nor do I be- 
| Hieve there is in all Bagdad any ſuch Perſons. You 
are certainly drunk ſtill. If you are not, I cannor tell 
what Pleaſure you can take in wearying my Patience; 
and though I cannot deviſe how we come by theſe 
Cloaths, yet I am ſure, my Name is Meſrour, and 
that I am the chief Eunuch to the Commander of the 
Faithful; and in Spite of that ſooty Complexion, the 
Features of your Face declare you to be no other than 
Giaffer the Grand-Viziar. It is true, I am not able 


to comprehend how we and theſe three Couple were 


tranſported to this ſtrange Place, yet in Spite - _ 
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always be Mefraur, and you will never ceaſe to be 
Giafer. | 

- AN Alcouz, Taber, and the reſt, bore no Part 
in this Converſation, yet they were thoroughly pro- 
voked at the Obſtinacy of the Eunuch, who could not 
be brought to acknowledge Graffer for his Huſband. 
This laſt, who played his Part to Perfection, at length 
pretended to fall into a furious Paſſion with Meſrour. 
He had already cuffed, him wiih his Fiſts, which the 
other bore very gravely, when the Caliph, who was 
clothed like a Merchant, and had hitherto reſtrained 
his Laughter, entered the Chamber where this mer- 
ry Scene was exhibited. Zulica, ſaid he to the chief 
Eunich very gravely, why does your Huſband ſtill re- 
tain theſe Marks of Reſentment? Did not you both 
promiſe me Yeſterday to live in perfect Union? Are 
all your Promiſes come to this? Some freſh Subject 
of Jealouſy, occaſioned I. ſuppoſe by the handſome 
Zemioud, has authorized Chap»ur to treat you in this 
ſharp Manner. 3 | 

The ſudden Appearance of the Caliph, the Diſ- 
courſe he held with Meſrour, and the Name Zulica 
which he had given him, fo diſconcerted this Eunuch, 
that he was at firſt ſtruck dumb ; but recovering from 
his Surprize, he quickly perceived the Caliph had di- 
verted himſelf at his Expence, and that Giaffer had 
acted the wiſeſt Part: He then burſt out a langhing; 
My Lord, faid he to the Commander of the Faithful, 
proſtrating himſelf at his Feet, I am clearly convin- 
ced, Giaffer has a hundred Times more Wit than I 
hve; but I eſteem myſelf happy if through my Fool- 
ſhneſs your Majeſty has for a few Moments been 
zgreeably entertained. I ſhould have been very ſor- 
ty, my dear Meſrour, replied the Caliph, if you had 
{covered the Preſence of Mind as Graffar has done, 
hat would have deprived me of an infinite Pleaſure: 
zut now, as we have taken off the Maſk, I ſhould be 
ad to know how Alcouz, Taber, the Miller, and 
heir Wives reliſned your Diſpute. Sovereign Com- 
| | ; mander 
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mander of the Faithful, replied Alcouz, for Decency 
would not permit him to proſtrate himſelf with the 
reſt before the Caliph, as he was in Bed, the Mag. 
nificence of vour Apartment, and the Splendor of the 
Robes lying on theſe Sophas, induced us to regard the 
Diſpute between Giaffer and Meſrour only as a Dream 
ariſing from the intoxicating Fumes of the Wine: ¶ ted , 
Nay, I am not yet ſure, while I have the Honour of 


ſpeaking to your Majeſty, whether we are awake, ſo FS 
wonderful and ſupernatural does the whole Tranſac- p;.. 
tion appear. | Maje 


The Caliph laughed at this Thought of Alcous. "7 
No, no, ſaid he, you are all wide awake; but riſe, N 1:1 
and let each of you put on thoſe Robes which I de- | 
ſigned you as a Reward for reciting your pleaſant Ad- 
ventures, and when you are diſpoſed to depart, you 
will find a Chariot ready to carry you home. 
Harun /ir1eſchid, my Lord, then retired with 
Giaffer and Meſrour into another Chamber, where 
the Viziar cleaned himſelf, and all three changed their 
Babits. In the mean while the ſix married People 
dreſſed themſelves with thoſe magnificent Robes the 
Caliph had appointed them, and after having de 
manded and eaſily obtained Leave, they thanked the 
Caliph for his Generoſity, and were conveyed to the 3 
Habitations a But I am ignorant, my Lord, whetheſ he rf 
Lira, Salle, and the Miller's Wife were afterwards af Os 
faithſul to their Huſbands as they had promiſed. "6 
A Hiſtory ſo ſingular as this, which Ben-Eridun, 
had rehearſed to Schems-Eedin, wonderfully delighteſ iq he 
him; and though afflited as this unhappy Princ "Hai 
was, he could not forbear langhing ſeveral Times Earth 
the comical Adventures it contained. My dear VizI pro "a 
ar, ſaid he to the Son of Abubeker, it the Loſs 4 
have ſuſtained in my dear Zebd-El. caton could bee 
razed from my Mind, you donbtleſs would be able (Fed turne 
baniſh it from my Memory; but as I well know ti het be f. 
cannot be effected by human Art, I ſnbmit myſelf iz 
the ſupreme Diſpoſal of the Almighty. The on 
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Requeſt I daily make, is, that you at leaſt may ſurvive, 
to entertain me till the great Prophet ſhall be pleaſed 
to preſent me before the Throne of his divine Maje- 
ſty. Ah! my Lord, replied Ben-Eridoun, tenderly 
embracing his Feet, why is this Goodneſs extended 
to ſuch a Slave as I am? And why am I not permit- 
ted to lay down my Life that I may render my Sove- 
reign perfectly happy? Yes, I ſwear by the ſix Drops 
of Sweat of Mahomet * which produced the Roſe and 
Rice, that I am ready to ſacrifice my Heart for your 


Majeſty. - But, my Lord, we ſhould not deſpait. 


for if one ought to give any Credit to a Dream, that 
which I had laſt Night, would incline me to think 
your Misfortunes may be relieved. And what haſt 


thou dreamed laſt Night, returned the King very ea- 
dreamed, my Lord, replied he, that I was 


gerly. 
in a deep Sleep, when a great Wind opened my Cham- 


ber Window, at the Noiſe of which 1 was ſuddenly 
awaked and to my Aſtoniſhment beheld at my Bolſter 


the Alborak + of our great Prophet, who beſtowed on 
me a thouſand Careſſes: Inſpired without doubt in 
that Moment, I aroſe and purified myſelf, and having 
offered my Devotions, I mounted this divine Animal, 
which tranſported me through the Air with incredible 
dowiftneſs, till at length I arrived at Serendib, where 
the firſt Perſon 1 ſaw was my Father. I haſtily got 
off the Beaſt, whom I bound to a Tree; Abubeker 
took me by the Arm and conducted me to a Moſque, 
whoſe Door ſpontaneouſly cloſed upon us: Adore, 
aid he, the Meſſenger of God and proſtrated himſelf ; 
immediately threw myſelt with my Face to the 
Earth, God is God, I cried, and Mabomet is his great 
Prophet. Scarce, my wy had I finiſhed a Prayer 


fo 
Mabemet making a Journey to the Throne of God in Paradiſe, 
God turned and looked at him; Mabomet was to greaily aſhamed 


that he ſweat, and baving wiped the Sweat off with his F inger, fx | 


4h = _ of Paradiſe, from which immediately ſprung up the 


Þ The Alberak is an Ani: nal 1e18 than a Mule, and bigger than 2 
Als; it partakes of the Nature of both thoſe Animals, and which tlie 


atymetans believe was ſent by God to carry their gi eat Prophet ig» 
o Heaven, | 
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ſo common with us, before Mahemet broke from: 


ſhining Cloud; he led a Lady in his Hand who ap. 
peared to me far ſuperior in Beauty to all the Women 
I had ever ſeen : Happy Schems-Edd:n, ſaid he, fer 
thy Deſtiny is worthy of Envy; thou ſhalt recover x 
Wife, whoſe Merits are equal to one of my Hauri, 
Were I to return to the Earth, my utmoſt Deſire 
would be bounded in poſſeſſing a Beauty like hers; 
then putting her into the Hands of Abubeter, Dark. 
neſs inſtantly concealed the Prophet from my Fyes; 
and finding myſelf inſenſibly remounted on the Albo- 
rat, ] flew with the ſame Velocity as before, and re- 


entered my Chamber. I went to Bed again, and flent 


till Morning, when the Hour of Prayer awaked'me; 
but I was ſo fatigued, that if I had really undergone the 
Journey to Serendib in fo little Time, I believe [ 
ſhould not have been more weary. This, my Lord, 
was my Dream, and I wiſh it may portend a happy 
Iſſue tc your Misfortunes. Ah! my dear Ben Eri- 
doun, replied the King in a ſorrowful Tone, ſhould 
even the Return of thy Father reſtore me to my 
Sight, I muſt yet be miſerable, ſince my dear Zeb4- 
El-caton-is irrecoverably loſt; but as I promiſed Abu. 
beker in the Moment of our Separation to ſubſcribe 
without Reluctance to the Decrees of my Deſtiny, | 
will baniſh from my Breaſt an Idea fo frightfully af. 
flicting as this; though I cannot but obſerve, if Ma- 
homet had pleaſed, he might long ago have ended my 
Diſtreſs by depriving me of a miſerable Life; but 


then my Sorrows would not have been fo agreeably 


beguiled with thy entertaining Hiſtories : Purſue, my 
dear Friend, purſue thy Career, and remove the me- 
lancholy Remembrance that overwhelms me, with 
ſome freſh Narration. Yes, my Lord, replied Be, 
Eridoun, who had much ado to reſtrain ſhedding o 
Tears for the Misfortune of his Sovereign; is you 
Majeſty then diſpoſed to hear the Adventures of 1 
ruk the Corſair ? Very willingly, returned the Mo 
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fortunate Prince, and if I rightly remember, he aſ- 
ſumed that Title himſelf. It is true, my Lord, re- 
plied the young Viziar, and you will perceive his Life 
to be a Complication of Evils, and I ſhall not only 
rehearſe his Hiſtory, from the Time he was ſeparated 
from the Princeſs Gulgu!i-Chemame, but alſo every 
Thing recorded of him by an ancient Arabian Author, 
who wrote a Hiftory of thoſe Princes that reigned in 
the Ifles of Divandurou. | 
| ' The Hiſtory of FARUKX. 


$ > Mount Caucaſus there formerly ſtood a little 


City called Gur*, from the Multitude of wild 
Aſſes which inhabited a neighbouring Foreſt. The 
King of this Country had four Sons, by as many dif- 
ferent Sultanas, ali born in one Day. The firit was 
called Suffrat, the ſ:cond Kobad, the third Bzarme. 
her, and the fourth Faruk. | 
As this Monarch treated his four Sons with equal 
Indulgence, it was impoſſible for them to judge 
who thould be his Succeſſor ; but if any one deſerv- 
ed to fill the Throne preferably to the reſt, it wa- 
undoubtedly Faruk ; in him were united all the emi 
nent Qualities neceſſary to form the Character of a 
great Prince. He had ſcarce attained to his twelfth 
Year, when by rivalling his Brothers in every manly 
and military Exerciſe, he attracted the duly App'au- 
ſes of the People of Gur, and your Majeſty may well 
ſuppoſe theſe Encomiums peretrated like poiſoned Ar- 
rows into the Hearts of Faru#'s three Brothers. 
Faruk frequently talked with his Brothers of the 
Difficulty that would ariſe about the Kingdom. As 
there can but one of us aſcend the Throne, ſaid Fa. 
rut, what will become of the other three? I per- 
ceive if either of them cheriſh the leaſt Spark of Am- 
dition, his Situation will be pitiable indeed. Let u; 
| K 2 then, 
+ Theſe Iſlands are five in Number, and each of them fix or ſe- 
ven Leagues round, they are ſituated twenty-four Leagues from the 
_ 1 Fs eng The Corſarrs frequently reſort to theſe Iſles in ot? 


* Gur, ſignifies a wild Als in the Per ſiar Toi gre. 
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then, replied S/ Frat, prevent the Diſappointment in 
good Time; there is the illuſtrious Zeyfadin, by his 
ſage Councils it ſeems as if the Sun and Stars were ! Late 
taught to regulate their Courſe ; his admirable Skill MW Was 
in Aſtrology is ſo extenſive, that his Mouth is the deed 
Treaſure of the ſublime Sciences, Let us go and con. furt! 
ſult him on cur Duty, but under ſuch a Diſguiſe as Cour 
his Art can only detect; and ſince we firmly believe wha! 
his PrediQtions to be ratified by Heaven, we will each St 
of us take a ſolemn Oath to abide by his Deciſion; ſaid | 
then without murmuring, let thoſe who are excluded that, 
the Throne depart hence, and by their Valour pro- /* 
cure other Kingdoms. _ | whic 
'This Reſolution being unanimouſly received, the of G 
four Brothers diſguiſed themſelves, and ſet out on Tl 
their Journey, without any Retinue, and in a few ger's 
Days arrived on the Summit of Mount Caucaſus, Plain 
where Zeyfadin made his Abode. Which 
This admirable Perſon was at his Devotions when I broad 
they knocked at his Door; as he did not intertupt 79" \ 
himſclf to let them in, they knocked again. Princes Pit. 
cried he without ſtirring, wait a little; he whoſe Ade to 
Hand turns the celeſtial Spheres, ought to be pre- Wom 
ferred to all Mortals: I will attend you in an In- ſion of 
ſtant. | 8 I Janda 
The Princes of Gur were ſtruck with Admiration that P 
to hear that Zeyfadin, before he had ſeen their Faces, Ears 
was appriſed of their Dignity. They waited very re- Sanda! 
ſpectfully till he had finiſhed his Devotions, and then at the 
the Door was opened; but how was their Aſtoniſh- burnt | 
ment increaſed, when he called each of them by his Manne 
Name, and recounted the Subject of their Journey the N. 
It is eaſy, my Lords, ſaid he, to gratify your Curio and hi: 
ſity, but it is almoſt always dangerous to pry too nar mjured 
rowly into future 'Events, and you will not be con man, 
tented with my Anſwer; for as much as I foreſee ſince he 
he that is to ſucceed the King his Father, ſhall not on who fo 
ly riſque his Life in returning home to Gur ; but hi you by, 
own Brothers will one Day become his moſt invete ar on 
| th 
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Y rate Enemies. This Reply one would have thought 


was ſufficient to terrify the young Princes, and in- 
deed Farukt adviſed them not to carry their Curioſity - 
further; but his Brothers who contemned his wiſe 
Councils, preſſed the Aſtrologer to gratify them about 
what they fo paſſionately wiſhed. 

Since you are not to be deterr=d from your Deſigns, 
ſaid the ſublime Zeyfadin, deſcend the Mountain by 
that narrow Path, and towards the Cloſe of the Day 
you will find a Woman who ſhall inform you, 
which of you four is deſtined to wear the Diadem 
nnn, | 

The Princes obeyed, and following the Aftrolo- 


ger's Directions, arrived in the Evening at a little 


Plain ſurrounded with Mountains, from the Midſt of 
which aroſe a thick Smoke out of a Pit not much 
broader than the Mouth of a Well. The good Wo- 
man was ſitting on a great Stone on one Side of the 
Pit. This is the, ſaid the Brothers, from whom we 
are to learn our Deſtiny. They approached the old 
Woman, and having acquainted her with the Occa- 
fon of their Viſit, ſhe ordered them to take off their 
Sandals, and throw them, one after another, into 
that Pit. Suffra# had no ſooner obeyed, than their 
Ears were afſlaulted with a dreadful Noiſe, and his 
Sandals being thrown up with Impetuoſity, they fell 
at their Feet all blackened with Smoke, and half 
burnt : Kobad and Bzarmeher were repulſed in like 


Manner, but Faru#'s Treatment was quite different; 


the Noiſe ceaſed, the Smoke vaniſhed for a little, 
and his Sandals were caſt up without being in the lvaſt 
injured. It is you then, my Lord, faid the old Wo- 
man, who are deſtined to be one Day King of Gur 
ſince here are the certain Marks by which Zeyfadin, 
who foreſaw your Arrival, aſſured me I ſhould know 
you by. Take your Sandals, my Lord, and continue 
jour Way. : 

If the Heart of Faruk was ſecretly elated with this 
Prediction, his Brothers were no leſs ſwelled with 

| | NW Rage 
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Rage and Jealouſy. However, they diſcovered no- 
thing of their Minds, but reſolving to deprive Faruk 
of his Throne, they ſecretly contrived to make away 
with him. | 
As they were obliged to return home by the ſame 
Road they arrived, their Way neceſſarily led them 
through two Mountains: ' his Place was dangerous 
to ſtay all Night in, on Account of its being infeſted 


with monſtrous Serpents, who then came out to take 


jieſh Air. Here it was the three envious Brothers 
contrived to deſtroy Faruk, who was ignorant of this 
dangerous Circumſtance: They propoſed to him to 
to pais the Night in this Place; #aruk agreed, and 
after a ſlight Repaſt, they laid down on the Graſs; 
but as ſoon as Faruk was fallen into a profound Sleep, 
his three perfidious Brothers ſuddenly ſtarted up and 
left him in this dangerous Place. 


The Serpents, according to Cuſtom, aſſembled 


in the Middle of the Night; their frightful Hiſſings 
might be heard more than half a League, and ap- 
proaching the Place where Faruk lay, they ſurround- 
cd him, and were juſt on the Point of throwing them- 
ſclves on him, when by the greateſt good Fortune, a 
Genie who traverſed the Air, took Pity on this unfor- 
tunate Prince; ſome Words he pronounced fixed the 
Serpents to the Earth, and rendered them ſo ſtiff, 
that they ſeemed as if they were all petrified. 

At length Faru awoke, but how great was his 
Fright to fee himſelf as it were ſurrounded with Death. 
He imagined his Brothers were deſtroyed by the Ser- 
pents, but obſerving they were all immoveable, had 
the Boldneſs to venture through them, and, without 
their being able to offer him the leaſt Injury, conti- 
nued the Road to Gur. He wept bitterly for the ſup- 


poſed Death of his Brothers, but he was. informed 
about ſix Hours after his Arrival, that they were ſaſely 
returned : They were aſtoniſhed to ſee him, and pre- 
tended they were ſo dreadfully affrighted with the 
his Life 
without 
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without being able to reflect on the almoſt certain 
Death to which he was expoſed. Faru, rather than 
ſaſpect his Brothers guilty of ſo black a Treaſon, ad- 
mitted their Excuſg; he diſcovered not the leaſt Diſ- 
content, but lived with them as uſual, without even 
preſſing them to obſerve the Oath they had taken to 
depart from Gur as ſoon as the Aſtrologer ſhould de- 
cide in favour cf one of them. | 

It was not more than eight Months after the Prin- 
ces had conſulted Zeyfadin, when the King their Fa- 
ther being a hunting, ſell backwards from his Horſe, - 
and was unfortunately killed on the Spot. As he had 
nominated no Succeſſor, the three Brothers retuſed to 
abide by their former Agreement; but endcavour- 
ing to exclude Faruk, each had gained over a Party, 
to elect himſelf in his Place. This laſt Troceeding 
diſcovered to Faruk all the ill Faith of his Brothers; 
he directly convened an Aſſembly of the States of Gur, 
and acquainted them with their Journey to the Aſtro- 
loger; and whether they thought or loved him bet- 
ter than his Brothers, they did not heſitate about de- 
claring for him. 

There were in Gur at this Time four Parties who 
were ready to tear one another to Pieces with a civil 
Wer, when behold all the People, as if inſpired, laid 
down their Arms, and unanimouſly propoſed to the 
Princes to abide by the Deciſion of the firſt Perſon 
who ſhould enter the City the Day following; and 
at the ſame Time declared, that if they refuſed to ac- 
cept this Condition, all four ſhould be excluded the 
Throne, The three Brothers conſented with great 
Reluctance, but Faruk ſhewed not the leaſt Oppoſi- 
tion. The Grandees, having confined them in ſepa- 
rate Apartments, poited Centinels to prevent their 
Deſigns from being eluded, and then locked the 
Gates of the City, which were alſo very ſtrictly 
guarded, | 

All the People paſſed the Night on the Walls, impa- 
tiently waiting the Appearance ot one who was to give 


K 4 Peace 
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Peace to Gur. The Day broke without diſcovering 
any Body, when at laſt there was ſeen coming, at a 
great Diſtance, an old Calender + almoſt naked. I] he 
Air rent with the joyful Shouts of the People; they 
directly opened the Gate on that Side the Calender 
was ſeen; they ran to meet him, and bore him in 
Triumph to the Palace where the Corps of the de- 
ceaſed King was depoſited. | 

The Calender was greatly ſurprized, and knew 
not what to make of theſe Proceedings ; but he was 
ſoon informed that he was appointed to give them a 
King, and that he was to chooſe one from among 
theſe four Princes, who were to acquieſce in his Judg- 
ment. As the Calender was a Man of Age and Ex- 
perience, he was not ignorant that in nominating one 
of theſe Princes he ſhould create to himſelf Enemies 
of the reſt, and therefore, to avoid determining him- 
ſelf, he propoſed the Expedient I am about to relate 
to your Majeſty. He cauſed the Corps of the de- 
ceaſed King to be bound to a Tree, and having mea- 
ſured from it a conſiderable Diſtance, he declared 
which ever of the four Brothers had Skill to diſcharge 
an Arrow into the Heart of his Father, ſhould be his 
Succeſlcr. | | 5 

That there might be no Grounds of Complaint 
among them, the Princes drew Lots who ſhould be- 
gin, and K:bad being the firit, he diſcharged his Ar- 
row, and pierced the Throat of his Father. Bzar- 


nic her, a little more ingenious, ſtruck him in the 


Breaſt, without touching his Heart; and Suffrc# 
wounded him in the lower Part of his Belly. 
There was now only Faruk left to try his Skill, an 
the People knowing his Ability, were in no Doubt of 
his gaining the Prize; when this Prince broke his Bow 
and Arrow to Pieces. | 


+ Theſe Calenders, who abound in all the Eaft, are Perſons who 
ſeem to have renounced every Thing; they quit their Parents, 
Wives, and Children, and all their Relatione, to run through the 
Mo ld, and ſubſiſt on Alms; but they are obſerved not to be very 
xa Qt in their religious Conduct; on the contrary, there are often 
een among them Perſons who live in all Kinds of Debauchery. 
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What Barbarity is this! cried Faruk. My Lords, 
faid he, addreſſing himſelf to the Grandees of the 
Realm, I renounce the Throne, if it muſt be acquired 
by an Action ſo unworthy, and ſo inhuman: Let my 
Brothers reign if they pleaſe, I ſhall behold their good 
Fortune without Envy; as for me, I will never pol- 
lute my Hand with an Action ſo impious as that which 
they have been induced to commit. | 


The principal Lords, and all the People were to 


the laſt Degree aſtoniſhed; and were ſo touched with 
this Greatneſs of Soul in Farah, that they preſſed the 
Calender with one Voice to determine in his Favour. 


That was my good Intention, replied this wiſe old 


Man ; I propoſed this Expedient with no other View, 
than to leave yourſelves to diſcern perfectly which of 
theſe Princes is worthy to fill the Throne, Huma- 


nity and Piety ought to be the prime Virtues of a 


Monarch, and as Faruk has given you natural Proofs 
of them, I believe the great Prophet would be of- 


| tended if I did not agree with you that he a'cne is 


worthy to reign. 

This Deciſion cf the Calender was immediately 
attended with a thouſand joyful Acclamations, and 
the three Princes retired from the City overwhelmed 
with Shame and Confuſion : They conceived a vio- 
lent Deſpair, not only from their being excluded the 
Throne by the Voice of the People, but alſo to ſec 
that their ambitious Thirſt after Power had betrayed 
them into the Commiſſion of an Impiety which them- 


{elves regarded with Horror; and refolving to work: | 


their Brother's Deſtruction they departed from Gur. 


with a full Purpoſe to put their Deſign in Exe- 


cution. | 
Mean while the Oath of Fidelity was taken to the 
new King, He celebrated the Obſequies of his Fa- 
ther with great Magnificence, and would ſain have 
retained the Calender near his Perſon. Put this good | 


old Man defired to be excuſed. It will be thought, my 


Lord, ſaid he, that your Goodneſs is only the Effect 
| 1 of 
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of a bare Complaiſance, which I had to decide i in 
your Favour: 
lowed the DiQtates of Conſcience, without the leaſt 
View of my own Inteteſt, May Heaven grant you a 
happy Reign, and when you approach the Period of 
our Life, may the Angels who are to regiſter all 
our Words, preſent thoſe only which are moſt agree- 


from Eur, without receiving the leaſt Mark of Gene- 
| © roſity from this Prince. 

Three Months had now paſſed, my Lend, conti- 
nued Ben-Eridoun, during which Faruk poſſeſſed his 
Throne in Peace, and his Subjects were rendered hap- 
y under his mild and gentle Adminiſtration, when 
his Brothers ſurprized the City one dark Night at the 
Head of fix Thouſand Men, of which the greateſt 
Part were Arabian Robbers. "Theſe Villains, taking 
Advantage from the general Fright which prevailed, 
maſſacred all that oppoſed their Fury; but while they 
| were buſied in plundering the Inhabitants, Faruk hav- 
ing rallied all the Officers and Soldiers he could col- 
lect, fell like a Lion upon his Enemies. He per- 
formed every Thing that could be expected from the 
braveſt of Men, but perceiving his Attendants were al- 
moſt all ſlain, and that it would he Raſhnefs to expoſe 
his Perſon to further Hazard, he changed his Clothes 


Hand, and having diſguiſed his Face, he retired alone 
from Gur, and ſought his Safety by Night. 

_ | vin The Horrors of the Day ſucceeded thoſe of the 
Night, nothing was to be ſeen in all Parts of the Ci- 
Wy ty, but Torrents of Elood; and the Arabians not only 
found amongſt the Slain him whom they miſtook tor 
Faruk, by the Richneſs of his Dreſs, but alſo Sug at, 
Hobad, and Bzarmober, who all periſhed by an Et- 
fect no doubt of the divine Juſtice ; The Arabians, I 
ſay, having finiſhed the Plunder, and maſſacred all 
the Inhabitants, without ſparing either Age or Sex, 


et Fire to the four Corners of the City, and to the 
__— 


But I would have it known that I fol- 


able to the Divine Being. Saying this, he departed . 


with an Arabian, whom he had killed with his own 
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Diſtance took from him all Hopes of ever re-aſcend- 
ing the Throne of his Anceſtors. He haſtened there- 


fore as faſt as he was able from this frightful Place,, 


but with a Reſolution to conceal his Misfortunes from 
all the World. | 
The Prince had travelled three Days through ſe- 


veral By-Roads, when he encountered two Calen-- 
ders ſitting by a Fountain at a ſlight Repaſt. He ap- 


proached them, and as they conjectured from his 
Looks he wanted ſomething to eat, they invited him. 


to ſit down with them. Farut, who was almoſt fa- 
miſhed with Hunger, and needed no Intreaties, de- 


voured in a ſhort Time all the Proviſions they had. 


As ſoon as the Prince had appeaſed the Rage of 


Hunger, he croſſed his Hands on his Stomach and. 
fixing his Eyes to the Earth, became fo deeply ab- 
ſorbed in his ſurrowful Reflections, that he continued 
near an Hour in that melancholy Poſture. 

The Calenders who beheld him with Aﬀtoniſhment,, 
were touched with a lively Senſe of his Affliction : 
And the eldeſt having broken Silence, My Brother, 
faid he to the Prince, we are ſo deeply concerned for 


the profound Anguiſh which your Mind ſeems to la-- 


bour under, that though we have known you but a. 


tew Moments, yet both this young Calender and my-- 
ſelf will omit nothing in our Power to aſſwage 
your Grief, and diſpel that Gloom which overcaſts 
your Mind. Speak, Sir, and do not relinquiſh the 
Aſſiſtance we offer; weak as it is, it may do you 


more Service than you are aware of at preſent. 


The Prince of Eur, who had hitherto kept Silence, 
was rouſed from his Meditation by the obliging Of- 
lers of this good old Man. Generous Calender, ſaid 
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Middle of it, which in three Day's Time reduced it to 

Aſhes. | = 3 
The unfortunate Faruk, not only deprived of his. 
Throne, but alſo reduced to extreme Miſery, could 
not depart from Gur without ſhedding a Flood cf. 
Tears: The Flames which now appeared at a great. 
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he, excuſe my Rudeneſs, the cruel Situation I am in 
is ready to overwhelm me; ſeek not to be acquainted 


inſenſible of your Kindneſs, I heartily thank you for 
_ your generous Sentiments; and all the Favour I re- 
quire is to be received into your Company, and to be 
permitted to conform to your Rules, and wear the 
Habit of your Order. How, Sir, returned the old 
Man, a little aſtoniſhed, are you really deſirous to be- 
come a Calender ? Yes, replied Faru# with a Sigh, I 
-was determined from the Moment I came hither, 
ſince at preſent I know of no better Courſe ; here is 
2 Ring, it is all J have left out of a conſiderable For- 
tune J once poſſeſſed; I will ſell it the firſt Oppor- 
tunity; and while the Money laſts we will live as 
Brothers. You know us badly, replied the youngeſt 
of the two Calenders, the Sale of your Ring is uſe— 
leſs; it ſhould be kept to the laſt Fxtremity. We 
are of a Profeſſion that ſuffers us to want nothing, 
provided we do not want Aſſurance; therefore keep 
that precious Toy till another Seaſon, and in the mean 


lender, replied the old Man, has ſpoke right; our 
firſt Inſtitution teaches us to forſake a litile, that we 
may gain much; this Doctrine may perhaps be dif- 
ficult to comprehend : Here it is explained; we po{- 
ſeſs nothing in this Life, but the bare Enjoyment 
thereof, becauſe Death obliges us to quit all the Rich- 
es upon Earth, why then do we ſuffer our Minds to 
be diſtracted, and cruelly harraſſed to preſerve thoſe 
Riches which oppoſes ſuch Enemies to us? Let us 
only practice thoſe Maxims in Philoſophy which are 
peculiar to our Profeſſion. We commonly begin 
with ſpending all we poſſeſs, at leaſt this is the Prac- 
tice cf the wiſeſt amongſt us; and when we once 
get this Habit on our Back, we look upon the Patri- 
mony of others as an inexhauſtible Reſource cn every 
Occaſion. In ſhort, who of any Spirit will refule to 


entertain a Calender, let him be in what Part of the 
_- Earth 


with my Diſtreſs I conjure you. If I have appeared 


Time never be perplexed how to live. This young Ca- 
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Farth ſoever? Who is there, from the King to the 
meaneſt Artizan that does not think it an Honour to 
admit us to their Tables, and help us to the moſt de- 
licious Morſels. Tis true, we are obliged to wear 
a Maſk, and appear different to what we really are; 
it is that which lays jealous Huſbands aſleep, and ren- 
ders us agreeable to the Generality of their Wives, 
who are ſcarcely viſible to any but ourſelves; through 


the blind Confidence they place in our Habit. In 


fine, my dear Brother, there is not a Life more de- 
licious, or more ſenſual, than that of an able Calen- 


der; and when once you poſſeſs the true Reliſh there- 


of, you will never defire to change. 


 Faruk liſtened very attentively to the old Man's Diſ- 


courſe, notwithſtanding his Grief, and obſerved that 
it abounded with good Senſe. Your Way of Life ap- 


pears, ſays he, ſo agreeably, that from this Picture 
alone which you have drawn of it, I long to become 
a Calender, and take the Habit. Four Snips of a 


Pair of Sciſſars will initiate you into our Society, an- 
ſwered the youngeſt Calender, and you have nothing 


to do but ſtrip off your Habit for a Moment.  Faruk 
obeyed in that Moment, and taking his Garment, he 
cut it to Pieces, and ſewing it neatly together again, 
= forthwith recogniſed by the other two Ca- 
enders. 


They had now fat long enough by the Fountain, 


and all three ſtarting up ſteered their Courſe to the 
trſt City which preſented to their View, The Prince, 
who could not fo ſoon forget his Misfortunes, ſighed 


now and then, which the old Calender obſerving, re- 


proached him with it as unworthy the Profeſſion he 
nad embraced ; Come, my dear Brother, fays he, 
remember that in putting off your Garment, you 
have diveſted yourſelf of all human Weakneſs, drive 
therefore from your Mind thoſe gloomy Reflections 
which continue to diſturb you: Any Perſon beſides 
us, of leſs Experience, would defire to be acquainted 
Vith the Hiſtory of your Adventures, and would pro- 

| | bably 
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bably ſay, that the Recital of them would aſſwage your 
Grief, but nothing is more falſe than ſuch Reaſoning; 
for it would renew the Remembrances of thoſe Mii- 
fortunes which you ought to forget. We ſhall not 
preſs you upon this Head, till we may judge by your 


Behaviour, that you are become altogether inſenſible of 


your paſt Misfortunes. No more Grief, my dear 


Brother, let us baniſh it from our Company, it is a 


mortal Poiſon to the human Mind, Let us, for the 
future, breath nothing but Joy] And to inſpire you 
with it, I will acquaint you with the Hiſtory of my 


-Life, from which you will learn my Reafon for wear- 


ing this Habit ; liſten to me, and the Journey we 
have to go will appcar the ſhorter. : 
The Adven;ures of the old CALENDER. 
Was born at Backu*, my Father was a Rice-Mer- 
chant, who lived near a Convent of Derviſes. He 
lived an irregular Life, and was ſcarce ever.to be found 
in his Shop; and as beſides he had but little Buſi- 
neſs, he was ſoon reduced to extreme. Poverty. A 
Dervis who uſed frequently to come to our Houſe 
conceived a Friendſhip for me, and taking Compal- 


ſion on me, took me into his Convent, when I was 


about five Years old; fo that I was no further Ex- 


| pence to my Father, who having paſſed through a 


weariſome Life died, when I was twelve Years old. 

I went to ſee my diſconſclate Mother, and wept 
tenderly for the Loſs of my Father, when my Mo- 
ther ſpoke to me in this Manner: Do not afflict your: 
ſelf for my Huſband, forbear ſhedding Tears for one 
who dcſerves them ſo little; weep no more as for a 
Father, for one who had no Share in your Birth 
This Diſcourſe ſurpriſed me, and looking ſteadfaſtly 
at my Mother, you are aſtoniſhed, ſaid ſhe. I have 


Reaſon to be ſo, I replied; for if the Deceaſed was 
no 


* Backu the Capital City of the Province of Schirwan in Peiſic 
which gives its Name to the Backu Sea, This City lies on the C% 
ian Sea, There is near it a very remarkable Fountain which con!! 
nually pours forth a black Liquor, which is uſed throughout all A 
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3 not my Father, which he was always taken for, who 
i am I indebted to for my Being? To the old Dervis 
not who has brought you up, anſwered my Mother, you 
our are his Son and mine; without his Aſſiſtance we 
0 of ſhould have lived this long time paſt in the moſt ſhock- 
; ing Indigence, for my Huſband's Idleneſs and Excefſ- 
dear 8 * 
r had reduced me to Beggary even a long Time be- 
28 fore you came into the World. This Dervis has been 


our entire Support, by ſupplying us abundantly with 


Jo me Neceſſaries of Life. On my Side I was not 


ungrateful; the Derviſes do nothing for nothing, 
and I do not repent the Return I have made this 


Ohe. | | : 
My Mother was ſtill in Tears, when, the Dervis 


in the moſt tender Manner. Child, ſaid he, behave 
yourſelf well, and honour your Mother, you ſhall 


Vxpreſſions of parental Affection from my new Fa- 
ther, and growing tired of the Life I had hitherto led 
. among the Derviſes, I begged of him to leave me 

with my Mother. He granted my Requeſt, and gave 
us Money to buy Rice; and as my Mother lived in a 


+ vent's Expence, ſhe ſaved in ſeven or eight Years. 
about four Thouſand Sequins, 
|| 7 often heard my Mother ſpeak of a very handſome 
Girl in our Neighbourhood, and I became ſo ena- 
moured with her from the bare Report of her Beau- 
. ty, without ever ſeeing her, that I ſought out every 
Opportunity of making myſelf known.to her, Atlaſt 
one offered; the Girl's Father came to our Houſe to 
buy a Quantity of Rice- Meal, and agreed with my Mo- 
Fiber for a large Sack of it, that contained about twelve 
Buſhels. My Want of Experience made me look 


0 Miſtreſs; and liſtening only to my fooliih Paſſion, 
all 1% Nvith the Aſſiſtance of a young Man of my own Age, 
Gs | E 


entered; ſhe told him that ſhe had juſt informed me 
of his being my Father, and this Man embracing me 


want for nothing. I made a ſuitable Return to theſe 


very frugal Manner, and almoſt entirely at the Con- 


£-pon this as a favourable Opportunity of ſeeing my 
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I put myſelf into the Sack, which was then filled 
with Meal as high as my Chin, and was in this Si. 
tuation carried in the Duſł of the Evening to Kalen': 
Houſe (this was the Name of the Girl's Father 
where they ſet me down in the Corner of a Room, 
where the Family generally eat. I had made a Hol: 
in the Top of the Sack, through which I could eaſily 
| ſee every Thing that paſſed. I was ſcarce ſet down, 
when a Dervis appeared, but I could not ſee his Face 
as he fat in a dark Part of the Room; there came 
in with him Kalem, his Wife, and the beautify! 
Dgengiari-nar (my Miſtreſs) with a little Dog under 
her Arm. A Slave having laid the Cloth, they im- 
mediately ſat down to Supper. Dgengiari-nar hap- 
pened to fit juſt facing me, and I was fo tranſported 
at the firſt Sight of her, that forgetting the Company 
I was in, I fooliſhly cried out, Alas, what a fine 
Creature! This indiſcreet Exclamation, which the 
Company heard without knowing whence it came, 
terrified them greatly; they got up in great Hurry 
and Confuſion, looked every where, except at the 
Sack where I lay hid, but not without a thorough 
Senſe of my Folly, and finding nothing, ſat down 
again to Supper, where the Voice they had heard 
made the chief Subject of their Converſation. 
Dhgengiari- nar happened not to take the ſame Seat, 
ſo that not being able to ſee her Face, I was ſtill in- 
diſcreet enough to attempt turning myſelf about in 
the Sack to have the Pleaſure of enjoying a full Proſ- 
pect of her Charms; but I went about it fo unſkil 
fully, that the Sack unfortunately overturned. 
Kalem, with all his Family and the Dervis, wer 
greatly ſurprized at the Sack's Fall; but the Derv: 


it, began immediately to ſuſpect what might really be 
the Matter; he therefore raiſed up the Sack, anc 


was fo covered with Meal, that it was impoſſiblet 
know me, Upon this, Kalem flew into a great Fu 
925 : 5 17 


ſeeing that my Miſtreſs's little Dog barked furiouſſy at | 


untied the Top of it, when I appeared, but my Facy : 
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ry, ran to a Poniard that hung up againſt the Wall, 
and was upon the Point of running me through the 
Body, when I threw a Handful of Meal into his Eyes, 
which by blinding him for a Moment or two, gave 
me an Opportunity of leaping out of the Sack in my 
<lippers, and laying hold of a Sabre, that happened 
to lie in my Way: I might eaſily have killed Kalem 
and the Dervis, and then made my Eſcape; and as 
it was the only Way left of ſaving myſelf, I had my 
Sabre ready to ſtrike a Blow, when, upon looking on 
the Dervis, whoſe Face I had not ſeen before, I found 
it was the Perſon to whom I was indebted for my 
Being. Ah, Dervis, faid I, dropping the Point of 
my Sabre, ſee that I am Hanif, whom your conſtant 
Friendſhip has always made you conſider as your own 
Child! I am upon this Occafion more indiſcreet than 
criminal, I loved the charming Dgengiari-nar on 
the bare Report of her Beauty, and not meeting with 
any other Means but the preſent of fatisfying my ear- 
neſt Deſire of ſeeing her, [ buried myſelf in this Sack, 
inconſiderately indeed, ſince I did not know how 1 
ſhould be able to get out of it. 

The Dervis was greatly ſurprized to ſee me in this 
Condition, and Aalem having at the ſame Time reco- 
vered his Sight by rubbing his Eyes, perceived that I 
was Son to the Woman from whom he bad bought 
his Rice-Meal; and ſeeing by the Poſture in which 
[ had put myſelf, that I was reſolved to ſell my Life 
at a dear Rate, he was the more eaſily appeaſed by 
the Dervis, ſo that they ſoon found it impoſſible not 
to laugh at the comical Figure I made. Since this 
young Man loves Dgengiari-nar, ſaid the Dervis, let 
him have her, I beſeech you, my dear Kalem. He 
is an only Son, and I will take upon me to make his 
Mother give him up her Shop with at leaſt four thou- 
ſand Sequins. I do not believe you can find in all 
Backu a Son-in Law who has been better educated, 
is an honeſter Man, and will behave towards you as 
a Father-in-Law with more Reſpect. Ah! ſaid I, it 
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is not enough that Kalem conſents to make me happy, 
I renounce his good Will, if the charming Dge»g:a- 
vi. nar does not approve of me. This deficate Way 
of thinking made ſo great an Impreſſion on K lem, 
that he took me in his Arms, telling me that his 
Daughter was her own Miſtreſs, and that ſhe might 
that very Moment decide my Fate. She muſt firſt 
then, ſaid the Dervis, ſee her new Lover ſuch as he 
is. And upon this he immediately conducted me to 
another Room, where I cleaned myſelf; and Kalem, 
who was pretty much of my own Size, having put 
one of his Gowns on me, I made my Appearance be- 
fore the beautiful Dgengrari-nar, who liked me fo 
well that ſhe immediately accepted of me as a Hul- 
band. The Dervis, impatient to ſee my Happineſs 
completed, immediately ſent for my Mother, who 


was greatly ſurprized at my Adventure, and conſent- 


ed to all I wiſhed for. The Marriage-contract was 
drawn up and ſigned, and that very Evening the Iman 
joined our Hands. I ſlept at my Father-in-Law's, 
and my Wife was fo well ſatisfied with her Choice, 
that the next Morning ſhe ordered for my Break- 
faſt a large Diſh of Sheeps-feet ® with Vinegar- 
ſauce. | 

I was now, my dear Brother, married to the 
charming Dgengiari-nar, and the- happieſt Man liv- 
ving, if my Want of Senſe had not made me the moſt 
miſerable. Every Thing ſeemed to conſpire to make 
me happy, my Bride in a Manner adored me; yet 
without any juſt Cauſe, I took it into my Head to be 
jealous of her to a Degree that is ſcarce credible. 
Every Thing alarmed me; did ſhe ſpeak to my Mo- 
ther, I fancied that my Mother had conſpired with 
her to betray me; even her innocent Marks of Af- 
fection to the Dervis, to whom we were ſo much 


obliged, 


* This is a Ragout in Turkey, which they make Ule of as a Reſto- 
rat ive for Perſons who have been weakened by any Excels. They gene- 
rally ſet it before married People the Day after their Wedding, in the 
fame Manner that in France they ſerve them with what they Cal 


Brouet. 
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obliged, alarmed me ſo much, that J uſed to forget 


his being my Father; and my evil Genius made me 
conſider their Behaviour as criminal. In fine, continu- 
ed the old Calender, [ did nothing but exclaim a- 
gainſt Dgengiari-nar, and ſcarce ever permitted her 
to ſee the Day; yet though I gave her no Reſt, ſhe 
never made the leaſt Complaint of my ill Uſage. 
My Mother and the Dervis made me many Re- 
preſentations on my fooliſh Jealouſy. Tt 1s neither 
Bolts nor Locks, ſaid they, that can ſecure your Ho- 


nour; an honeſt Woman is her own Guardian, and 


your groundleſs Suſpicions tend more to make her 
forget her Duty than perſevere in it. But I was deaf 
to their Advice, and at laſt my Madneſs increaſed to 
ſuch a Degree, that they reſolved to try every Me- 
thod of getting the better of it, 

One Day as theDervis was converſing with my Mo- 
ther, whilſt I was employed in making ſome Entries 


in my Books; there has arrived here, ſaid he, within 


theſe three Days a young Dervis from Circaſſia, whoſe 


Beauty ſurpaſſes any Thing that has yet appeared at 


Backu ; I imagine that the Pages, who are to ſerve 


us with Fruit in the Paradiſe of our great Prophet, 


can ſcarce compare with him *, ſince ſo. much Mo- 
deſty has never been ſeen united with ſo many other 
Perfections; his Chamber is next mine, and in con- 
ſequence of this Neighbourhood we have contracted 
a great Friendſhip for one another; I am to give him 
a Breakſaſt to-morrow, and therefore beg of you to 


ſend me a Pullet and Rice of your own dreſſing, and 
a Diſh of Pilau f. My Mother promiſed to comply, 


and accordingly got every Thing in Readineſs tor 
| theſe 


* Mabomet promiſes all good Muſſelmen a Paradiſe full of Delights, 


in which, after having drank well and eat well, the moſt beautiful 
Pages will preſent them with Lemons out of a golden Diſh ; and he 
aſſures them, that the Minute they have taſted them, there will ap- 
pear to each a young Girl molt richly attized, that will always conti- 
pue a Virgin, and embrace them; and that they will thus ſpend 
fifty Years in the Enjoyment of the molt ſenſual Pleaſures. | 

+ This Diſh conſiſtts of Rice ſtewed with Butter, Lard, or Suet, 
or Greaſe, ard is a very common Focd all over the Eaſt. | 
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theſe excellent Ragouts, which ſhe ſent my Father 
next Morning at the appointed Hour. I had heard 
all their Diſcourſe, without ſeeming to take Notice 
of it, but my Curioſity prompting me to ſee ſo hand- 
ſome a Man, I reſolved to make one at Breakfaſt with 
my Father: I kept my Mind to myſelf; when the 
Diſhes were ſent off, I went into my Wife's Apart- 
ment, who was ſtill a-bed, on acconnt of ſome ſlight 
Indiſpoſition, and in a profound Sleep. I did not think 
proper to awaken her, but only looked at her atten- 


tively for ſome Time, when I ſhut the Door, and hav-. 


ing given the Key a double Turn according to Cul- 
tom, I ran and knocked at the Convent of the Dervi- 
ſes. I aſked for the Dervis that was my Father, and 
on being told he was in his Chamber, I immediately 
ran to it, but I had. ſcarce entered it, when I grew 

pale and cold at the Sight of his Friend. | 
I had no ſooner perceived in him all the Features of 
my Wife, than falling down with mere Weakneſs on 
a Sopha of Ruſhes, and wiping my Face, I cried out, 
Where am I, and what Prodigy is this ? My Father 
interrupted me here, and getting up in great Confu- 
ſion, and taking me into his Arms in the tendereſt Man- 
ner, aſked me what was the Matter, and what dark 
Cloud had overſpread my Imagination. I anſwered, 
that I found myſelf diſordered the Moment I entered 
his Chamber, and that I choſe to return home imme- 
diately : Upon which he led me back to the Door of 
the Convent; as I had only the Street to croſs to get 
home, the Moment I left him, I flew to my White's 
Apartment. I began to reſpire, my dear Brother, 
ven found her in the ſame Condition I had left her 
the Minute before, and my Joy on the Occaſion was ſo 
exceeding great, that I caught her in my Arms, and 
embraced her with the warmeſt Expreſſions of Affecti- 
on, which ſhe reurned in the moſt endearirg Manner, 
However, I made no great Stay with her, but haſten- 
ed back to the Convent, and ran directly to my Father's 
Cell, telling him, I had got the better of my Indiſ- 
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poſition, and was come to Breakfaſt with him: You 
are welcome, ſaid he; this handſome Circaſſian and 1 
have already made a Beginning. Sit down to Table, 
and firſt ſatisfy yourſelf with a Glaſs of Wine. I 
rinſed a Glaſs, and my Father was going to pour me 
out ſome Wine, when the won a prevented him; 
Brother, ſaid he, let me have the Pleaſure of help- 
ing him; I intend this Day to do the Honours of 
your Table. "The Sound of theſe Words made me 
tremble ; my Hands in an Inſtant became ſo weak, 
and my Eyes ſo faſtened on this young Man, whoſe 
Voice perfectly reſembled my Wife's, that I ſpilled 
all the Wine upon my Cloaths and the Table-cloth. 
made in a ſingle inſtant a thouſand afflicting Reflec- 
tions; and quitting the Derviſes in an abrupt Man- 
ner, I made but one Leap from the Convent to my 
Houſe, where my Wife was ſtill a-bed. I was ſo 
thunder-ſtruck, that I could not ſpeak to her. What 
is the Matter with you, dear Light of my Life, 
ſaid ſhe ſtarting up in her Bed in the greateſt Con- 
fuſion, has any Accident happened ? Do not permit 
me, I beſeech you, to remain any longer in ſo cruel 
an Uncertainty. 

I returned a little to myſelf: Ah! Dgengiari-nar, 
ſaid I, may I believe what I hear? Why replied ſhe, 
what do you ſee, and what do you hear? Satisfy my 
Curioſity this Inſtant. No, ſaid I, I am certainly de- 
ceived ; I muſt again try if my Eyes are faithful Wit- 


neſſes of what has happened in the Convent of the {il | 


Derviſes. I then left her, and ſhutting the Door as 
| had already done, I returned to my Father's Cell, 
much eaſier in my Mind than ] had left it. J beg your 
Pardon ſaid I at my firſt Appearance, for the ill Man- 
ners I have been guilty of. My Reaſon for leaving 
you in ſo great a Hurry, was that I had forgot to 
leave Money with my Mother, to anſwer a Demand 
Iſhe expects in about a Quarter of an Hour. I have 


n. Ino more Buſineſs to take me away, and nothing can 


be more agreeable to me than to remain with you, 


Ind enjoy the Pleaſure of your Company. Let it 
„ | 2 
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be ſo, ſaid my Father, we may ſpend all the Morn- 
ing here very agreeably : Taſte this Diſh of Pilau, 
which has not as yet been touched, for as to the 
Fowl and Rice, we diſpatched it during your Ab. 
ſence. I now began to think of eating ſome Pilau, 
but happening to give a Look at the young Circaſſian, 
juſt as J had taken ſome into my Mouth, I found it 
impoſſible to get it down, my Aſtoniſhment increaſed 
to ſuch a Degree. The young Dervis was the very 
Counterpart of Dgeng.ari-nar, both in Voice and 
Geſture ; every Thing in fine conſpired to make me 


believe that no two Perſons had ever been ſo like 


each other. What is the Matter with you, Son, 
ſaid the old Dervis? You betray in all your Actions 
ſo much Uneaſineſs and Diſtraction, that I am at a 
Loſs what to think of you to-day. Have I not, ſaid 

I, the juſteſt Reaſon in the World to te ſo? Who 
the D would not take this young Circaſſian for 
my Wife? J muſt own to you that I ran home to 
be ſure I had her. I found her both Times in Bed, 
and this Circumſtance ſhould have diſſipated my Ap- 
prehenſions, notwithſtanding which I find myſelf un- 
able to maſter thoſe jealous Suſpicions, which tear 
my Mind to Pieces, 

The two Derviſes laughed heartily at this my can 
did Confeſſion. As for my Patt, I was at a Lo: 
how to behave on the Occaſion, when the young 
Dervis took me up. What, Sir ſaid he, can a flight 
Reſemblance then between your Wife and me difcr 
der your Brain in this Manner? And ſhall Jealouſ 
tyraniſe over you ſo far as to make you commit thi 
Extravegancies, with which we have for this Hou 
paſt been entertained ? How much pity your Spouſe 
Certainly ſhe muſt have a great Fund of Virtue no 
to take Vengeance of your unjuſt Suſpicions. I cat 
eaſily forgive a delicate Jealouſy, but by carr) 
ing it the Length you do, according to the Report 


this honeſt Dervis, belive me, Sir, you _ 
reœadie 


Ls 


readieſt 
you def 
I liſte 

the you 
paſt Cor 
ner to t1 
tue, wh 
little dif 
in every 
ſame Pla 
This 1 
the high 
priſed thi 
trayed, a 
What ſui 
Have you 
to make a 
Hands, Tr 
hon, whe 
an Abdeſt 


bation, 2 


Far: I cl 
lifted up t 
Surpriſe. 

was contig 
hearing m 
neſtly wha 
of my fo 
jet think p 
ly begged 

ourſelves a; 
his Compa 
vite ; tellir 
them a full 
pened to m 
was very ſtr 
I then le 


* The Abde: 
| the Eaſt nev 


TARTARIAN TALES. © 239 


- readieſt Way of making your Wife puniſh you as 


u, you deſerve. 


e I liſtened with great Confuſion to this Lecture of 


b- che young Dervis, and began to be aſhamed of my 
u, paſt Conduct, at the ſame Time reſolving in a Man- 
„ ner to truſt Dgengiari-nar entirely to her own Vir- 
it tue, when the young Preacher in moving himſelf a 
ed little diſcovered to me, near one of his Ears, a Mark 
/in every Reſpect like one that my Wife had in the 
nd {ame lace. * | 
ne This ſtrange Sight wound up my Madneſs again to 
ge the higheſt Pitch: I gave a great Shout which ſur- 
n, priied the Derviſes. Ah! faid I, I am certainly be- 
nf trayed, and all my Suſpicions were too well founded. 
What ſudden Fury has ſeized you? faid my Father. 
id Have you loſt your Wits, or did not give him time 
hof to make an End of his Diſcourſe I flipped out of his 
or Hands, ran Home in the greareſt Hurry and Confui- 
toffl Fon, where I found my Wife employed in making 
chan Abdeſt*. I drew near her in the greateſt Pertur- 
p- bation, and having examined the Mark near her 
m. Ear: I clapped my Hands together with my Eyes 
aff lifted up to Heaven, and ready to faint away with 
Surpriſe. My Mother, who was in the Shop that 
nf was contiguous to my Wifes Apartment, came in on 
ol hearing my Cries. She and my Wife inquired ear- 
nM neſtly what miglit be the Cauſe of my Diſorder, and 
aof my ſo often going out and in; but I did not as 
ol yet think proper to give them any Satisfaction. I on- 
ully begged of my Mother to prepare a Dinner for 
tha our ſelves and the handſome Dervis of Circaſſia and 
ouhis Companion, whom, I told her, I intended to in- 
vite ; telling her withal that I ſhould give before 
them a full Account of every Thing that had hap- 
pened to me that Morning, which ſhe muſt agree 
Twas very-ſtrange and uncommon. | 
T then left them, and at my Return to the Con- 
vent 


ie * The Abdeſt, or Oblation is a Ceremony which the Inhabitants 
{ the Eaſt never omit, eſpeciaily in the Morning. a 
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vent, found my Father and the young Dervis ſtill at 
at Table. I muſt, ſaid J, acquaint you with the ful 
Extent of my Weakneſs. The Sign which this hand- 
ſome Dervis has near his Ear, gave my Jealouſy : 
new Alarm, for my Wife has one in the ſame Spot 
ſo very like this, that I again took it into my Head, 
that it was her very ſelf I ſaw in this Diſguiſe; I ran 
back to the Houſe to clear up the Matter to myſelf, 
but Thanks to Heaven, I found her at her uſual Puri. 
fication, ſo that all my Suſpicions are at an End, and 
I am returned eaſy and ſatisfied in my Mind, to ſpend 
the Interval between this and Dinner, to which I in- 
vite you. I have a Mind to convince this young Der- 
vis, that, as he cannot be a Twin of my dear Dpen 
giari-nar, ſince ſhe is an only Child, Nature has 
formed ſo great a Reſemblance between them, that 
it is impoſſible not to be deceived by it. I accept you 
Invitation, replied the young Circaſſian, with gre: 
Pleaſure; nothing can be more agreeable to me. | 
am curious to ſee this extraordinary Likeneſs you ſpeal 
of, about which, however, the Dervis my Compa 
nion is not altogether agreed; but then it is only 0 
this expreſs Condition, that no Fit of Jealouſy ſhal 
be permitted to interrupt our Joy, for I am diſpoſet 
to be merry, and perhaps at your Expence. Ah 
faid I, interrupting him, I premiſe that you ſhall « 
at my Houſe as you like. I have ſuffered ſo much thi 
Morning in the many Struggles I have had to ſuſtai 
that I am reſolved for the future to make myſelf eal 
It is the beſt Thing you can do, replied the youn 
Man; were I a Woman, and diſpoſed to play m 
Huſband a Trick, he would find it to no Purpoſe 
watch me; I could eaſily triumph over all his Pre 
cautions, and I ſhall convince you of it preſent] 
your own Houſe. You will oblige me greatly, {a 
I, in ſo doing: I will endeavour to entertain y 
well; and you cannot do me a greater Favou 
than that of curing me radically of my ti oubleſo 
Paſſion. 
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tl I ſpent a Couple of Hours very agreeably with the 
go Derviſes, till Dinner-time drawing nigh, I left them 
q. J prepare for their Reception: I thought proper be- 
re my Gueſts arrived to ſee my Wife, to make a 
oi lerit to her of my Converſion, and aſſure her that 
d,fſſor the future ſhe, ſhould enjoy all the Liberty De- 
nfſency might allow: But, my dear Brother, how 
reat was my Surprize on opening the Door of my 
room, the Key of which I had never let go out of 
ndoſſefſion, when I found her miſſing. 
na But great as my Surprize was in not finding my 
in Pife, it was much increaſed by finding inſtead of 
the two Derviſes, that I had but juſt now left at 
ene Convent. So unexpected a Sight ſtruck me mo- 
aWnleſs, and I ſhould, no doubt, have fallen to the 
hatWiround, if my Mother, who followed cloſe after me, 
du not ſupported me in her Arms. I remained a long 
ealfime without being able to utter a ſingle Syllable; 
being at length come to myſelf, O Heaven! ſaid 
calf do L dream, or is it the Devil who has perſecuted: 
pa all the Morning, that ſtill: takes Pleaſure in impo- 
olg upon me? No, no, my dear Hanif, replied the 
halſſ Dervis whom I told you was my Father, you are 
oſeſ aſleep ; there is no more than a little Contrivance 
Abfall this Illuſion. Your: Jealouſy: was become ſo ri- 
1 djulous, that we undertook to rid you: of it. I con- 
thifed with your Mother and your Wife every Thing 
Lani paſſed in my Apartment this Morning; your Be- 
eaßſ our fully anſwered our Intentions, and the beauti- 
dunDervis is no other than the incomparable Dgen- 
mf-nar. No doubt, yon will find it a difficult Mat- 
ſe to comprehend what I tell you, and I. know you 
Pi; even. ſcarce credit it, but it is eaſy to convince: 
ty Ah then, ſaid I with the greateſt Eagerneſs, 
fa no Time in doing it; let me know how it was: 
1 yqble that my Wife ſnhould at one and the ſame; 
vouſſie be in her Bed and in your Cell, in her Night- 
ſonſſits and in the Dreſs of a Dervis, I ſhall imme 
L. diately, 
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diately, replied my Father, ſatisfy your Curioſity in 
this Reſpet. N 
Dzgengiari-nar is no longer ignorant how I am re. 
lated to you: I found myſelf under a Neceſſity of re. 
vealing to her the Secret of your Birth, to obtain her 
Concurrence to the Meaſures we wanted to take. You 
muſt know that your Mother's deceaſed Huſband uſed 
to be ſometimes jealous with her, and his ſudden Start 
often diſconcerted the Schemes we had laid to ſee each 
other, which gave us no ſmall Concern. But as in 
Qrality of Treaſurer to the Convent, | had Money 
at Will, I ſeized on the Opportunity of the Brute's 
going to the Country for a Fortnight, and employed 
Workmen that I could confide in, to make a Paſſage 
between my Room and this Apartment under the 
Street which is very narrow, two Trap-doors wit 
proper Counterpoiſes, do the reſt. It is an eaſy Mat 
to go from this to my Cell in leſs than ſix Minutes b 
the Trap door you now look at, whereas in the com 
mon Way, a Perſon muſt traverie our Court whic 
is pretty long, open and ſhut Doors, ſo that you ma 
eaſily judge, if it was impoſſible for your Wife to pu 
on the Habit of a Dervis, to throw it off, and ge 
into Bed again in the Interval of Time requifite fo 
you to make ſo great a Circuit to get into our Con 
vent, or out of it, and arrive at this Apartment. Her 
is then, my dear Child, a plain Diſcovery of th 
whole Myſtery. But I muſt add, that it was wit 
the greateſt Difficulty imaginable I prevailed on Dze 
giari-nar to act her Part in it. She was willing j 
put up with all your Extravagancies rather than expol 
| Herſelf to your Diſpleaſure, till I obtained her Cor 
currence by aſſuring her, that if {ſo rude a Trial d 
not bring you to a better Way of thinking, you ſhou 
never know any Thing of the Trick that had bee 
played on you, and that I ſhould ſoon make the hani 
ſome Circaſſian ſet out for his own Country. 
We have I believe ſucceeded, my Son, continu 
the old Man, ſince you have given me your o 
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geneear Father ſaid I, how much I am obliged to you 


that you would be no more guilty of the ſame Folly; 


Sa Conduct; but I am reſolved to make Amends 


Seavtiful Dgengiari-nar ſhall have no Jeſs Reaſon 


Wis, I threw myſelf at my Wife's Feet, who ſtill 


* 
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and indeed no Man ever had leſs Reaſon to be jealous. 
Your Wife is a moſt virtuous Woman, ſhe has 
ſtretched her Complacence for your Weakneſs more 
than could be expected; but, though ſhe were ever ſo 
much the Reverſe, judge, my dear Hanif, by your 
own Experience, what Love is capable of. There 
is nothing that it does not invent and compaſs to get 
the better of a jealous Perſon's Vigilance; and the 
ſureſt Courſe a Man can take, is to truſt entirely to 
the Virtue and Fidelity of his ' Wife. I know very 
well that this is looked upon as a very fooliſh Max- 
im in theſe Eaſtern Countries; but there is a Dif- 
ference to be made between living in the common 
Way, which requires that Women ſhould appear 
but ſeldom in Public, and treating them with that 
injurious Diffidence that you have done the charming 
Dgengiari-nar. You have carried your Jealouſy to 
ſuch an exceſs, as to take Umbrage at me, who 
am your Father. Even your Mother's Affection for 
her Daughter-in-law has given you Uneaſineſs. 
Who can you think, my Son ſhould-have your Ho- 
nour more at Heart than your Mother and I; And 
- you have been weak enough to ſuſpect us of 4 
efign upon it. 4 3 8 
My Surpriſe and Confuſion were ſo great, conti- 
nued the old Calender, that I was at a Loſs what 
Anſwer to make to the Dervis's wiſe Diſcourſe. My 


or having undertaken my Cure, and ſucceeding ſo 
ell in it! I now ſee all the Force of your Argu- 
ents, and I am ready to ſink with Shame for my- 


or my Folly by ſo contrary a Behaviour, that the | 


ocommend me for the future, than ſhe has had juſt 
auſe to complain of me for the Time paſt. Upon 


ntinued in the Dervis's Dreſs, and aſked her Pardon 
OE L 2 for 
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for my ridiculous Jealouſies with ſuch Expreſſions of 

ove, and Tenderneſs, as drew Tears from my Fa- 

ther and Mother. 45 
Dgengiari-nar, unable likewiſe to contain hers, 

immediately rajſed me up; My dear Lord, ſaid ſhe, 

if I have always loved you in ſpite of the hard Man- 


ner in which. you have ſometimes treated me, gueſs 


to what a Pitch my Love muſt be increaſed now, 


that you aſſure me of an Alteraion which makes 


me completely happy! She ſeaſoned her Diſcourſe 
, with ſo many Endearments, that I kiſſed her a thou- 
ſand times, and cried. out in the Tranſports. of my 
Pleaſure : No, my dear Dgengiari-nar, there is no 
Difference. between the . Zephir of Spring and the 


mild Breath of your Mouth, which. refreſhes my 


Heart and my Soul, I am a.new Man and the moſt 
agreeable Moments af my Life will be thoſe that! 
hall ſpend in ſeeking the Means of pleaſing you. 
This ſudden Change in me gave my Father, and Mo- 
ther the moſt ſenſible Satisfaction. Nothing could 
equal the Pleaſure they enjoyed in having been inſtru- 
mental in reclaiming me; as for Dgengiari-nar's Joy, 
it was great beyond Expreſſion. We now fat down 
to Dinner, at which every Thing paſſed in the moſt 
agreeable Manner, and I ever afterwards . pynEtually 
fulfilled the Promiſe I had given. 8 

1 lived thus with my Wife about thirteen Years, 
during which Time, I buried the Dervis and my Mo- 
ther. The Children I had by my Wife lived but a 
ſhort Time. in fine, I loſt herſe}f, my dear Brother, 
after a Sickneſs of four Months, and you may judge 
how ſenſibly afflifted I was at the Loſs of a Woman 
- of ſo great Merit. All my Friends came to condole 
with me on the Occaſion, and endeavourcd to difſi- 
pate my Grief ; but what they. could not do, Time 
effected. As Time brings about every Thing, ſo it 
inſenſibly wore out the Memory of my deceaſed Wife. 
I at laſt began to think of nothing but how to divert 


myſelf, and giving myſelt- up, entirely to my 1 
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ſures, I fell little by little into a State of tlie grea- 
teſt Dehauchery and Exceſs. 

By neglecting my Buſineſs, my Affairs ſoon fell 
into Diſorder, and at the End of two Years I was 
ſo loaded with Debts, that, unable to ſatisfy my Cre- 
ditors, I had no other Choice left but Flight to a- 
void a Prifon. I therefore ſold my Effects privately 
for half Value, and eſcaped out of Backy, in the Diſ- 
guiſe of a Calender, From the very firſt Day of my 
taking on the Habit, I liked it ſo well, that I refolv- 
ed never to leave it off; and-I have now perſiſted i in 
this Reſolution upwards of thirty Years. I have 
made in it the Tour of Perſia and Tartary, during 
which I have met with a great Number of Adven- 
tires too long to relate. I intend beſides to take a 


Journey to the Indies and China, and for this Fur- 


poſe joined Company two Months ago with this young 


Man, who is turned Calender after my Example, 


os whoſe Adventures are al leaſt as uncommon as 
7 OWn. 
"When the old Calender had angie an-End of his 
Diſcourſe, Faruk, my Lord, who had liſtened to 
him with infinite Pleaſure, thanked him for his 


Kindneſs. Nothing, ſaid he, can be more an Origi- 


nal than your Hiſtory ; and whatever Aſſurance you 

have given me I can ſcarce believe that of your 

Companion can compare with it. You ſhall foon 

have an Opportunity of Judging for yourſelf, replied 

the young Calender. 

The Adventures of the young CALENDER. 

\ Y Mother, for I muſt tell you I never had the 
Pleaſure of knowing my Father, I was ſo 


young when he died; my Mother J fay, lived at 
Schiraz*, and carried on a pretty conſiderable Trade 


in Milk, Butter and Cheeſe, the Produce of Flocks 
to that belonged to her, and which ſhe uſed 
ſend me to Town to diſpoſe of ; but I ſoon grew 


tired of this Way of Life. Thane happened to ar- 
| | | . 


| E rive 
* Schiraz, the Capital of Prfa. 
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rive from the Indies about two Years before a Com- 
pany of Commedians F, who commonly exhibited 
their Performances in the Market Place, v here they 
afterwards uſed to ſell Remedies, to which they at- 
tributed a ſurpriſing Efficacy in all Manner of Diſor- 
ders. As they knew but little of the Per ſian 
Tongue, they at firſt played nothing but Pantomimes, 
and employed an Interpreter todiſpoſe of their Drugs; 
but as they begun by Degrees to make themſelves 
underſtood, they acquired ſo much Reputation, that 
every Body ſaw them act with Pleaſure. I never went 
to Scbiraz without going to ſee their Entertainments, 
and I took ſo great a liking to them, that I offered 
to make one of the Company. I had naturally a 
Genius that Way, I begged they, might give me 
ſome under Part ; they pitched upon a very diverting 
one in the firſt Play they acted, and I behaved ſo 
much to the liking of the all Spectators, that I ſoon 


locked upon myſelias qualified toappear to Advantage 


in the moſt difficult Characters. Particularly, I ex- 
celled in ating the Drunkard, and played ſo well the 
Part of the Fool and the Blockhead, that I might have 
been miſtaken for a real Inhabitant of Syvry- Hi/- 
far. At length my dear Brethren, the drolleſt 
Scenes had no Merit but what I gave them. 3 

But not ſatisfied with the Character of an excellent 
Actor, I had likewiſe a Mind to ſhine as an Author. 
Till then we had played nothing but ſcraps of Come- 
dies and almoſt always without any Preparation. As 
for my Part, I reſolved to connect Scenes, and thus 
form a contrived Piece; and I ſucceeded fo well, that 
my firſt Eſſay proved a Maſter- piece: I gave a lit- 
tle Farce called The Cadi cutwitted. I ſhall inform 
you of the Subject in a few Words. N 


+ Comedians and 9 are very common in the Indies. 


Their Performances are full of Wit and Humour, and they generally 


exhibit extempore, much like theItalian Comedians at their r ficit A p- 


pearance amongſt us. | £ 
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A Cadi of Candahar*, who is a great Miſer, has a 
very pretty Daughter, with whom a young Per/ian 
falls paſſionately in Love. This Cadi has promiſed 
the Girl to a very rich old Muſſelman ; the Perſian 
is ready to go diſtracted for Fear of loſing his Miſ- 
treſs, and after having thought of many different 
Ways of preventing a Marriage, which muſt make 
him unhappy for the Remainder of his Life, finds 
none fo likely to ſucceed as the following. He waits 
on the Cadi, who did not know him, to conſult him 
about carrying away a young Woman. The Judge 
at firſt looks upon it as a very criminal Undertaking,. 
and falls into a great Paſſion ; but is ſoon ſoftened 
by a Purſe of Gold; and thereupon gives his Ad- 
vice in writing, That the Girl may be carried off, 
on Account of the Diſproportion in Point of her Age- 
between her and the Man her Parents would marry 
her to, and eſpecially as the Perſon who intends to- 
carry her off, does it with a View of. making her his 
Wife; and in conſequence of another Purſe of Gold, 
he forbids the Girl's Father to give her Lover any 
Uneaſineſs, on Pain of receiving one hundred Blows. 
on the Soles of his Feet. The young Perſian lite- 
rally follows the Advice, or rather the * 
of the Cadi, and carries off the Daughter; and the 
outwitted Father finds himſelf under a Neceſſity 
of beſtowing her as a Wife upon her ingenious Lover. 

Such was the Plan of my Piece; but I painted in 
it the Cadi's Avarice in ſuch lively Colours, at leaſt 
as far as I may judge of the Matter, eſpecially in a. 
Scene where I played the Blockhead to Admiration, 
that | could heartily wiſh you had ſeen my Comedy 
acted. What ſaid Faruk, ſhould not a comic Writer 
have his Performances by Heart from one End to ano- 
ther? what can hinder you from giving us this di- 
verting Scene? Ah! Brother, anſwered the young, 


L * : Man,, 


* Candabar the Capital of a Province of the ſame Name. This: 
Town has been often taken and retaken by the Indians and Perftans,, 
and has at lait remained in the Poſſeſſion of the latter. 
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Man, it is impoſſible it ſhould appear to the ſame 
Advantage that it did on the Stage, That is no Mat- 
ter, replied the two other Calenders, we fhall make 
Allowances for the Want of Actors. We know that 
it is no eaſy Matter for one Man to play different 
Parts. Since you are ſo earneſt then, ſaid the new 
Comedian, I ſhall do my endeavours to fatisfy you. 
You muſt firſt repreſent to yourſelf the Cadi alone 
at his Houſe, complaining of the too good Behaviour 
of the Inhabitants of Candahar, and that Buſineſs 
was very ſlack this Year, eſpecially in a 'crimi- 
nal Way. I entered his Room with one of my 
Companions dreſſed like Countrymen,; we appear- 
ed to be both of us quite out of Breath, and 
made him almoſt Mad with a very comical dumb 
Scene. In fine, impatient to ſee us ſpeak only by 
'Signs, and curious to know the Matter, he begins as 
follows: 25 
. 
drunk or dumb with all their Signs, of which] can 
make nothing. 5 
Firſt Clown. [This was my Part, my dear Bro- 


ther.] Oh! with your Worſhip's Leave, we 
have haſtened with ſo much Diligence to | 
Ah! how I am out of Breath! Goſſip, 


tell his Worſhip yourſelf what we have ſeen, you can 
beſt clear up the Matter to him. 

Cali. Plague on the Brutes! _ 

Second Clown. [crying.] Tell it yourſelf if you can; 
T am ſo beſide myſelf, and ſo troubled. * 

Cadi. I belive theſe Animals are come to make me 
mad. Will you ſpeak or no Scape-Gallows? Let 
me know what you have ſeen. | 

Firſt Clown. Softly, ſoftly, pleaſe your Worſhip ; 
you are going into a Paſſion ; for as Locman & ſays 
very juſtly, in his Book of Animals. — 


| There is a Collection of Fables under the Name of the wiſe Loc- 


man ; and'the Accounts given of this Locman by the People tow 


Theſe ww Secundrele muſt certainly be | 
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Cidi. Ah! you Scoundrel, you, let Locman and 
his Animals alone; what are his Fables to what you 
have to ſay ? | | 

Firſt Clown. Your Werſhip is in the Right: But 
your Worſhip knows that People who have wit, are 
fond of ſhewing it; and if your Worthip had not in- 
terrupted me, ſhould have compared your Worſhip 
to an Aſs. | 

Cadi, Would you, Raſcal ? But there is no taking 
Notice of what the ſtupid Dog ſays. Friend, ] beg 
you will make an End, and let me know what has 
brought you here. | | 

Firſt Clown. By all Means, Sir with a great deal 
of Pleaſure. Ah, why don't you fatisfy his Wor- 
ſhip ? Now, Sir, we came to tell you, that as my 
Goſſip and I myfelf were jogging along without think- 
ing any Thing of what was to happen, we faw [cries]. 
Ah! my Heart is ready to break when ] think of 
it; it makes ſuch an Impreſſion on me, that I cannot 
go on. | 

Cadi. Goon, Villain, or I ſhall puniſh your Inſo- 
lence. Is there no one there. | 

Fir/t Chwn, Well, well, pleaſe your Worſhip, 
ſince you will not give me Leave to recover myſeli, 


to cut ſhort, I ſhall tell you without any Perambula- 


tion, that But, hold, I'll lay you a Wager, that 
with all your Penetration you cannot gueſs what we. 
have ſeen, = | 
Cadi. [Seizing him by the Throat] Hangman, that 
you are, have you a Mind then to make one go mad 


in good Earneſt ? | 


Firſt Clown. He! he | Well, pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, let me go; and I ſhall immediately tell you 
| L 5 = : how 


Eaſt, reſemble very much thoſe the Greets have left ns of Alb. 
It is certain that Zocman was an Abyſjinian. To a lively Wit he joia- 
ed the moſt conſummate Wiſdom and Prudence, Malemet has mention» 
ed him in xxx iſt Sourate, or the xxxiſt Chapter of the Acoran, which 
is called Locman's Sourate. Some of the Eaſtern Writers pretend that 
this Locman was Job's Nephew by a Silter, and others allure, that na 
was 4 Cotemporary, of David's, and lived a long I ime at his Courts 
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how we are come to let you know that we have 
ſeen a Man murdered. - | 
Cadi. Now I am myſelf again. So much the 
better, it is good News, here is a Job to buy me a 
good Supper. - | 
Second Clown. Ah, pleaſe your Worſhip, the 
worſt of it 1s, that the Man that is killed was my Son- 
m law, as he married my Daughter, and nothing 
worſe could happen to me. 


Cadi. So much the better, I tell yon: it is a very 


good Aﬀair. | 

Enter one of the Deputy Fuſtice's Thief-takers. 

Thief-taker. Pleaſe your Worſhip, we have juſt 
this Moment apprehended a Murderer a little Way 
from Candaher. | 

Cadi. Haſte, haſte, my Gown and my Turban. 
Have you any Witneſſes? [To the Country Fellow.) 

Fir Clown. And that we have —let us alone 
there will be ſome to ſpare. 5 

Cadi. As that is the Caſe, I ſhall ſet out this In- 
ſtant for the Spot where the Crime has been com. 
mitted But I muſt firſt know the Circumſtances 
of the Criminal. 5 

Thief-taker. He is 

Cadi. What is he? | 5 

Thief taker. He is 2 Clown. belonging to the next 
Village. - 5 

Cadi. A Clown belonging to the next Village ! I 
am in a fine Hole truly: What Right have ſuch 
Scoundrels to commit Murder ? Ah, I am ready to 


go mad. This Job would not buy me a Cup of 


Water, if I wanted it. [To his Servants |] Hold here 
is my Gown and Turban. 

Firſt Cl:;wn. Let us begone, for the Criminal 
may eſcape, while we are here chattering in this 
Manner. | | 

Cadi. So much the better. Nothing is more na- 
tural; and, faith, it is an Affair that won't pay for 
Shoe-Leather. | | 


Second. 


but I have ſtudied your Example too well. I gave 


Let my Mule be bridled. To the Deputy.] You will: 


You Aſſes you, why did you not inform me at firſt, 
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Second Cliwn, But, then 
Cadi. Turn out theſe F dlows, who break my- 

Head, with their importunate Diſcourſe, | 

Enter the Cadi's Deputy. 
Deputy. I wiſh your Worſhip Joy.— 
has been committed. 
Cadi. I know it. 

1 Deputy. And it you do, why don't you run to the 
ot ? 

Cad. There is no Time loſt —We ſhall have: 

Day-light enough to-morrow. 
Deputy. But then 
Cadi. Say no more of it. 
Deputy. Your Worſhip's Indifference ſurpriſes me, 

the Beaſt is well ſnoc. | 
Cadi. What do you mean! ? 
Deputy. You don't know then, that the Murderer- | 

was driving Sheep to Market. 
Cadi. Sheep ſay you? 
Deputy. I ſay, Sheep. : 
Cadi. And well, what have you dove with the: 5 

Sheep? | 
Deputy A fine Queſtion, truly. I immediately” 

ſent them to Priſon. [In a low Voice.] A. Novice in 

the Trade would have taken Care of the Criminal, 


A Murder 


the Murderer: an Opportunity of making his Eſcape, . 
and have kept the Sheep. 
Cadi. Quick, quick, my Gown and my Turban. 


one Day make a figure in my Station. [To the Clawns.] 


that the Murderer had Sheep. 
Firſt Clown. Truly, — your Worſhip, we did 
not think he was the more guilty for having Sheep. 
Cadi. You are miſtaken. A Man murdered,, 
and Sheep. It is enough. Nothing ſhall pacify me, 
of the 


Firfti 


I; will make an Example this Moment 
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Firſt Clown. Your Worſhip is in the right. 
He deſerves to be hanged ; but the poor Sheep, Sir, 
have done nothing, and [crying] we aſk your Wor- 
' ſhip's Pardon for them. | - 

Cadi. No, no, no Quarters ; Juſtice muſt be done. 

1 ſhall juſt ſtep into this Cloſet with my Deputy, and 
be with you in a Minute or two. | | 

Second Clown. Faith, this is comical Work. So 
then, when a Man has got Sheep, the Tryal is 
over——he may then think of the Gallows in good 

earneſt. | 5 


Firft Clhawn. Ah! Goſſip, while Fortune ſmiles 


on us, and the Cadi is in the. murdering Humour, 


let us take Vengeance of our Neighbour Caleb, 
who is conſtantly playing us ſome Trick or ano- 
ther. | _ 
Second Clown. The Fellow has better than a 
hundred and fifty Sheep. 
nity of getting rid of him, or at leaſt of procuring 
him a Baſtinado. = 
Firſt Clown. You are in the right, and faith, we 
will do for him. He'll have good Luck, if he 
_ eſcapes with Blows, and we may afterwards divert 
ourſelves well at his Expence. | 3 


This my dear Brothers, continned the young Ca- 


lender, a Sample of my performance. I afterwards 
introduced the young Perfian drawing by Force of 


Money from the covetous Cadi an Advice ſo contra- 


ry to his Deſign of marrying his Daughter to the old 
Muſſulman, but I fhall not entertain you with that 
Scene, though pretty original I think, in its Kind. 


It is enough that I have lately made you ſenſible of 


my Genius. I now return to my Hiſtory. Permit 


me firſt, to aſſure you, ſaid Faruk, that the Scenes 


with which you have entertained us, are the prettieſt 
that ever I ſaw. Your Commendation, replied the 


young Calender, is very moderate; my Play from 


Beginning 10 End is a moſt excellent and charming 


Performance, and none of our comic Writers have 
pro- 
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Schiraz did me Juſtice ; but the Cadi of the Town, 
of whom J never thought in compoſing my Comedy, 
judged otherwiſe of it; he took it into his Head that 
he faw himſelf repreſented in it in the moſt natural 
Colours, and entering into a furious Paſſion againſt 
both the Author and the Player, he drove us all out 
of Schiraz, and forbid us, on Pain of Death, ever to 
appear there again in that Quality. I ſhall not en- 
large upon a little Baſtinado that I received by the 
Cadi's Order, in the Name of our Company ; it 
was by way of Acknowledgment for my being a ſa- 
tirical Author; all the other Profits were equally 
divided amongſt us. After this, J propoſed to them, 
that we ſhould go and ſettle in ſome other Town, 
where the Cadies might be of a better Way of 
Thinking ; but they treated me with great Harſh- 
neſs, in ſpite of all the Apologies I could make for 
what had happened ; ſo that I reſolved to renounce 
the Profeſſion, and return to the Buſineſs I carried 
on before I took to the Stage. | 
Upon this then I went back to my Mother, who 
received 'me with open Arms. I had faved ſome 
Money during the tyo Years I ſpent among the 
Players. | 
Part of this Money I laid out in the Purchaſe of 
a Stock of Cattle, and being reſolved to indulge 
myſelf, could not think of travelling on Foot to 
ſell my Butter and Cheeſe; I therefore bought a lit- 
tle Mule, which coſt me thirty Sequins. As I was 
going home, very quietly, on my new Purchaſe, 
driving before me a purblind Horſe, that IJ generally 
made uſe of to carry our Butter to Market, I met, 
at about a Quarter of a League from the Town, a 
Man who aſked me if I was come from Schiraz. 
You may ſee, ſaid I, that I have but juſt left it. 
No doubt, replied he; have you been making ſome _ 
Purchaſe at the Fair there? I have bought this Mule 
there, anſwered I: What Mule? Why, the —_ 
| ride 
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ide on. Are you in Earneſt? Certainly, it coſt 
a yore eee Upon this the Man began to 
laugh ready to ſplit his Sides; the Plot was well laid, 
continued he, whoever fold you the Beaſt was no 
Fool to palm an Aſs on you for a Mule. He then 
continued: his Journey, towards Schiraz, laughing 
all the Way as long as he continued within hear- 
=. 1 
pitied the Fellow, as I took him fo 
F . * behold, about half a League further, 
another aſked me pretty near the ſame Queſtion. 
anſwered him as J had done the Firſt; but when 
came to tell him that I had bought a Mule. What, 
ſaid he, do you take me for a Fool, to think of ma- 
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that he was miſtaken, but he fell into a 
Paton. abuſed me ſeverely, and went on leaving 
me in the greateſt Aſtoniſhment imaginable. 


d examined it from Head to Foot, with- 
— dank 'Thivg to make me alter my _—_— 
of its being a Mule, However, unwilling to rely en- 
tirely on my own Judgment, or truſt entirely to my 
Eyes on the Occaſion, I made myſelf a Promiſe, to 
lay the Affair before the next Man I met; and _ 
that if he judged in favour of the Aſs, I would di- 
realy make him a Preſent of it. 


ind of Country-Fellow : Brother ſaid I, 

let —— I beg of you, whe kind of a your [ 

| have got under me. A comical Queſtion this, repli- 

d he, don't you know yourſelf better. than I -_ 
tell ou? Let me know it or not, faid I, you wi 

oblize me in telling. Well then ſaid the guns # 

man; it is no hard Matter to know that it is = _ 
This Anſwer Thunder-ſtruck me. I got off t 
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king me believe that an Aſs isa Mule? I had a Mind 
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Occaſion to preſs it upon him; he thanked me for 


my Preſent, and leaping on the Beaſt, gave her a 


Kick or two with his Heels, and flew off like Light- 


ning. 
I got Home on Foot, not a little vexed at the 


Trick that had been played me; my Mother, 


who ſoon perceived the Trouble I was in, aſked 


me the Cauſe of it. I gave her an Account of 


what had happened; ſhe could not forbear laughing 
at it. Poor unthinking Creature, ſaid ſhe, have you 
not Senſe enough to ſee that they were three Sharp. 
ers, who ſpread themſelves on the Road to Schiraz, 


and laid a Scheme to get your Mule from you? You 


muſt be very ſimple indeed, to be caught by fo gla- 
ring a Piece of Knavery. My Mother's Raillery ſtung 
me to the Quick; I now ſaw that I had ſuffered my- 
ſelf to be impoſed on, and forming a Reſolution to 
be revenged on my Sharpers the very firit Oppor- 
tunity, I returned to the Market the next Day but 
one. I knew them again, though they had changed 


their Dreſs; and as I ſaw by two or three of their 
Tricks, of which I happened to be a Witnefs, that 


they were not the cunningeſt of their Trade, I 


- thought I might ſafely defer my Vengeance to ano- 


ther Opportunity. 

After having taken my Meaſures very well, and 
informed my Mother of what I was about, I put a 
Pair of empty Baſkets on a mottled Goat that. I had 
bought of one of my Neighbours, and went with 
l was ſcarce arrived, 
when my three Sharpers perceived. me, and fur- 
rounded me, thinking they ſhould ſoon be able to 
make a Prey of me as they had done before, I pre- 


tended not to know them; bought a Leg of Mutton, 


a Turkey-Cock, and. three Chickens; and putting 
them into my Goat's Baſkets, pretty Creature, ſaid 
I loud enough for them to overhear me, make Haſte 
home; tell my Cook to dreſs this Leg of Mutton 
with Rice, make a Stew of the Turkey-Ceck, — 
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a Fricaſſee of the Chickens; but above all Things 
let her not forget to make an excellent Tart for the 
Deſert ; let her likewiſe ſet eight Bottles of Wine to 
cool. I then gave the Goat a little Laſh, and oft 
ſhe capered. | 5 

The three Sharpers were greatly ſurprized at this 
odd Scene. What then, Brother, ſaid one of them, 
do you imagine that this Creature will obey your 
Orders? No doubt, anſwered I ſhe will; this is not 
a common Goat ſhe knows tny Intentions, and I am 
certain ſhe will to a Tittle fulfil them. Upon this 
they fell a laughing: it is no Joke, ſaid I very ſeri- 
ouſly, if you doubt of it, come home and dine with 
me, and judge for yourſelves. The Sharpers took 
me at my Word, and curious to know the Truth of 
what I told them, ſtuck cloſe to me, while I. took 
ſome Turns in the Market to make a few Purchaſes ; 
which done, we all ſet out together on Foot. I was 
no-ſooner got home, but in order to deceive them 
the better, I began to queſtion my Mother, as if ſhe 
had been the Cook. Well ſaid I, is the Goat come 
home? She arrived; anſwered ſhe, a long Time ago; 
you will find her browzing on the Cabbages in the 
Garden, and your Dinner would have been ready by 
this, but that the Gueſts you inyited ſent Word that 
ſome unexpected Bufineſs deprives them of the Plea- 
ſure of waiting on you this Day; however, the Leg 
of Mutton is almoſt done; another half Hour will 
complete the Turkey; the Fricaſſee is quite ready; 
the Tart is in the Oven, and the Bottles in Snow, 
as you directed. {Tt is all very well, ſaid I; here are 
three Gentlemen, whoſe Company will make me a- 
mends for the Abſence of thoſe I invited. You 
may ſend up Dinner as ſoon as you pleaſe. 

Nothing could come up to the Aſtoniſhment of my 
Gueſts, at the Anſwers given me by my Mother. 
They went into the Garden, and knowing the 
Goat again by the Marks ſhe had, which they had 
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narrowly examined, they reſolved to have her at any 
Price. | 
Dinner was ſoon ſerved up, and I made my Shar- 
pers, who ſuſpected nothing, drink very copiouſſy. 
At length, when we had almoſt done, one of them afk- 
ed me if I would not part with my Goat? I pretended 
to be willing enough, provided I got the Worth of 
her. They firſt offered twenty Sequins of Gold, 
but I refuſed them with Contempt; in fine, my 
dear Brothers, I played my Part ſo well, that I got 


out of them all the Money they had, which in the 


whole made ſixty and ſome odd Sequins. 
We fell to our Liquor again to confirm the Bar- 


gain, and my- Gueſts left me towards Evening, half 


drunk, and thoroughly ſatisfied with their Purchaſe. 
The Day following they thought proper to make a 
Trial of their Goat, in order to know if ſne would 
obey their Commands with the ſame Obedience they 
imagined ſhe had done mine the Day before. | 


For this Purpoſe they loaded her as I had dene, 


gave her her Directions, and then ſent her off; but 


they waited in vain for her Return, ſhe never came 


back. . | 
. I muſt here, my dear Brothers, explain this Myſ- 
tery to you: One of my Neighbours had two white 
Goats fpotted with black, but ſo like one another, 
that it was impoſſible to find any Difference between 
them. Theſe Goats I bought in order to be reveng- 


ed of my Sharpers. I made my Mother acquainted 


with my Deſign, gave her, if I may ſay ſo, Orders 
tor Dinner; and after having tied up one of my 
Goats in the Garden, led the other to Market, 
where I bought the ſame Proviſions that I had deſi- 


red my Mother to get ready. I then put them on 


my Goat, and after having given her Directions to 
carry them home, turned her adrift, for any one 
that pleaſed to lay Hands on her, nor did J ever 
learn to whoſe Lot ſhe fell. My orders were fo 
punctually complied with, my Mother acted = 

| Fart 
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Part fo naturally, and the other Goat, which my 

Sharpers found in the Garden, was ſo very like that 
which they had ſeen with me at Schiraz, that they 

really imagined that there was ſomething above Na- 


ture in the Creature, and fo bought her at the dear 


Price I have been telling you. But ſhe met, no 
Doubt, with the ſame Fate that her Siſter had done 
before her; ſome Stranger laid hold of her, and 
made a Property of her, and the Proviſions ſhe had 
been loaded with. | | 

I made no Doubt but that when they found them- 
| ſelves deceived, they would call upon me for their 

Money; but I waited for them undauntedly. They 
knocked at my Door, threatening what an Example 
they would make of me. I let them in myſelf, 
aſking them quietly what could be the Cauſe of their 
being in ſo great a Paſſion ; they then told me it was 
owing to the Loſs of their Goat. Have you not 


curried it this Morning, ſaid I, with the left Hand, 


as I deſired my Cook to tell you Yeſterday, you 
ought todo. She ran after you to acquaint you with 
that important Circumſtance, which the Wine J 
had drank made me forget, when we had concluded 
the Bargain. What Cook, replied the Sharpers?! 
Since we left your Houſe, it never came into our 
Heads to curry the Goat with the left Hand, as you 
never acquainted us with that Ceremony. Upon 
this, I immediately called to my Mother, who came 
in trembling on Account of the great Paſſion I pre- 
tended to be in. How comes it, Wretch, ſaid l, 
in a great Fury, that you did not tell theſe Genile- 
men, as I had ſo expreſsly commanded you, not to 
to omit currying the Goat with the left Hand, as! 
uſed to do myſelf every Morning. My dear Maſter, 
ſaid ſhe, throwing herſelf at my Feet, it was my 
Intention ſo to do, but I could not; I ran after them 
a great Way without being able to overtake them. 
Ah! you careleſs Slut, ſaid I, this is one of your 
common Tricks; no doubt you ſtopped to chatt 
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it away with ſome Goſſip, and it is thus you undo 
me by your Neglect; but I ſwear by Mabomet, it 
' I ſhan't go far with you. With theſe Words I took 


her by the Hair, and drawing a Poniard from my 


| Girdle Belt, gave her ſo home a Stroke of it in the 
Belly as immediately laid her flat on the Floor. In 
2 a Minute ſhe was all covered with Blood, and my 
| three Sharpers were ſtunned at it, that they imme- 
d I diately began to think of making their Eſcape. 

Gentlemen, faid I, ſhe had only what ſhe deſerved, 
nor need you be in any Pain about her, I can in an 
ir Inſtant, if I pleaſe, reſtore her to Life, but ſhe is 


y I not worth taking any Trouble with; only help me, 


le I beg of you, to bury her in my Garden. 
15 The three Sharpers did nothing but ſtare at each 


ir other for ſome time, till one of them breaking the 


as profound Silence that this Murder had caſt them in. 
ot What, ſaid he, and is it really in your Power to 
d, bring the poor Creature back to Life again? No 
ou | doubt it is, I replied. Ah! then work, we beſeech 
ith © you, this Viracle in our Preſence, and we will re- 
; I I younce all Claims we may have on you on the Score 
Jed of the Goat. I made ſome Difficulty of giving them 


rs? I the Satisfaction they required; they preſſed me the 


our more eagerly; at laſt, it is impoſſible, ſaid I, to re- 
you fl fuſe ſuch worthy Gentlemen; upon which I opened 
pon a Box, and taking out of it a Hunting-horn, played 
zme two or three very briſk Tunes in the Ears of the De- 
pre ceaſed. . : 5 . 

11h As I played, my Mother ſeemed to recover Life 
Jef by Degrees; in fine, ſhe was well enough in a Quar- 
t toff ter of an Hour to ſit up, without expreſſing the leaſt 
as I Inconveniency from the Wound J had given her. 
ter, This ſtrange Sight threw my Sharpers into the great - 


for the Horn, that they already began to think how 
they might ſtrip me of it. They .aſked me from 
whom I had this ſo miraculous an Inſtrument; I an- 
fl [wered them that I had bought it from a Stranger for 
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eſt Amazement. and gave them ſo great a Longing | 


one 
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one hundred and four 'Sequins, and that he told me 


it would loſe its Virtue ſhould any one take it forci- 


| bly from me; but that it would retain all its Power 


in the Hands of any one I made it over to, provided 
J got for it eight Sequins more than it coſt me; be- 


cauſe it was abſolutely neceſſary, that in thus paſſing 


from Hand to Hand, the Price ſhould raiſe eight 


Sequins, which was all it coſt at firſt, ſo that I was 


the thirteenth Perſon who had enjoyed it. 
My Gueſts ſpeedily ſwallowed the Bait, and no- 


thing could equal their Longing for the Horn, but 


they did not chooſe to pay fo dear for it; however 
they at laſt came to a Reſolution of letting me have 
for it the Price under which I told them it could not 
be ſold, and preſſed me ſo hard that I at length, after 
making a great many Difficulties, ſuffered myſelf to be 


perſuaded, and took their one hundred and twelve Se- 


quins. They immediately went home, and as they 
all lived under the fame Rdof, ſent for their Wives, 
fat down to Table, and there ſpent the Reſt of the 
Day. Night coming on, when they had almoſt fi- 
niſhed their Meal, and ſufficiently heated themſelves 
with Wine, they thought proper to try their Horn; 
and for this Purpoſe endeavoured to pick a Quarrel 
with their Wives, who provoked by ſome ſmart 
Blows, reproached their Huſbands with every Crime 
of theirs they could think of, and even threatened to 
inform the Cadi of the Life they led. This was ex: 
actly what the Rogues wiſhed for. At theſe Mena- 
ces they pretended to fall into the greateſt Fury, and 
with their Knives cut at once the 'Throats of the 
three Women, who at Bottom were as little good 
at their Huſbands. The unhappy Creatures were 


no ſooner ſtretched out on the Floor, than the Mur- 
derers fell to their Horn, but the Wretches were 
deaf to their Muſic, no Sign of Life appeared. 
Upon this they fell to it again, but finding that al 
their Skill was to no Purpoſe, they too late perceived 


that they had met with one cunninger than = 
i 1 ſelves; 
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ſelves; and that I had, inſtead of ſtabbing my Cook, 
only ran, as it really was the Caſe, my Poinard into 
a Bladder full of Blood. You may now imagine them 
not only in the greateſt Agonies at my having outwit- 
ted them, but in the greateſt Deſpair for having kill- 
ed their Wives, without knowing how to diſpoſe of 
their dead Bodies. While they were deliberating on 
the Means of being revenged of me, and getting rid 
of the unhappy Victims of their Stupidity, who 
ſhould paſs by but the Cadi's Deputy with ſome Az+ 
zas, who hearing the Sound of the Horn, knocked 
at the Door to know the Reaſon of ſo unſeaſona- 
ble a Noiſe that broke the Reſt of all the Neighbour- 
hood. 

The three Sharpers began now to conſider them- 
ſelves as loſt Men, and were ſo terrified. that inſtead 
of opening the Door, they thought of nothing but 
of making their Eſcape. But the Cadi ordered the 
Door to be burſt open, and on ſeeing the three Bo- 
dies weltering in their Blood commanded his Atten- 
dants to ſeize the. Murderers and conduct them to 
Priſon. His Attendants, no doubt, were -earneſt 
enough to obey his Orders, notwithſtanding which, 
one of the Murderers ſome how or another made 
bis Eſcape, The two others repreſented in vain to 
the Cadi, that they had been impoſed upon, and that 
they never imagined their Wives were to be killed 


outright. He liſtened to the Story of the Hun- 


ting-horn as a Fable, and the next Day I had the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing my two Sharpers hung up before 
their own-Door. 

Much as I was pleaſed at my Vengeance, the E- 
ſcape of one of the Criminals gave me no ſmall Un- 
eaſineſs. I began to be greatly afraid that he would 
one Day or another play me ſome unlucky Trick: 
therefore kept myſelf on my Guard for a conſide- 
able Time, but at length, inſpite of all my Vigh 
lance fell into his Power. 

One Evening as I was returning home pour late 

rom 
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from Schiraz, I unfortunately met this Arch-villain : 
He was ſo much diſguiſed, that I could not know him; 
but he knew me very well ; for he no ſooner per- 
ceived me than he ſeized me by the Throat, and with 
the Aſſiſtance of three other Wretches like himſelf, 
crammed me into a Sack that one of them had under 
his Arm, and after tying the Mouth of it with a 
ſtrong Rope, loaded me on their Shoulders, with an 
Intention as I could plainly diſcover, to throw me in- 
to the River of Bademir.* | 

I new, my dear Brother, gave myſelf up for loſt, 
and began to be heartily ſorry for having ſought any 
Vengeance for the Loſs of my Mule; when my 
Aſſaſſins, alarmed by the Approach of fome Horſe- 
men, threw me into a Hole that lay at a ſmall Diſtance 
from the Road, threatning to be revenged on me, if 
I made the leaſt Complaint ; which done they ran off 
with an Intention of ſoon returning to take me away 
with them. In this terrible Situation I recommen- 
ded myſelf earneſtly to our great Prophet ; but I did 
not place ſo much Confidence in him alone as not to 
invoke, in ſpite of the Orders ] had received from my 
Aſſaſſins, the Aſſiſtance of thoſe who might at that 
Time happen to paſs that Way, | 

Accordingly a Butcher who was driving before him 
a Flock of thirty Sheep, hearing my Cries, came up 
to the Place where I was, and aſked me what I was 
doing in the Sack, and what was the Cauſe of my 
Lamentation. Alas! ſaid I with a very ſorrowful 
Tone, I believe they are going to drown me, becauſe 
TI will not conſent to mary the Cadi's Daughter. 
Not marry the Cadi's Daughter, and why ſo, you 
| Blockhead, faid he? What Reaſon can you have for 
not accepting of her for a Wife? She paſſes for one 
of the handſomeſt Girls in Schiraz. A little Piece 
of Nicety hinders me, anſwered I; ſhe 's with 
Child, it is none of my doing, and the Cadi, who 
has a Mind to ſkreen his Daughter's Honour, m_ 


= This River runs by Schiraz. 
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I ſhould repair a Fault committed by another ; but I 
would rather die a thouſand times, than ſubmit to 


ſuch an Affront. Plague on your Stupidity, replied 
the Butcher, 1 wiſh I was in your Place, they ſhould: 


not have Occaſion ſo much as to pull me by the Ear 
to make me comply, I would marry her directly. 
Here is no Difficulty in the Thing, ſaid I, you need 
only put yourſelf into this Sack. With all my Heart, 
my good Maſter Blockhead, replied the Butcher, 
and you ſhall have my Sheep into the Bargain. But 
now I think of it, how will the Cadi like the Ex- 
change? He wants nothing but a Son- in- law, anſwer- 
ed I : He had given Directions to his Slaves to ſtop 
the firſt Paſſenger they ſhould meet, and know of him 
if he was married, becauſe his Daughters Lover hav- 
ing died a few Days ago, he was at a loſs how to 


repair her Honour. The Lot fell upon me, but his 


Daughter's big Belly diguſted me at firſt Sight. 
Upon this, he fell into ſuch a Paſſion, that he ſcarce 
condeſcended to look at me, but ordered, I ſhould 
be thrown into the River if I did not alter my Mind. 


Since it is ſo, Brother, I will readily change my Si- 


tuation for yours, ſaid the Butcher. And according- 
ly he untied the Sack, and fixed himſelf in it in my 
Place. I tied it in my Turn, and driving his Sheep 


before me, made the beſt of my Way towards the 


Village I belonged to. wo | 

In about half an Hour my Sharper returned with his 
Companions to take up the Sack: It was in vain that 
the Butcher within it cried out: Gentlemen, Gen- 
tlemen, take me back to the Cadi; I have altered 
my Mind, and will marry his Daughter, let her be 
ever ſo big-bellied. The Rogues imagined that De- 
pair had turned my Brain, and ſo, without anſwer- 


ing his Remonſtrances, went and threw him into 


the River of Baudemir, where the poor Fellow end- 
ed his Days. It grieves me, when I think of it; 
but in fine, I am better pleaſed he ſhould be there 
than I. The Robbers, after this Exploit, turned 

b | towards 
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towards the Village I lived in, to complete: their 
Revenge by burning my Houſe. 'They happened 
to arrive at the very Moment I began to knock at 
my. Door; and the unexpected Sight of me cauſed 
them ſo much Horror, that they were ready to die 
with Fear: Oh Heavens, ſaid they, what a Prodigy 
is here] How have you eſcaped drowning ? Whence 
come you? Where have you. got: all theſe Sheep 
To be plain with you, I little expected to ſee 


theſe Aſſaſſins ſo ſoon again. At firſt I was ſtruck 


dumb by their Preſence and their Queſtions, but my 
uſual Readineſs of Thought coming to my Aſſiſtance, 


80 to—, ſaid I, you are a Pack of Aſſes; if. you 


had thrown me but four Fathoms further into the 
River, inſtead of thirty Sheep, I ſhould have brought 
home. three hundred. What is the Meaning of all 
this? aſked they. Why, anſwered I, no other than 
this, there is in that Part of the River a good Geni- 
us. who received me very graciouſly, made me. a 
Preſent . of theſe, Sheep, brought me back with 
them to my Houfe, and aſſured me, that. had I 
dropt into the Water a little further, I ſhould have 


carried away with me eight times as many 


This Piece of News greatly ſurpriſed the Robbers; 
and after they had conferred together for ſome Time: 
in a low Voice, one of them raiſing his Voice, No 
Doubt, ſaid he to his Companions, there is ſome- 
thing very myſterious in this Affair; for nothing is 
more certain than that we threw. this young Man in- 


to the River; he had no Sheep, we have had but 


juſt Time to come here, yet he is here before us with 
thirty Sheep, and there is not on his Cloaths the 
leaſt Sign of their having been even wetted; as for 
my Part, I think it is-very well worth our W hiles to 
make a Trial, and judge of the Matter for ourſelves. 
Upon this, he turned about to me, and aſked me if 
1 had any Sacks. I have I believe, ſaid I, half a 

It is two too many, replied he; put up 
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your Sheep, take four Sacks, and come with us. 
| chearfully obeyed them. They brought me to that 
Part of the River where they thought they had juſt _— 
now thrown me in. They even went to get a little "= 
Boat, that I might throw them the further into the 
Water, and then went each of them into a Sack, 9 
whoſe Mouth I bound up very faſt, which done, I! 
they ſuffered themſelves to be tumbled head-long into i 
the Baudemir to fiſh for Sheep. But I have not ſince, il 
my dear Brothers, heard a Word of News from 
them. | 1 
A I now returned quietly home, well ſatisfied with = 
u | the Vengeance I had taken of my Enemies. I lived 

ie well on their Money, and the Sheep I had of the | 
nt I poor Butcher; but my good Fortune was very ſhort- f 
ll lived. One Night my Mother unluckily ſet Fire to 4 
in our Stable; the Blaze ſoon ſpread itſelf, and not on- 1 
i- Ely mine, but ſeven Houſes more, were burnt down 1 
a to the Ground. My poor Mother, who ſaw her- 
th. elf reduced by this Accident to the greateſt Poverty, 
I FE foon died of Grief. As for my Part, as I had a 
ve Profeſſion and a Genius for it, I reſolved to make 
I dhe moſt of them. I left Shiraz, with an Intention 
rs; Jof joining ſome of the Companies of Comedians 
ne: chat ſtroll from one Town of Perſia to another; I 
Jo met with this old Calender, we travelled ſome Days 
be- together, his Converſation and Way of Life pleaſed 
is me greatly; I am now become a Calender likewiſe, 
in- Wand we have undertaken a Journey to the Indies, 
but where I do not deſpair of being again able to ſhine as 
ith Na Comedian, in caſe I ſhould grow tired of this 
be Habit. wr 5 

for  Faruk, my Lord, continued Ben-Eridoun, had 
to liſtened with infinite Pleaſure to the young Calender's 
res. IStory. I may well believe he did, ſaid the 
e it FKing of Afracan, interrupting him, nothing can 
f a be more agreeable than the Adventures of the two 
up Calenders, and I make no Doubt of their havin 
our fibeen able to ſuſpend that Prince's Grief for the Lofs 
A of 
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of his Kingdom; ſince I, who have more Reaſon to 
be afflicted than him, have not ſo much as thought 
of my Misfortunes during the entertaining Recital 
of them: But return, I beg of you, to Farut's 
Hiſtory; this unfortunate Prince has ſo much inte- 
reſted me in his Favour, that I burn with Impati- 
ence to know the reſt of his Adventures. I ſhall 
go on with them with Pleaſure, my Lord, replied 
the Son of Abubeker, it 1s an eaſy Matter for me to 
ſatisfy your Curioſity. | 
Continuation of FaRUK's Hiſtory. 
;ARUXK and the two Calenders had now traver- 
ſed almoſt all Perſia without meeting with any 
'Thing worth your Majeſty's Attention ; when one 
Day, to avoid the inſupportable Heat of the Sun, 
they quitted the high Road, and retired into a little 
Wood to take their uſual Refreſhment. They had 
not been there long, when hearing the Cries ot 
| ſomebody that had fallen into bad Hands, they im- 
mediately ran up to the Place from whence the Noiſe 
came; but they came too late to aſſiſt an unhap- 


py Traveller, whom four Aſſaſſins had juſt killed 


with their Poniards. As theſe Wretches were well 
armed, far from flying at the Sight of the Calen- 
ders, they ſtripped the unhappy Victim of their Fu- 
ry, and one of them propoſed that they thould cut 
him into ſmall Pieces. Faruk ſhuddered at this Piece 
of Barbarity; A! Gentlemen, ſaid he with great 
Humility, ſurely you may be ſatisfied with having 
robbed this Poor Man of his Life, without treating 
his dead Body with a Cruelty beyond Example; 
for Heaven's Sake do not carry your Fury to greater 


Lengths. - | 5 
One of the Murderers looked at Faru4 with a ſtern 
Countenance. Wretch, ſaid he, why do you trou- 


ble yourſelf about what no way concerns you? Keep 

As you regard 

your Life take yourſelf away, you and your Compa- 

nions: Stop but another Moment, and I ſhall ſen 
you 


your Remonſtrances for others. 
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ou to bear him Company, for whom you intereft 
yourſelf fo unſeaſonably. | WL 
The Prince of Gur did not ſuffer himſelf to be 
diſheartened by this Speech; But, Sir, continued 
he, how great ſoever your Fury may be againſt this 


dead Body, it I were to offer you two thouſand Se- 
quins for its Ranſom, would you nat be better plea- 


ſed to take them, than treat it in ſo outragious a 
Manner ? No Doubt, replied the Robber.- Swear 
then that you will let me have the dead Body, ſaid 
Faruk, and you ſhall have the Money that Inſtant. 
[ ſwear then, ſaid the Wretch; may the Scorpion 
of KachanÞ ſting us all four in the Hand, if we do not 
keep to our Word; deliver us the two thouſand Se- 
quins, and the Body is yours to diſpoſe of it as you 
pleaſe. Upon this, my Lord, - PFaruk taking out of 


his Boſom the only Ring he had left, and which was 


worth a great deal more than he promiſed them, gave 
it up without ſhewing the leaſt Concern, and the 
Wretches left him in Poſſeſſion of the Body of the 
poor Man they had murdered. | | 
The two Calenders were extremely ſurpriſed at 
Faruk's Behaviour, and could not but admire his Ge- 
neroſity, or his Folly and indeed they conſidered it as 
Folly more than any Thing elſe. - IE 
What then, ſaid they, can be your Intention in 
doing what you have done? This Ring was -all that 
remained of your Riches; it was a ſure Recourſe for 
you in any Extremity, and you parted with ĩt to redeem 
a dead Body ; can any Thing in the World equal 


your Extravagance ? For, in fine, what can you 


pretend to do with this Body; I intend, anſwered 
Faruk, to bury it in this Spot, good Works are ne- 
ver loſt ;, and you have told me yourſelves, that in 


That Kind of Life I had embraced, this Ring was 


altogether uſeleſs to me; why then would you have 
M 2 1 me 
+ Kachan is a Town of Perfia, where there are Scorpions of ſo 


angerous a Nature, that they have given Riſe to this Proverb, it be- 
g almoſt impoſſible to cure their Sting. 
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me for the Sake of a Stone, which Men are pleaſed 
to call precious, and which only ſerves for a ſuper- 
fluous Ornament, loſe the Opportunity of perform- 
ing ſo holy a Duty as that of laying in the Ground a 
Muſſelman, who may one Day or another perhaps in- 
tercede for me in Heaven? ous: 
Your Thought is very good, replied the Calen- 
ders, but do not take it amiſs that we leave you alone 
to go through the pious Ceremony; it is ſomewhat 
dangerous to bury a Perſon, who. has been murder- 
ed, in this Place; and ſo good an Action is capable 
of receiving of a very bad Interpretation; we ſhall, 
therefore, go and wait for you without the Wood, 
and if you make any Delay, meet you before Night 
tall at the Gates of Ormus, which is not above a 
League off. | | 
The Calenders upon this came out of the Wood, 
in which Faruk went to work with a Stake, labour- 
ing with all his Strength to make a Grave for the 
dead Body; but while he was thus employed, the 
Cadi of Ormus happened to be going by. As in this 
Life People generally judge according to Appearan- 
ces, the Magiſtrate ſeized upon Faruk, on a Pre 
ſumption that it was him that had killed the Man 
he was going to bury ; it was to no Purpoſe that he ap- 
.pealed to Heaven for his Innocence; they tied him to 
2 Horſe's Tale, and dragged him to Ormus, where 
they threw him into a Dungeon. Bp 
The two Calenders ſaw him go by in this deplora- 
ble Condition. We foretold what would happen 
him, ſaid they to themſelyes, and he may thank his 
Obſtinacy for his Mifortune. However, they fol 
lowed him at a Diſtance, though for fear of being 
made Parties in ſo delicate an Affair, they thougi 
proper not to appear in his Behalt. | 
The Prince of Gur remained all Night in the 


Dungeon, and the next Morning they brought hi 

before the Cadi ; the Magiſtrate examined him, bu 
nothing he could ſay to juſtify himſelf met with an 
; , Re gar 
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Regard, fo that he was condemned to Death, and 


conducted direAly to the Market Place to be hung 
according to his Sentence. | | 


\ | This Monarch behaved at the Foot of the Gal- 


- | ſows with ſurpriſing Intrepidity ; Heavens, cried he, 


pou are juſt! Muſt I then be puniſhed for an AQtion, 
. which, in the Sight of God, deſerves to be rewar- 
e | ded? IL now perceive, O wiſe Calenders, that you 
t | werein the right in ſtriving to diſſuade me from giv- 
. ing Burial to this dead Body. 
* Juſt as the Prince was finiſhing this Exclamation, 
|, | he happened to throw his Eyes upon the Cadi's 
d, Hand, who thought proper to aſſiſt at the Execution, 
ht and ſeeing on his Finger the Ring which he had 
a given the Murderers ; Ah! ſaid he, my Lord, our 
great Prophet, who, no Doubt, intereſts himſelf 
xd, in my Favour, thinks it improper that an innocent 
ir- | Perſon ſhould ſuffer, you have actually got on your 
he Finger, the Ring, which I gave to thoſe who, after 
he having killed the Muſſelman, wanted to exerciſe on 
his his Body an unheard of Piece of Cruelty ; it will now 


an- be an eaſy Matter to find out the Criminals ; and 


re | the two Calenders my Fellow- Travellers, who muſt 


jan nov be in Ormus, cannot but know the Murderers 


ap- again as well as myſelf, 


\ tofl The Cadi turned paler than Death at this News, 


jere ! put off the Execution, and ordered the Prince of 
Gur back to his Houſe. ET 5 

ora: No Wonder the Cadi ſhould be greatly ſurpriſed, 

pen when Faruk aſſured him he had his Ring, whereas 

his he had bought it from his only Son for two thouſand 

three hundred Sequins; and his Son was looked upon 


ſuch other Wretches. The firſt Thing the Judge 
did when he came home, was to ſend for his Son. 
A Slave told him that he was at a Party of Pleaſure 
with ten or a dozen Friends at a Garden, a little 


M 3 there 


4 » 
—— ——— l ſ — — — — 
e * — ere n * Py 


as a Perſon of a very looſe Way of Life, and ſuſpec- 
ted to keep Company with Robbers, Aſſaſſins and 


Way out of the Town. The Cadi followed him 
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there inſtantly, and having ſeized the whole Com- 
pany, had them brought before Faruk, to ſee if he 
could diſcover the Murderers amongſt them. The 
Prince narrowly examined every Face, and fixing 
upon two, in ſpite of their Diſguiſe, it is to one of 
theſe Men, ſaid he to the Cadi, at the ſame Time 
pointing out his Son, that I gave my Ring to hin- 
der him from cutting the dead Body into Pieces: 


It is him, and one of theſe diſorderly young Fel- 


lows, that committed the Murder, of which two 
Calenders and myſelf were Witneſſes. As to the two 
other Murderers, I do not ſee them here; and if you 
doubt what I ſay, cauſe Inquiry to be made after the 
two Calenders my Fellow- Travellers, who muſt 
now be in Ormus, and if they do not confirm my 
Teſtimony, I am ſatisfied to loſe my Life by the 
moſt crue] Torments. | 5 

It was no hard Matter to find the Calenders who 
were brought to the Garden before the Cadi. Here 
they examined the twelve Priſoners, and having con 
firmed Farut's Teſtimony, they were ſurpriſed to 
fee the Cadi tear his Gown and his Turban, and 
throw himſelf flat upon the Cround ; Unhappy Fa- 
ther, cried out the Magiſtrate, muſt you then deli- 
ver up your only Son to an infamous Death! No, 
Wretch, ſaid he, I will ſave myſelf that Diſhonour, 
but you ſhall die notwithſtanding, and I will be your 
Executioner. Upon this, he ſeized upon the Sabre 
of one of his Attendants, and ſtruck off with it di- 
rectly his Son's Head: and after having put the other 
eleven Priſoners to the moſt crue] Torments, and 
made them confeſs a thouſand horrid Crimes, he di- 
rected they ſhould be caſt from a high Tower upon 
iron Hooks, giving all Ormus in this Manner a moſt 
dreadful Example of his Juſtice. Es. 

This upright and honeſt Magiſtrate ſhuddered at 
the Thoughts of the Sentence he had pronounced 
againſt Faruk. Heavens, ſaid he, were it not for 


this Ring, I ſhould have robbed an innocent * 
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Prejudice ! 1 need no more Proof of it: I renounce 
my Profeſſion and will ſpend the Remainder of my 
Life in ſeeking God's Pardon for the Faults I have 
committed as a Judge, through Ignorance, Prejudice, 
or Want of Application, Upon this, turning to 
Faruk, who when he pointed out to the Cadi the 
Perſon to, whom he had given the Ring, knew no- 
thing of the Criminals being ſo dear to him: Pious 
Calender, ſaid he, throw off this Habit, and be to 


me what the Wretch was that I have juſt now pu- 


niſhed for his many Crimes. I give you up all that 


Jam worth, ſeeing you know how to make ſo 
good a Uſe of Riches; I beg you may accept them, * 


and let me not go to the Grave, into which I find 
myſelf ready to fink, with the diſagreeable Thoughts 
of your r e- me. TEST. 

"aruk, ord, touched to the Heart with the 


Words of this unfortunate Father, caft himſelf at 


his Feet, My Prefence, ſaid he, generous Cadi, 
would only ſerve to fix your Thoughts on the unhap- 
py Death of your Son: Permit me, therefore, ta 
remove far from your Sight an Obje& On 
the contrary, replied the Judge, it will wear out of 
my Mind a Remembrance, which that Retirement, 
to which I have devoted the Reſt of my Life, would 
otherwiſe render perpetual. Do not abandon me, 
I again beſeech you, if you hade any Compaſſion for 
an unfortunate Father. In the mean Time the Cad 
embraced Faru in the tendereſt Manner, who una- 

ble to reſiſt his Tears, granted him his Requeſt. © 
The King of Gur is now adopted by the Cadi of 
Ormus, and under a Neceſſity of remaining at Or- 
mus. As to the two other Calenders they continued 
their Journey, in ſpite of the handſomeſt Propofals 
which the Prince made them : They continued fix- 
ed in their Deſign of viſiting the Indies and China; 
and all the Favour Faruk could obtain of them, was 
M4 | to 
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of his Life! How confined is our Knowledge! How ea- 
ſy it is for thoſe in my Station to be led aſtray by 
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to accept each- a preſent of two thouſand Sequins 
of Gold. 85 

The Prince of Gur, my Lord, lived very quietly 
and happily with the Cadi, who had reſigned his 
Commiſſion, much againſt the Will of the King of 
Ormus. Faru behaved towards this venerable Ma- 
giſtrate with all the 'Tenderneſs of a Son, and the 
good old Man had every Day Reaſon to bleſs the 


Almighty for having made ſo worthy a Choice; but 


he enjoyed but a ſhort Time the Fruits of his pru- 


dent Adoption: At the End of eight Months he fell 


dangerouſly ill, and in fine reſigned his juſt Soul into 
the Hands of the Angel of Death. 
Faruk was deeply affliled at ſo great a Loſs ; and 


finding that the Effects left him were conſiderable, 


he made two Shares of them. One Share he took 


to himſelf, and laid out the other in building a Moſque 


and a Caravanſera' at the Gates of Ormus ; near 
which he cauſed his Benefactor to be buried, with a 
marble Column at the Foot'of the Grave, on which 
was engraved an Epitaph, of his own Compoſition, 
worthy of the Deceaſed. | 

The Prince of Gur 
Duties of a good Son, began to grow tired of Or- 
mus, for Want of Employment. The Remem- 
brance of what he had been, was conſtantly anima- 
ting him to the Performance of ſome Actions that 
might reſtore him to his primitive Grandeur. To 


accompliſh this, he came to a Reſolution of equip- 


ping a Ship, with which he might acquire an illuſtri- 
ous Name; and he ſoon put this Deſign in Executi- 
on. For this Purpoſe he engaged the braveſt Men at 
Ormus, and in a ſhort Time the Fame of his Con- 
duct and Valour was ſo well ſpread all over the Ara- 
bian Sea, and the Indian Ocean, that his Succeſſes 
and Victories made the Subject of every Conver- 
ſation. | 

It was at this Time my Lord, that the Princeſſes 


of Teflis and Borneo fell into his Hands, You m_— 
the 
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the Remainder of his Hiſtory to the Time that Gul- 
guli-Chemame fell into the Sea: I ſhall now give you 


the Continuation of it, extracted from the Annals of 


the. Iſlands of Divandurou. | 
Faruk, when he awaked, was in the utmoſt Sur- 

priſe not to find the Princeſs on Board his Ship, and 

when he learned the Accident that had befallen her, 


was ſo much affficted at it, that he ſeveral Times 


made an Attempt on kis own Life; the Attendants 


| hindered him from committing ſo deſperate an Ac- 
tion, and by Dint of Reaſon brought him at length 


to a ſoberer Way of thinking. 


The Prince was now beginning to enjoy ſome ' 
Peace of Mind, when he diſcovered at a Diſtance two 
Ships, that had the Wind of him. He did not he- 


ſitate a Moment to wait for them, and having attack- 
ed them, he in his Deſpair atchieved ſuch Prodigies 
of Valour, that he ſoon obliged them to ſtrike. He 


then went on board theſe Veſſels, and having ſent 
on board his own, ſuch of the Priſoners as appeared 


of any Conſequence, he ordered the reſt to be ironed, 
but only for his own Safety, and till he arived at 


ſome Port, where he intended to ſet them at Liber- 


ty again. 


Among the Priſoners that Faruk ordered on board 


his own Ship, were two well looking young Men ve- 


ry well dreſſed, whoſe Features the Prince thought he 


had ſome Knowledge of. He examined his Memory 
for a long I ime, in order to reco}le& where he 


might have ſeen them, but all to no Purpoſe. Upon 


this, he aſked the Priſoners if they had not met him 
ſome where or another ; but one of them anſwered 


that he did not believe he ever had that Honour, and 
that they had been three Years travelling through + 


China and the Indie. 

Faruk thinking himſelf miſtaken, put up with this 
Anſwer, and after having ſpent the reſt of the Day 
in Quietneſs, (all the Quietneſs he could enjoy aſter 
the Loſs of the Princeſs of Tei) he withdrew 10 
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his Chamber, where, oppreſſed with Fatigue, he 
fell into a pretty ſound Sleep. 
He had ſcarce ſlept two Hours when he ſtarted up, 
awakened by a Dream to which he thought himtelf 
obliged to give ſome Attention. The Traveller 
whom he had buried ſome Years before at Ormus, 
appeared to him ; You were in the right, my Lord, 
ſaid the Ghoſt to him, in repreſenting to the two Ca- 
lenders, who wanted to hinder you from beſtowing 
the laſt Rites on me, that a good Action never goes 


unrewarded. 'The Time is now come, that I may 


acknowledge your pious Earneſtneſs on that Occa- 
ſion. 
recollect, are my Murderers; I mean thoſe who fled 
As for their Parts, they know 
you very well again, in ſpite of the Alteration in 
our Condition, and fearing your juſt Vengeance, 


have already diſpatched the Centinal that was placed 


at your Door, and are now ready to come into your 
Chamber to poniard yourſelf. | 
The Prince, who as I already told you, my Lord, 
awoke at the cloſe of this Dream, thought he could 
not in Prudence negle& fo ſalutary an Admonition ; 
he got up, and hearing a Noiſe at the Door of his 
Chamber which was ſlightly illuminated by a Lamp, 


took up his Sabre, placed himſelf in a Poſture not to 
be ſurpriſed, and thus waited the Event of ſo un- 


common a Dream. He had rot been long in this 


Situation, when his Door opening very ſoftly, two 


W retches came in, each with a Poniard in his Hand: 
He did not heſitate a Moment to put it out of their 
Power to hurt him, and having flruck off the Arm 
of one of them with his Sabre, and ſtunned the other 
by a back blow of the Pummel in his Face, he call- 
ed to his Attendants, ordered them to feize on the 


Aſſaſſins, and after reproaching them with the Mur- | 
der they had committed near Ormus, cauſed them to 


be hung up directly to one of the Maſts. | 
Faruk having given his Ship's Company an Ac- 


count 


The two Men that you could not yeſterday 


felt ſo £ 
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immedi 
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count of his Dream, retired to his Chamber. He 
there threw himſelf on his Face, to thank the great 


Prophet for the ſalutary Information he had received, 
and being again laid down to reſt, he had ſcarce fal- 
len aſleep, when the ſame Ghoſt again appeared to 
him. It is not enough, ſaid this Phantom, that 1 
have preſerved you from the Hands of thoſe who had 


a Deſign upon your Life ; it was the leaſt I could do 


for you ; but then I muſt let you know to whom you 


are indebted for ſo ſeaſonable an Admonition. My 
Name was Almaz f; I was the only Heir of Zelabdin, 
King of the Iſlands of Divandurau. About fix Years 
ago I obtained Leave of my Father to travel, and 1 


ſet out with three Attendants only to viſit Per/ia and 
Tar:ary : My three Attendants died during the Jour- 


ney, and | was returning alone and incognito to Or- - 
mus, to take ſhipping for Divandurou, when I was 


cruelly murdered by the Son of the Cadi of Ormus. 
My Father who has had no News of me ſince I left 
him, and who impatiently expects my Return, has 
ed by a Diſ- 


he will not recover, and out great Prophet has ob- 
tained of God in my Favour, that the Sword of the 
Angel of Death ſhould be withheld by Ruſt in the 
Scabbard till you have reached the Iſlands of Divan- 


durou, where you are to marry the Princeſs Gerun, 
my Siſter. -. Proceed there then without Fear, I will. 


give them Notice of your coming, and that they may 
not commit any Miſtake on this Occaſion, I will 


ſeal You with the Seal of the Ele. The Ghoſt 


upon this having preſſed, pretty violently, a fiery . 


Seal on the Prince of Gur's Arm, he at that Inſtant 


felt ſo great Pain from it, that he gave a Roar that 
awakened all the People on board the Ship. They 


immediately gathered about him, and he gave. them : 
an Account of his ſecond Dream; and as the Im- 
preſſion made on his Arm, in which were to be diſ- 


tinctly 


| + Almaz in Arabi. l ſignifies Diamond. 
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tinctly ſeen the Name of God and that of his great 
Prophet, left him no Room to doubt of the Reali- 
ty of the Viſion ; he without the leaſt Heſitation, di- 


reed his Courſe for the Iſles of Divandurou, where. 


he arrived in about five Weeks. | 

The favourable Winds he had during his Paſſage 
had brought him to Port exactly at the Time men- 
tioned by the Ghoſt. The King of theſe Iflands 
was now very far ſpent, and the Princeſs his Daugh- 
ter, who never ſtirred from him, was in the greateſt 
Affliction for his melancholy Situation; the Ap- 
proach of her Father's Death rendered her Conditi- 


on very deplorable in every Reſpect. The King of 


Cananor*, whoſe Anceſtors had formerly ſome Pre- 
tenſions on the Iſlands of Divandurou, only waited 
the Neath of Zelabdin, to invade his Territories, 
and take Advantage of his Son's Abſence : But Fa- 
ruk, my Lord, ſoon gave another Face to Zelabdin's 
Affairs. 4 | 

Almaz having appeared to the King his Father the 


Night defore the Arrival of the Prince of Gur, gave 


him an Account of his violent Death, Faru#'s Com- 
paſſion, the Orders he had received from Heaven to 
mark him with its Seal, and to ſend him to' D:- 
wandurou, there to marry the Princeſs his Siſter : 


He roreover directed his Father in the Name 


of the great Prophet to prepare himſelf for a holy 
Death. wo 


Zelabdin, ſurpriſed at this Dream, conſidered it 


however as the Effect of a burning Fever; but how 
great was his Surpriſe, when Gerun, who ſlept 
but at a little Diſtance. from his Bed, got up in 
a Hurry, and jnſt throwing a Gown over her 


Shoulders, came running to his Bed-ſide; Ah! faid 
| ſhe, my Lord, the Tears guſhing from her Eyes, 


my Brother, no doubt, is no longer among the Liv- 
ing He has juſt appeared to me covered all over 
| | | 3 with 

- The Kined"m of Caraner is near Malabar, and the Minds of Di- 
vanda- u in the H aſl- Fud.es. Al te Veople there ae Mehumetans. 


with 
derec 
Prince 
ſtowed 
whor 
my E 
Point 
king « 
in He 
my d 
—_ 
ſtant 
Thin 
derne 
now 
Soul, 
a Tin 
ing ye 
Lord, 
Circui 
vandu, 
Yes, 
let us 
an edi 
tween 
] beſe 
ſerve t. 
UNAVOI 
Geri 
Caſe of 
was D: 
Book. 
ſenger 


juſt cor 


his Son 

Upoi 
new Vi 
Gerun, 
you lee 


T ART ARIAN TALES. 277 


1 with Blood, and informed me, that he had been mur- 
- dered by a Son of the Cadi of Ormus, that a young 
Prince diſguiſed in the Habit of a Calender had be- 
ſtowed the laſt Rites upon him; that this very Prince, 
whom we ſhould know by the Name of God, which | 
p my Brother had imprinted on his Arm, is juſt on the 
a Point of arriving here to oppoſe the unjuſt Underta- |} 
Y king of the King of Cunaner, and that it was wrote 
- in Heaven that I ſhould marry our Deliverer. Alas! 
t my dear Gerun, replied the afflicted Zelabdin, your | 
= Dream is but too true, Almaz, who has but this In- | 
ſtant appeared to myſelf, has told me the very ſame | 


1 
f Things, with one more, which perhaps your Ten- | 
— derneis conceals for Fear of terrifying me Azrail is | 
d now at the Side of my Bed; he there waits for my {|| 
s, Soul, whoſe Union with my Body is to laſt ſo ſnort 

1 a Time, that I ſhall ſcarce enjoy the Pleaſure of ſee- 


's ing you united with the Prince of Gur, Ah | my 1 
| Lord, it is true enough that I intended to hide this | | 
1e | Circumſtance from you, replied the Princeſs of Di- 1 
ye vandurou ; muſt I then loſe you, my Lord ? —— | | 
n- Yes, my Dear, anſwered Zelabdin undauntedly ; . 
to ] let us prepare ourſelves for this bitter Separation by 
;- an edifying Submiſſion, which the Agreement be- | 
4 tween our Dreams requires of us; and read for me, 
ne II beſeech you, thoſe Verſes of the Alcoran which | 
ly I ſerve to take off the Terror that naturally attends this | 
unavoidable Tranſition. 
it Gerun, all in Tears, took the Alcoran out of its | 
ow | Caſe of green Cloth, and read to her Father, till it { | 
pt was Day-light, a great many Chapters of this divine } 
in Book. She was thus piouſly employed, when a Meſ- 1 
ner || ſenger entered with the Account of a Ship's being 
aid juſt come into Port, that brought ſome News from ||} 
es, || his Sone, Prince Almaz. bo | 
IV - Upon this, the good King's Grief broke out with | 
ver new Vigour: He gave a great Shout; Ah! my dear | 
ith || Geru”, ſaid he to the Pinceſs, our Dreams then, 
Di. ou fee, are now accompliſhed : Go and prepare 
| | | | your ſelf 


; 
»» 1 
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yourſelf to apppear before the Prince of Gur, and 


give Orders that he ſhould be immediately intro- 
Gerun obeyed ; ſhe went 
to dreſs herſelf, while Meſſengers were carrying to 
Faruk the Orders of Zelabdin. The 
being conducted into the Chambers of the dying Mo- 
narch, ſaw ſo much Grief painted on his Countenance, 
that he had not Reſolution enoußh to inform him of 
his Son's Death. Zelabdin diſcovered the Perplexity 
Faruk was in; Sir, ſaid he with a weak Voice, (for 


I am not unacquainted with your Name or your Er- 
rand) do not be afraid of increaſing my Grief by giv- 


ing me an Account of the Death of my beloved 
Son Almaz ; he has himſclf taken Care to give me 
Notice of ſo affſicting a Cataſtrophe. Faruk, my 
Lord, heſitated anſwering the Intentions of Zelab- 
din, when the beautiful Gerun made her Appearance. 
At the firſt Sight of her, the Prince of Gur almoſt 
- fainted away, and even fell on the Bed of the ſick 


Monarch; this Accident threw the King and his 


Daughter into a great Amazement. . 


Nature, my Lord had taken Pleaſure in preparing 


the Ways of Love between Faruk and Gerun. This 
Princeſs fo perfectly reſembled Gul/guli-Chemame, that 


the Prince of Gur could not look at her without an 


extraordinary Emotion. He got the better of his 
Weakneſs by Degrees, and finding by the Difference 
of their Heights that he was miſtaken, he however 
judged it would be improper to let Gerun know the 
Cauſe of his ſudden Fit; but turning to Zelabdin, 
Ah! my Lord, faid he, pardon this involuntary 
Breach of Reſpect, the fine Eyes of the charming 
Gerun ſent ſuch irreſiſtable Arrows to my Heart, 
that l had not Strength enough to bear up againſt 
them; but in endeavouring to excuſe one Fault, I 
| ſee that I commit another. It ill becomes me to 
ſpeak of Love in Places full of Grief and Horror, 
and though I may think myſelf authoriſed to behave 
in this Manner by the Words of the Prince _ 
: b ; ON 
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Son, and by the divine Characters he imprinted on 
my Arm, Iam thoroughly ſenſible of my Indiſcretion. 
You cannot, Sir, give any Offence, replied the 
afflicted Zelabdin, ſince Heaven has choſen you for 
the Huſband of the beautiful Gerun; it would look 
very ill in me to find fault with a Paſſion which is to 
conſtitute all the Happineſs of her Life; on the con- 
trary I am extremely glad that her Charms have 
made ſo quick and lively an Impreſſion on the Senſes 
of ſo accompliſhed a Prince. But be fo kind, Sir, 
as to acquaint me with the Fate of my Son, ſince you 
are the only Perſon that can give me any certain Ac- 
count of him, Faruk could no longer defer fatisfy- 
ing Zelabdin's reaſonable Curioſity; he related to 
him all the Circumſtances of Almaz's Death, but as 
briefly as poſſible ; likewiſe the Puniſhment of the 
Murderers, the unhappy Prince's Appearance to 
him, and his poſitive Orders to come to Divandurou, 
where he aſſured him he ſhould have the good For- 
tune of winning the Heart of the accompliſhed Ge- 
run. | 
The Prince of Gur, my Lord, had ſcarce finiſh- 
ed his Relation, when Word was brought to the 
King in great Hurry, that the King of Cananor in 
Perſon was juſt landed in the Ifland, and laying waſte 
every Place with Fire and Sword. Ah! my Lord, 
ſaid Faru, it is my Buſineſs to revenge you of the 
Oppreſſion of this unjuſt Monarch: 1 will periſh 
with all my People, or bring you back his Head in 
a very ſhort Time. The Prince after this makin 
a low Reverence to his Majeſty, turned to the Prin- 
ceſs; And you, charming Gerun, ſaid he, may 1 
fatter myfelf with the Hopes of being dear enough 
to you, to deferve your Vows to Heaven for a Prince, 
who will ſpill the laſt Drop of his Blood, rather than 
ſuffer the King of Cananor to ſucceed in his wicked 
and cowardly Pretenſions. ; 
Theſe Words deprived Gerun of the Power of 
anſwering him; ſhe was at a Loſs how to retuan the 
OY Compli- 
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Compliment ; but as her Love ſeemed to be autho- 
rized by the great Prophet, and by her Father; Go 
my Lord, replied ſhe, where Honour calls you ; 
our Cauſe is too juſt for Heaven to give the Day to 
the King, who would oppreſs us; but do not yield 
to your Courage enough to give me freſh Cauſe of 
Affliction. The Princeſs could not finiſh theſe 
Words without a Bluſh ; and Faruk, tranſported at 
ſeeing he had an Intereſt in the Princeſs's Heart, ran 
to put himſelf in a Condition of executing what he 
had promiſed : He immediately aſſembled his Fol- 
lowers, and being reinforced-by Zelabdin's Troops, 
went in ſearch of the Enemy with ſo much Reſolu— 
tion, that the Marks of Victory were already viſible 
in his Countenance. £5 

The King of Cananer had at firſt ſpread fo univer- 
ſal a Terror, that all the Inhabitants. fled before him ; 
but Faruk's Preſence inſpired them with new Cou- 
rage, and he attacked the Invader with ſo much Re- 
ſolution and Vigour, that he obliged him to retreat 
in his Turn. The King of Gananor enraged at ſee- 
ing himſelf deſeated by a ſingle Man, (for it was 
Faruk alone, in a Manner, that brought Victory to 
the Party he ſided with) made his Way through a 
thouſand Swords toattack perſonally the young He- 


ro; who no leſs deſirous of meafuring his Courage 


with the King's, flew more than half Way to meet 
him, bearing down every Thing that oppoſed his 
Progreſs, ſo that a terrible Battle ſoon enſued between 
the two Chiefs, in which however Faruk at length 
proved victorious. The King of Cananor loſt his 
Life in it, and his Death having diſheartened his 
'Troops, they immediately endeavoured to get back 
to their Ships; but the Prince of Gur purſued them 
ſc cloſely, that they were all cut to Pieces, and their 


Ships given up to be plundered by the victorious Sol- 


diers. 
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People. The King, and the matchleſs Gerun eſpe- 
cially, received him with unſpeakable Joy. Sympa- 
thy, which generally penetrates a great Way in a 
very ſhort Time, had ſo perfectly gained him the 
Heart of this Princeſs, that ſhe could ſcarce keep 
within Bounds the Tranſports ſhe felt at the 
Thoughts of being matched with ſo accompliſhed 
a Prince. | | | 
Faruk, my Lord, was perfectly well made; his 
Features full of Life, his Air noble, his Soul anſwer- 
able to his make, very ſkilful, and couragious be- 
yond Imagination: So many ſhining Qualities were 
more than ſufficient to inflame a young Princeſs, 


| Whoſe happy Reſemblance with Gulguli-Chemmae 


rendered her extremely precious in the Eyes of the 
young Hero. In a Word, Zelabdin thought it im- 
proper to ſuffer theſe happy Lovers to figh for a 
Union any longer. He joined them together that 
very Day; and after declaring Faruk his Succeſſor, 
went in a few Days more to give an Account of his 
Actions before the Throne of infinite Majeſty. 

You have now heard, my Lord, the Adventures 
of Faruk. This Prince, cheriſhed by the beautiful 
Gerun, after having ſincerely lamented the Death 


of Zelabdin, ſpent his Days with his illuſtrious Con- 


ſort in a Manner worthy of Envy, and left Children, 


_ whoſe Deſcendants reign to this Day in the Iſlands 


of Divandurcu. 

The Return of the Phyſician ABUBEKER. 
US T as Ben-Eridoun was finiſhing the Hiſtory 
of Faruk, Aftracan rang with a thouſand Accla- 

mations of Joy, which reached the Palace of Schems- 
Eddin. The Monarch ſurpriſed at ſo uncommon a 
Noiſe, immediately ordered the Viziar Mutambid to 


| Inquire what was the Cauſe of it. Mutambid accor- 


dingly went out of the Palace to get Intelligence, 

but immediately came back. Ah, my Lord, ſaid 

he, in a Tranſport of Joy, I have juſt had a Sight of 

Abubeker conduQting towards the Palace, a * 
| vere 
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vered with a Veil. No doubt your Misfortunes will 
ſoon have an End, and it is the Preſence of thoſe two 
Perſons, which gives your SubjeQs a Pleaſure that 
they cannot contain, ; ' 

Mutambid had not finiſhed this agreeable Account, 
when the Father of Ben-Eridoun entered the Hall, 
where Schems-Eddin was ſeated, followed by a 
Crowd of People who had forced their Way after 
him. 'The old Man threw himſelf proſtrate at the 
King's Feet, and ſaid, Here is, my Lord, your faith- 
ful Slave returned ſooner than I promiſed your Ma- 
jeſty, and I bring back with me a Treaſure which I 
could not find any where but at Serendib. It is the 
Woman who is to reftore you your Sight, Come 
near me, that I may embrace you, my dear Abubeker 
anſwered the King of Afracan ; ſuch Subjects as you 
and your Son deſerve all the Love and Confidence of 
their Prince. Let this ſo rare a Woman make a 
Trial of her Skill; but I afſure you before Hand, 
that though ſhe ſhould not ſucceed, I ſhall not think 
my Obligation to you the leſs. 


On the Kings giving this Order, the veiled Lady 


drew near bis Majeſty's Throne, all the Spectators 
waiting impatiently for the Event; but few of them, 
the Phyſicians eſpecially, thought any Good of this 


Remedy; when the Woman taking out a golden 


Bottle which ſhe opened, waſhed the King's Eyes 
with the Water ſhe had gathered on the wonderful 
Tree of Sarendib. This divine Liquor had ſcarce 
touched the King's Eyes, but he perceived in them a 
ſalutary Coolneſs, which he felt even at his Heart; 
two Kinds of Films which obſtructed the Paſſage of 
the Rays of Light, fell from his Eyes; and the 
Prince, recovering his Sight as perfectly as ever he 
enjoyed it before Benbuker had ſo barbarouſly depri- 

ved him of it, cried out in a Tranſport of Joy, 
Heavens, is it poſſible that the Darknefs in which 
I have lived ſo long a Time, ſhould be fo ſoon diſ- 


perſed; Yes, I again know you my dear _— 
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bid, and you my other faithful Subjects, whoſe Fea- 


tures have not been worn out of my Memory by ſo 


long a Blindneſs At leaſt then I can enjoy the Light. 
The Surprize of all the Spectators was ſo ex- 


traordinary, and the Joy was ſo great, that nothing was 
to be heard in the Hall but clapping of Hands. But 


the King having ordered Silence, turned himſelf to 
the Lady, who had remained ſtanding with modeſt 
Silence. W hoever you are, ſaid he, illuſtrious He- 
roine of your Sex, you may expect every Thing for 
a Service too great to have a Price ſet upon it. The 
Loſs of my dear Zebd-E'-caton does not leave meat 
Liberty to divide my Throne with you. No Wo- 
man, let her be ever ſo handſome, ſhall hereafter 
have any Dominion over my Heart, but you may 
depend on a Gratitude without Bounds, and that 
will be every Day as new and as lively as the firſt, 


Do not then, Madam, hide any longer from me 


and my Subjects, a Perſon to whom J am ſo much 
obliged; throw off this Veil, I beſeech you, and 
let us ſee thoſe Eyes, whoſe Vivacity dazzles me, 
though their Fires are blunted by the Gauze that 
covers them. | 


The Lady in the Veil thought herſelf obliged 


to comply with this Requeſt, and accordingly -un- 
veiled herſelf. But what became of Schems-Eddin 
at this Sight, which he was not. able to bear? He 
fell back on his Fhrone ſpeechleſs, and it was ſome 
Time before he came to himſelf, enough to expreſs 
his Surpriſe : Ah !—— Zebd El-caton, my dear Zebd- 
El caton, cried he, is it yourſelf then, that I have 
now the Pleaſure of beholding; or may not my 
Heart, upon which your Image is ſo deeply en- 
graved, miſtake for you every Thing that my 
Eyes now diſcover? No, my Lord, anſwered 
the Lady, with Tears of Joy, I am thaZebd- 
El-caton, whom you had given up for dead: I am 
ſtill alive, and happy enough to be inſtrumental 
in putttng an End to your Misfortunes, Ah, no 

8 . doubt 
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doubt, replied the King, at the ſame Time tenderly 


_ embracing his beloved Spouſe, all my Misfortunes 


are at an End indeed, ſince I behold you. I appeal 


to Heaven, if I have been a ſingle Day ſince our cruel 


Separation, without ſhedding a Flood of Tears for 
your Loſs; but the Source from whence they ſprung, 
1s now dried up. | 2 

This Diſcourſe, and the mutual and tender Careſ- 
ſes of this i}Inſtrious Pair, ſenſibly affected all the 
SpeQators : So. ſtrange and miraculous an Adventure 
filled them all with Aſtoniſhment, even Abubeker 
| himſelf, who had conducted the Lady from Serendib 
to Aftracan, without knowing that ſhe was Zebd-E!- 
catin. Soon after this happy Diſcovery, Joy and 
Pleafure took Place of Silence and Affliction. The 
King loaded with Favours Abubeker and his Son, 
whom he ever afterwards retained about his Perſon. 
He diſtributed immenſe Sums among the Convents 
of Derviſes and the Moſques, to thank the ſovereign 
Prophet for -his divine Protection; but as he was 
impatient to know by what ſupernatural Power his 
Conſort had been reſtored to Life, or by what Ac- 
cident Abubeker had met with her; he was no ſoon- 
er returned to the Palace with his Viziars and his 
Phyſicians, than he requeſted Zebd-Ekcaton to ſatis- 
fy his Curioſity in their Preſence... The Queen lov- 
ed the tender Schems-Eddin too well to defer his Sa- 
tisfaction a ſingle Moment, and began as follows: 

The Hiſliry of ZEBD-EL-œATOV. 

T would be to no Purpoſe, my Lord, to put 

you in Mind of the laſt Words I ſaid to you at 
our Separation; they were dictated to me by our 


great Prophet; and, as Azrail was at that Time ſo 


| | illow, I did not imagine we ſhould ever 
r — Life hea not totally forſake 
me, a lethargic Vapour deprived me of my Senſes, 
enough no doubt to make every one believe that! 
was really dead. Even you yourſelf was deceived on 
the Occaſion, and ordered, as I have been ſince told 
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by Abubeker, who, withont knowing who I was, 


related all your Misfortunes to the King of Serendib 
in my Preſence. You ordered, I ſay, that J ſhould 
be ſhut up in a Coffin adorned with precious Stones, 
but forbid at the ſame J ime that my Face ſhould be 
covered ; a Precaution which proved the happy 
Means of ſaving my Life. | 
The Jewels and Gold with which my Coffin was 
covered, made it proper for the Arabian Robbers to 
remove me to a Place of Safety ; and accordingly 
they did not divide their Plunder till they had got 
above ten Leagues from the Flace, where they at- 
tacked you. After having broke my Coffin to Pieces, 
they began to ſtrip me in order to throw me into a 
pretty deep River that ran hard by; when one of 
them, in endeavouring to rip the Sleeve. of my 
Gown, to which an Emeral was faſtened, was un- 


| ſkilful enough to prick me in the Arm; and this Ac- 


cident, my Lord, ſecured me from a real Death: 
My Blood flowed ſo freely, that the Robber was 


ſurpriſed at it; and this Circumſtance, with ſome 


Remains of Heat, and a feeble Palpitation, made 


him conclude that I was not dead, but only in a 
deep Lethargy. However, he thought proper not 


to acquaint the other Robbers with what he had ob- 
ſerved, but throwing me on his Shoulders, carried 
me towards the River, in order to make them be- 
lieve that he really intended to throw me into it. 
In the mean Time the Robbers removed to a greater 
Diſtance, without ſuſpecting that he underſtood 
ſomething of Surgery. He let my Blood run as 
much as he thought my Condition required, bound 
up my Arm with the Muflin of his Turban, and 
throwing Water on my Face, brought me back to 
myſelt by Degrees. | 

At length, my Lord, I opened my Eyes, and 


when I grew ſtrong enough to look attentively at the 
Objects about me, I was not a little ſurpriſed to 
find myſelf alone in the Company of a Man I had 

| never 
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which [I held claſped in my Arms. 
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never ſeen before. As he ſoon perceived my Grief 
and Surpriſe, by my Eyes and Actions; take Cou- 
rage, Madam, ſaid he, your Life is in Safety in 
my Hands, and your Honour runs no Riſk, ſince it 
is out of my Power to attack it, though I were ever 
ſo ill diſpoſed. Theſe Words quieted me a little, 
and having inquired of him in what Manner I had 
fallen into his Hands, I was told, my Lord, that 
your little Carravan had been attacked by the wild 
Arabs at ſome Days diſtance from Grand Cairo; 
that you had made the boldeſt Reſiſtance ; but that 
at laſt, overpowered by Numbers, you had fallen 

with all your Attendants, ſurrounded with more 
than thirty of your Enemies, whom you had killed 
with your own Hands. You may gueſs, my dear 
Prince, the Greatneſs of my Deſpair, at hearing 
this cruel News. I no longer reckoned you among 
the Livirg, and being deſirous of paying your Re- 
mains the ff me Honours you had beſtowed on me, 
I requeſted tne Arab to conduct me to the Spot where 
the Engagement had happened. He was ſo good as 
to comply, but I was ſo weak, that I could not reach 
the Place in leſs than four Days. 
gether all the dead Bodies; but as they were no 
longer diſtinguiſhable, on Account of the Wounds 
which they had received on the Face, and the Blood 
that covered them, and by lying ſo long expoſed to 
the Air, it was impoſſible for me to tell exactly 
which was yours. However, finding one that ap- 

eared to me of your Size, I concluded it was yours, 
and waſhed its Face with my Tears. I even thought 
I could diſcern ſome of your auguſt Features, which 
ſo increaſed my Grief, that I fainted on the Body, 
The Arab ſe- 
parated me; I remained above an Hour in this Con- 
dition, but I at laſt came to myſelf. With ſome 
broken Sabres, that we found on the Spot, we then 
dug a Hole large enough to contain this Body, 


which we accordingly put into it; and having * 
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ed it with Earth, left the Place full of Horror and 
Affliction. | | | 

I was ſo amazed, notwithſtanding my affliction, 
at the Civilities and Politeneſs of the Arab, that [ 
could ſcarce refrain a Moment from expreſſing my 
Gratitude. My Lord, ſaid J, how is it poſſible that 
having embraced the Life of a Robber, you ſhould 
preſerve ſo noble a Way of Thinking and Acting? 
Certainly you were not born to ſo baſe and cruel a 
Condition, your living amongſt them muſt be owing 
to ſome very preſſing Neceflity. Ah, Madam, re- 
plied the Arab, though I am but of a middling Con- 
dition, I never imagined ] ſhould be obliged to take 
up with the Company of ſuch wicked Wretches. 
It was the Deſire of being revenged for the greateſt 
Injury that could be done a Man, that alone induced 
me to unite with the Arabian Robbers; but the 
Death of my Enemy has not reſtored me what his 
unjuſt Fury has deprived me of. Theſe laſt Words 


drew from him a Flood of Tears, which having 


awakened my Compaſſion, and ſtrengthened my Cu- 
riofity, I requeſted him to give me ſome Account 
of his Misfortunes. His Relation was to the follow- 
ing Furpoſe. . 7 

7 he Adventures of the Arab ABtEn-AzAR., 


| [ AM the Son, Madam, of a 'pretty conſiderable 


Jeweller of Aden f. My Father had an intimate 
Friend of the ſame Buſineſs, whoſe Name was Sa- 
man ; and Saman had a Daughter four Years young- 
er than me, whoſe rare Beauty eclipſed that of 
every other Girl in Aden. My Father and his 
Friend, to ſtrengthen their Friendſhip, had agreed 


that their Children, when grown up, ſhould become 


Man and Wife; ſo that I had ſcarce attained the 
Uſe of Reaſon, when Abdarm:n was taught to con- 


ſider me as her Spouſe; and that my Father gave 


me to underſtand, that I ſhould only pleaſe him in 
| | Pro- 


+ Aden is a Town ſituated in Arabia Felix, at the Mouth of the 
Perſian Gulph ; it is a Capital of the Kingdom of the ſame Name. 
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Proportion to the Progreſſes I made in the Eſteem 
and Affection of my little Miſtreſs. | 

It ſeldom happens that the Hearts of Children 
given away at ſo tender an Age, follow exactly the 
Wills of their Parents; one would even imagine 
that this kind of Tyranny inſpires them with quite 
contrary Sentiments, However, Madam, it was 
quite the Reverſe in our Caſe; The more we grew 
up, the more we anſwered the Intentions of our Fa- 
thers; 1 uſed to ſpend whole Days with my little 
Miſtreſs, without deſiring any other Enjoyment; 


”_ | . 4 8 Com- 
is faction greater than that of ſeeing me in her 
; — * that, if I ſtayed away but a ſingle Mo- 
ment beyond the 'Time at which I generally uſed to 
wait on her in her Apartment, ſhe reproached me 


ſo 
rength to my Paſſion. You do not love me 
—1 as you jg my dear Aben-azar, ſaid ſhe to 


enough to make you entirely mine; you often ap- 
— SiſtraQed in _ Company, at the ſame _ 
that you take up all my Attention, What 1 - = 
then wanting to complete your Happineſs ! - 
did I know what it was, I would with Joy ſacrifice 
my Life to the Satisfaction of my Lover. You are 
very unjuſt, anſwered I, and at the ſame 1 
ingenious in making yourſelf uneaſy. Why loa = 
with Reproaches that J ſo little deſerve? I langui 
in every Place that I do not find you. Frag | no- 
thing but you; on your I. ove alone depen S al 1 
Happineſs; and if any Thing can give me ＋ i 
is only the Thoughts of being obliged to wait four 
Years to become the Spouſe of my dear Abdarmon. 
My young Miſtreſs, continued Aben-azar, — 
ſcarce ten Years old, and I ſcarce fourteen, when 
we entertained each other in this * 
Judge then, Madam, how paſſionate our Converſa- 


| we drew to the 
tion muſt have been, the nearer 3 
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and on her Side, ſhe did not appear to have any Sa- 


in the tendereſt Manner, and thereby added new 
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Term of our Happineſs. In fine, Madam, I don't 


m think it was poſſible for two young Perſons to love 
each other with greater Delicacy, and we were now 
on the Point of ſeeing ſo pure and fo faithful a Love 
© || crowned by the happy Union with which our Pa- 
n- |} rents had flattered our Hopes, when on a ſudden 
© i we were made the moſt unfortunate Lovers that 
ever exiſted Our Fathers fell out through a Jea- 
* louſy, created by their being of the ſame Profeſſion: 
le A mortal Enemy of mine, made it his Buſineſs to 


foment the Quarrel by a thouſand falſe Reports, and 
the Wretch tucceeded ſo well, that their Enmity 
r B grew to an inveterate Hatred. The firſt Thing 
they. did was to break the Engagement that Abdar- 
mon and I had entered into by their Orders. We 
were forbid to ſee each other, or entertain the leaſt 
ew || Hopes of being ever united. What a ſenſiole Stroke 
% this was! I thought I ſhould have died with Grief; 
and I muſt do Abdarmon the Juſtice of ſaying, that 

hers was ſo great, that it brought upon her a vio- 
ent Fit of Sickneſs, which at length reduced her to 

the greateſt Extremity. The News of the Danger 

ſhe was in, threw me into perfect Deſpair. I ran 


* to Saman's Houſe, fell proſtrate at his Feet, and 
ice made uſe of the moſt ſubmiſſive Expreſſions to en- 
are Nage his Pity; but I found him inflexible to my In- 


treaties. I then made Uſe of the Danger my dear 
fbdarmin was in, to endeavour to ſoften him, but 
all ro no ”urpoſe. Though I love my Daughter, 
laid he, as much as any Father can love a Child, I 
ſhould be better pleaſed to ſee her in the Grave than 
In the Arms of the Son of my moſt cruel] Enemy. 
lou muſt therefore think no longer of prevailing 
ver me, but withdraw yourſelf quickly, leſt J for- 
et the Kindneſs I ſtill have for you. I had a Mind 
vhen Þ reply, but his Cruelty afflicted me ſo much, that 
fainted away at his Feet. My Grief made no - 
ierſa- Inpreſſion on him, ſo = from it, that he ordered 
g tWe 
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two Slaves to take me in the Condition I' was in, and 


throw me out of Doors. CE 

' My Father in his Way home from ſome Buſineſs 
that he had been tranſacting, unfortunately for me, 
happened to paſs at that very Moment through the 
Street where Saman lived; and having heard of his 
cruel Behaviour, was exaſperated at it to the laſt 
Degree ; he ordered me to be carried home, where 
in ſome Time I recovered to myſelf. 

The Afﬀront I had received was ſo public, that 
my Father ordered me on Pain of his Indignation, 
never to commit the ſame Fault again. But I had 
little Inclination to obey him. The beautiful 46- 
darmon had made too deep an Impreſſion on my 
Heart to beſo readily forgot; on the contrary, I care- 
fully ſought every Opportunity of aſſuring her per- 
ſonally of an eternal Tenderneſs, though all to no 
Purpoſe; ſhe was too narrowly watched, and it was 
impoſſible for me to approach her. Upon this I fell 
ſick with Grief, and was ſcarce recovered, when to 
complete my Miſery, I heard ſhe had been juſt mar- 
ried to {l:#han, the Son of our Enemy. What an 
Impreſſion the fatal News made on me! I uttered 
againſt Saman every Thing 
could inſpire. Ah, I cried, is it poſſible then, charm- 
ing Abdarmon, that you ſhould become the Prey of 
the vileſt and moſt brutal of all Mankind. And in- 
deed, Madam, Iletban had ſo mean a Look, fo ſa- 
vage a Countenance, and ſo much Ruſticity in his 
Behaviour, that he was univerſally hated. But his 
Father had prevailed on Saman, by the moſt artful 

Flattery, eſpecially by repreſenting to him, that he 

could not revenge himſelf of mine better than by 

giving Abdarmon to his Son; ſo that Saman did not 

| heſitate a Moment to ſacrifice his Daughter to his 

Vengeance; and thus the beautiful Abdarmon fell a 
Sacrifice to the Animoſity of our Families. 

It was not without the greateſt ReluQance ima 


ginable, that Abdarmon delivered herſelf vp into - 
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Hands of lekhan, nor till ſhe had tried every Me- 
thod ſhe could -think of to avoid it ; but her Father 
was inexorable. It was not, however, poſſible to 
extort from her a formal Conſent to a Union, to 
which ſhe would have preferred Death itſelf, had 
ſhe been left to her Choice ; butSaman forgot on this 
Occaſion his Quality of Father, to become her Ex- 
ecutioner: He put her into //ekan's Hands, who 
brought her Home, without troubling his Head a- 
bout the Averſion ſhe expreſſed againſt him; and 
thinking that Saman's Conſent was ſufficient to en- 


title him to exact from Abdarmin what no Wife 


ought to refuſe a Huſband, he met with ſuch Oppo- 
ſition from this virtuous Girl, that neither Prayers 
nor Threats made any Impreſſion. upon her. His 


impatient Temper made him haſten away to Saman 


with a Complaint of his Daughter's Behaviour, and 
Saman reproached her moſt ſeverely on the Occa- 
ſion ; but the generous Abdarman, without failing 
in the Reſpect ſhe owed her Father, couragiouſly _ 
proteſted, that ſhe never would be /lekhan's Wife. 

No, my Lord, faid ſhe, it is in vain that you try 
every Method of making me unfaithful ; my Heart 
has contracted a long and pleaſing Habit of loving 
Aben-azar ; in this I have only obeyed your Orders, 


and the moſt cruel Death cannot make me alter my 


Sentiments. | 

Saman was amazed at ſuch a Reſolution, but flat- 
tered himſelf that Time might get the better of it. 
He therefore adviſed Ile han to treat Abdarmon with 


great Mildneſs, giving him Hopes that he might in 


that Manner overcome the Courage of the young 


_ Heroine: 


It was with great Difficulty that Tebban could 
moderate himſelf ſo far as to follow his Father-in- 
law's Advice He determined, however, to wait 


for ſome Days to ſee if a reſpectful Behaviour would 


not make ſome favourable Impreſſions on Abdarmon, 
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reſolved to make uſe of his Authority if he did not 
ſucceed by fair Means. 1 

It was with unſpeakable Joy I heard of Abdar mon's 
noble Reſiſtance, and the Reſolution that [l:khan 
had formed; I thence conceived ſome favourable 


Expectations, and making Uſe of every Stratagem 


to defeat the Deſigns of my baſe Rival, I found 
Means of gaining one of his Slaves, whom I prevailed 
upon to introduce me by Night into his Miſtreſs's 
Apartments. For this Purpoſe I had put on a Wo- 
man's Dreſs, to give the leſs Cauſe of Suſpicion to 
thoſe who might ſee me go into the Houſe; and in 
this Condition I was introduced into Abdarmon's A- 
partment. I found her negligently ſtretched on her 
Bed, with her Arm under her Head, in the Poſture 
of a Perſon that laboured under ſome great Uneaſi- 
neſs of Mind. I threw myſelf at her Feet, and kiſ- 
ſed one of her beautiful Hands with ſo much Tranſ- 
port, that ſhe could not but know that no one but a 
Lover, ſenſible of his Miſtreſs's Love, could take 
fo great a Liberty. If the Sight of me gave her ex- 
ceeding Joy, my being in a Houſe, of which [le#han 
was Maſter of gave her no leſs Uneaſineſs. Ah! 
my Lord, faid ſhe, embracing me in the tendereſt 
Manner, Fly, I conjure you a Place where I have 
much Reaſon to fear your Lite is in Danger. Put 
yourſelf, if you can, in a Condition that may enable 
you to ſnatch me out of the Hands of my Tyrant, 
and be perſuaded that I am ready to ſuffer the moſt 
- cruel Torments, and Death itſelf, rather than break 


the Vows I have ſo often made of being only yours. 


It it is fo, Madam, anſwered I, come away with 
me this very Inſtant, and I ſhall deliver you out of 
the Hands of a Man, whoſe Behaviour ought to be 
held in Averſion by all the World. 

The Slave, whom I had at firſt brought over, op- 
poſed himſelf to my Reſolution, but a Diamond 
ſtaggered him. I promiſed to take him away with 


us, and to requite his Services ſo well, that I at laſt 
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| 
| 
made him conſent to every Thing. I then embraced 
my Abdarmon, with an extraordinary Tranſport, | 
and we were on the Point of quitting her Apartment, 
and making her Retreat, when [lz&han appeared 1 
with a Sabre in his Hand, and followed by eight fl 
| 


Slaves armed in the ſame Manner. This unexpect- 
ed Sight ſtunned me to ſuch a Degree, that J gave 
the Wretches Time to ſecure me. | 

Abdarmon knew by the Rage that appeared in the 
Eyes of our Enemy, that we had no Mercy to ex- 
pect. She did not condeſcend to aſk any, but look- 
ing at him with Indignation, I never concealed from 
you, Tyrant, ſaid ſhe, the violent Paſſion I have 
always had for Abezazar : He is lovely; he pleaſed 
me; I have appeared in his Eyes preferable to all 
the Girls of Aden. He has loved me with all pothble 

Delicacy; and I belonged to him before an unjuſt 
Animoſity which has divided our Families, made 
my Father take a Reſolution of giving me into your 
Poſſeſſion. 'I his is, Savage, all the Crime you have 
to puniſh ; but it is too beautiful a Fault to be ſorry 

for having committed it. She then reached me her 
Hand, ſaying, I fee, my dear J. over, that we muſt 
die. The unworthy /l-4han is not generous enough 
to reſtore us to ourſelves. Let us therefore cou- 
ragiouſly prepare to paſs over to a more eaſy and de- 
lightful Life, where our Enjoyments ſhall not be 
interrupted by the Hatred of our Parents: We ſhall 
have no Jealouſy or Tyranny to fear there; and as 
we ſhall bring there Hearts inflamed with Love, we 

may promiſe ourſelves a Reception amongſt thoſe 
happy Lovers, whoſe ſole Occupation will be to 
give themſelves up entirely to the Pleaſure of loving, 

and of being beloved. 

This Diſcourſe, which had ſo much Sweetneis in 
it for me, and ſo much Bitterneſs for my Rival, 
ſerved only to increaſe his Anger. Yes, falſe Wo- 
man, ſaid he to Abdarmon, who had thrown herſelf 
into my Arms; yes, you ſhall die, and you ſhall F 
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die by my own Hands, I ſhould not fully ſatisfy of 
my Vengeance, were I to truſt any one elſe with kn 
the Execution of it, Upon this he plunged his | 
Sabre into the Breaſt of my dear Miſtreſs, who had Be 
juſt Time to turn her Eyes towards me, and give Ot! 
me the laſt Farewel. GS. | hir 
Ah! Madam, continued the Arab drowned in a im 
Flood of Tears, which the Remembrance of ſo ge 
moving a Scene had drawn from him, you cannot 2 
conceiv2 the Condition J was in at the Sight of fo ex 
bloody an Action. I had till now in a Manner | ga 
continued motionleſs with Surpriſe, but the Death tire 
of Abdarmon ſoon brought me to myſelf again. I ſid 
gave a Shout, that terrified thoſe who held me, Ab 
and my Fury was ſo great that J forced myſelf from tor 
them, and fell upon the barbarous Nekhan, I foon Sig 
got him under my Feet, and ſnatching a Poniard to 
from his Belt, I made ſuch Uſe of it, that in ſpite _ 
op all his Slaves could do, I gave him a great many wa 
V/ounds with it; but I was ſo beſide myſelf, that wo 
they were all but very ſlight ones. I was at length the 
beat to the Ground in my Turn, and the Fury of der 
my Rival being wound up to the greateſt Pitch by Ca 
ſeeing his Blood, Traytor, ſaid he, do not imagine do 
that my Vengeance has nothing worſe than Death ſoo 
in Store for you: No, no, you mult not think of his 
going to meet your Aödar mon; J intend to puniſh In 
ou in a Manner more terrible than any Puniſhment fou 
in itſelf can be: Having upon this ordered his Slaves pro 
to bind me Hand and Feet. Ah! Madam, con- _ hap 
tinued Abenazar with an unuſual Flood of Tears, Ut: 
Shame and Deſpair will not let me ſpeak, what me 
ſhall I ſay to you? The barbarous Jehan made Aba 
me ceaſe to be what I was, without depriving me © 3 
of Life, and afterwards ordered me to be carried the 
weltering in my Blood, and in a State of Inſenſibi- ſen; 
lity, to my Father's Houſe, when through Com- ta 
Paſſion, or to give him the ſooner the Mortification wit. 


ok wel 


of ſeeing me in ſo cruei a Condition, the Slaves 
knocked with all their Strength. 


My Father at this Noiſe immediately got out of : 


Bed, lighted his Lamp, and came down into the 
Street: What a ſad SpeQtacle had he then before 
him! His Cries raiſed all our Neighbours; I was 
immediately carried to my Bed, and an able Sur- 
geon ſent for, who with ſome ſpecifick Herbs ſoon 
ſtaunched my Blood, and having then applied an 
excellent Balm, I began to open my Eyes, and 
gave ſome Signs of Life : But I had no ſooner en- 
tirely recovered the Uſe of my Senſes, than on con- 
ſidering the ſad Condition I was in, and the Loſs of 
Abdarmon, T reſolved to follow her. I therefore 
tore the Dreſling from my Wounds, and gave ſuch 
Signs of Deſpair, that the Aſſiſtants were obliged 
to tie me, and cure me in ſpite of myſelf. My 
Father was perfectly mad, when he heard that it 
was [lekhan that had uſed me ſo barbarouſly. He 
- would have gone direQly to his Houſe to revenge 
the Indignity done to me, by his Death, but I hin- 
dered him. Leave to edi my Lord, ſaid I, that 
Care; and if you have any Regard ſtill left for me, 
do not make my Shame public in Aden, I ſhall 


ſoon find out Means of puniſhing my Enemy for | ||| 


his Cruelty, My Father yielded to my Requeſt. 
In fine, Madam, in about four Years Time 1 
found myſelf in a Condition to execute what I had 
propoſed. But I muſt firſt acquaint you with what 
happened at Iletban's Houſe, after the barbarous 
Ulage I had received from him, and the Puniſh- 
ment of the Slave that had given me Admittance to 
Abdarmon. ore ⁰ LöL„„% 

The Wretch immediately ſent for Saman, though 
the Night was pretty far advanced. As the Meſ- 
ſenger aſſured him it was on Buſineſs of Impor- 
tance, he made no Stay, but came immediately 


with htm. My Lord, ſaid Jletban to him, if you 


were in my Place, and after the ſtricteſt Charges 


4 given || 


TARTARIAN TALES. 295 


295 TARTARIAN TALES. 

given to your Daughter to have no Correſpondence 
with Aben-azar, you ſhould find them together 
conſpiring your Ruin, and in ſuch a Manner as to 
leave no Room to doubt of their having already 
deſtroyed your Honour, what Meaſures would you 
take on finding your Love ſo cruelly deſpiſed ? 
The quickeſt and moſt violent, anſwered Saman 
in my juſt Anger I ſhould bury my Poniard in their 
Hearts. I am very glad, replied Iletban, that we 
think alike ; come and ſee if I know how to revenge 
an Inſult; and upon this he conducted him to Ab- 
darmon's Apartment, and after ſhewing her to him 


Words in what Manner he had puniſhed my Love 
for her. | | 
murdered. Daughter, for what he had ſaid, pro- 
ceeded rather from the Hatred that prevailed be- 
tween our Families, than real Opinion, However, 
as he had himlelf condemned us, he could not recal 
his Sentence, fo that this tragical Event ſerved only 
to confirm him in his Averſion; aad with a View 
of doing us all the Miſchief in his Power when any 
Opportunity ſhould offer, he united himfelf more 
firmly than ever with [khan and his Father, in or- 
der to accompliſſ his wicked Deſigns. 

As the cowardly Saman made no Noiſe of Abdar- 
mon's Death, I began. to imagine that he had 
formed ſome evil Deſigns: I therefore left Aden, 
and meeting with a Company of wild Arabs that 
* infeſted the Neighbourhood, I begged of them to 
admit- me among them. I was well acquainted, 
by Means of a faithful Slave, with all the Pro- 
ceedings of my Enemies, and being one Day in- 
formed that they were all three out of Town in or- 


man's; as I knew the Place perfectly well, and 
in what Manner it could be ſurpriſed, I propoſed to 


the Chief of the Bedouins to make him Maſter 
3-55 | 1 


waltering in her Blood, acquainted him in a feu 


Saman could not but ſnudder at the Sight of his 


der to ſpend ſome Days at a Country houſe of Sa- 


the C 
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lelf | 
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in one Night more than a hundred thouſand Sequins, 
provided he gave me a ſufficient Detachment, and 
Leave to be fully revenged on three of the cruelleſt 
Enemies I had in the World. 

The Arab received my Propoſal with Joy; I pick- 
ed out twenty reſolute Fellows ; I informed them 
of my Intentions, and conducted them all at Night 
to Saman's Country-houſe, and even led them to 


the Hall where he was at Table with /lekan and his 


Father, and after having ſecured ſome Slaves, whoſe 
Cries might have made our Project miſcarry. I was 
ſo well diſguiſed that it was impoſſible to know me. 
We immediately ſecured my Enemies, and, with 
our Poinards to their Throats, threatned inſtantly to 
take away their Lives, if they did not give each of 
them a Note, by which they might receive the Ca- 
ſes in which they kept their Diamonds. This they 
conſented to, thinking thereby to ſave their Lives; 


but they had no ſooner complied, than I immediate- 


ly laid hold of them, and ordered their Hands and 
Feet to be tied, their Mouths gagged, and they and 
their Slaves to be dri ven by Blows into a little Wood, 


which the Company ] belonged to had that Night 


choſen for a Retreat. I then delivered their Notes 
to our Chief, who thought proper to be himſelf the 
Bearer of them, and having diſguſed himſelf for 
. that Purpoſe with three other Arabs, went at Day- 
break to Aden, where the Clerks of Saman and lek- 
han and his Father (for the two laſt dealt likewiſe 
in Jewels) ſeeing their Maſters Ordeis fo preciſe, 
made no Difficulty of giving up their Diamonds. I 
afterwards related all my Adventures to our Chief, 
the Cruelty 'of Saman, and the barbarous Uſage of 
 Tlekhan. Take Vengeance, ſaid he, of the Tray- 
tors I give them up to your Diſcretion, but it muſt 
not be to pardon them; if you did, I fhould my-- 
ſelf be their Exccutioner and yours. Upon this 


I ſet the Slaves at Liberty, that they ſhould not 


know me again, and havin 


* 


g thrown off the Cloaths 
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that hindered ray Enemies from knowing me, I ſoon 
appeared to them for what I was. They ſhuddered 
at the Sight of me, and the Tears with which they 


implored Forgiveneſs, began to move me to Com- 


paſſion, when calling to Mind their Barbarity, I re- 
proched them with it in the moſt furicus Terms ; I 
immediately diſpatched Saman and the Father of 1/:4- 
han with my Poniard : As for Ilehhan himſelf, there 
was no Torment I could think of, that I did not in- 


flict on my baſe and c:uel Rival before I put him to 


Death; I even cannot think, withont Horror, upon 
what I made him ſuffer. But what will not a Man 
do, when injured in ſo cruel a Manner? After ha- 
ving thus compleated my Vengeance, I thought im- 
mediately to leave the Bedouins ; but it is dangerous 
to aſſociate oneſelf with ſuch Kind of People, as one 
cannot withdraw from them, when one pleaſes. 'The 
Aﬀair of the Diamonds had acquired me great Re- 
putation among them; it was conducted ſo prudent- 
ly, thatour Chief confided entirely in me. He was 
therefore ſo far from letting me go, that he would un- 
dertake nothing for the future without my Advice, 
and thus have I been obliged to remain with him 
theſe two Months paſt, till yeſterday your Spouſe kil- 
Jed him with his own Hand, As we bought this Vic- 
| tory very dear by the Loſs of eight hundred Arabs, 


and our Strength thereby greatly weakened, it was 


not thought proper, for Fear of a Surpriſe, to di- 
vide the Plunder on the Field of Battle; we there- 
fore removed it all, and as your Coffin was adorn- 
ed with Jewels, I had the Charge of it. We did 
not begin to divide it, till we reached the Place, at 
which, on Pretence of throwing you into a little 


River which is pretty deep in ſome Places, I parted 


Company of the Bedouins. The Confuſion and 


Diforder that then reigned amongſt them did not 
permit them to take Notice of my Abſence, which 
I am now reſolved to take Advantage of and endea- 
vour by doing all the Good I can to obtain Fre 

| or 


think proper to go. 3 
Continuation of the Hiſtory of ZkRHD-EL-CAT ON. 


Return from Mecca. He complied with my Requeſt, 
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for my Crimes. And indeed, Madam, I ſhall ne- 
ver have done reproaching myſelf with my unheard 
of Cruelty towards my Enemies. | 

You have now, Madam, had a ſhort but ſad Re- 
lation of all my Misfortunes: Judge therefore if 
you need to ſcruple to repoſe an entire Confidence in 
me, when I offer to conduct you wherever you may 


JF Liitened continued the beautiful Queen of Aſtra- 
1 can, with great Attention to Aben-azar's Relati- 
on, and as I thought I could not fall into ſafer Hands, 
I agreed to his Propoſal, and we both ſet out by by 
Roads for Aden. He was under ſome Apprehenſion 


of being ſuſpected with having had a Hand in the 


Murder of his Enemies, for which Reaſon we did 
not enter the Town till after Night-fall, and went 
directly to his Father's Houſe, to whom he gave an 


Account of the horrible Vengeance he had taken 


of them, and in what Manner he had met me. 
The old Man was ready to die with Joy at the Re- 
turn of his Son, of whom he had heard nothing for 
a long Time, and he received me likewiſe with great 
Kindneſs ; and as it was his Intereſt to aſſign ſome 
good Cauſe tor his Son's Abſence, he gave out that 
he had been at Saaguem, where he had marri- 
ed me, Few Perſons were thoroughly acquainted 
with Aben-azar's Ditgrace, except the Surgeon, 


who took Care of him during his Illneſs; and he 


was now dead, and Ilelhan had never made a Boaſt 


of his Vengeance. As I ran no Riſk in counte- 


nancing fo well invented a Story. I paſſed at Aden 
for this young Man's Wife, and remained there as 
ſuch for about three Years. I deſired he ſhould not 
inform his Father who I really was, but give the 
old Man to underſtand that I was the Widow of æ 
Tartar who had been killed by the Bedouins at his 


but 


3 * This Town lies on the Red Ssa, 
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but his doing ſo had like to have been very prejudi- 


cial to me. | 
Aben-azar*s Father, though advanced in Years, 
was ſtill a well looking Man. 


which he probably imagined he could not better ac- 
knowledge than by making Love to me. | believe 


he ſtruggled with his Paſſion for a long Time before 
he made any Declaration of it; but at length he 


confirmed himſelf ſo well in his Reſolution, that he 
thought proper to open his Heart to me. Though 
of an imperious Temper, he made uſe of ſome Pre- 
cautions in acquainting me with his Intentions, which 
he informed me of in a pretty odd Manner. You 
paſs in Aden, ſays he, for my Son's Wife; but at 
the fame Time that People extol his Choice of your 


* Perſon, they pity him, Madam, on account of your 


Barreneſs ; theſe Diſcourſes give me great Uneaſi- 
neſs, and J am afraid that a Diſcovery of our Impo- 
ſition would furniſh ſufficient Proofs of his having 
murdered //-khan, and our two other Enemies; the 
Memory of our Quarrel begins to revive, and Peo- 
ple ſpeak of the cruel Vengeance taken of my Son; 


J have even heard ſome Reports ſufficient to make ill- 


natured People believe that my Son js guilty. I can- 
not be eaſy in ſo critical a Conjuncture, and there is 
no one but yourſelf, Madam, who can put an End 
to ſuch diſagreeable and dangerous Reports. I, Sir, 
{aid I in the greateſt Surpriſe ; JI am too ſenſible of 
every Thing that concerns you, to refufe you any 
Thing. Only ſpeak, my Lord; let me know how 
I may make you eaſy, and you ſhall imme- 
diately ſee me do every Thing in my Power, and 
with the greateſt Joy, to give you ſatisfaction. Well 
then, Madam, replied the amorous old Man, you 


can only do it in this Manner: As my Son is not ca- 
pable of ſtopping the Tongues of ill- natured People, 


I though it my Duty to make up his Inſufficiency, 
as I do not as yet think myſelf too old to put an End 


to a Barreneſs that is the common Subject of Diſ- 
courſe 


— 


I behaved towards 
him with the greateſt Complacence and ReſpeR, 


TWG 


—— 
— 


dam, and let it be by my Means. By ſo doing you 
will diſconcert my Enemies, who will take my own 
Children for my Grand- children, and by ceaſing to 


reaſon on a Subject which cauſes me the greateſt 


Uneaſineſs; the Life of my Son will be ſecured, 

I was ſurpriſed to the laſt Degree, continued Zehd- 
El-Catin, at the old Man's Propoſal. I was often 
on the Point of letting him know who I was : But 


as I apprehended he would Jook upon hey Declara- 
equeſt, 1 


tion as a mere Pretence tor refuſing his 
thought proper to turn his Love into a Joke. This 
gave him Offence, and we at laſt quarelled. Some 


Time after he came and aſked Pardon for his Rude- 


neſs, but notwithſtanding renewed his Arguments ſo 
often and ſo eagerly, as to give me the greateſt Reaſon 


to be in Pain for the Conſequences of his extravagant 


Paſſion. I therefore thought proper to inform the 
Son of it: He aſked me a thouſand Pardons, and 
taking a Reſolution worthy of an honeſt Man, made 


me a Propoſal of embarking on board a Ship that 


was to fail the next Day tor Ormus, and I complied 
with the greateſt Pleaſure. Upon this he ſupplied 
himſelf with Jewels; we both went on board, and 


were at a good Diſtance from Aden, before the ridi- 


culous Lover had any Suſpicion of our Flight. 
' You mult now, my Lord, repreſent me to your- 


ſelt at Sea with Aben-azar, with an Intention of ſet- 


ting out for Aſtracan, as ſoon as we ſhould arrive 
at Ormuc. The Winds proved very favourable, and 
we were in hourly Expectation of reaching our 
Port, when a terrible Storm ſurpriſed us, that after 
beating our Veſſel for ſixteen Days ſucceſſively, at 
laſt daſhed it to Pieces againſt a Rock that ſeemed 


to lie at no great Diſtance from the main Land. - 
Few of us periſhed by this Ship-wreck, as we floa-- 


ted aſhore on the Remains of the Veſſel: But judge 
what was our Surpaiſe, when'our Pilot informed us 


that we were on a deſert Iſland, to which the King 
of 
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courſe in Aden, conſent to become a Mother, Ma- 
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of Serendib generally baniſhed ſuch of his Subjects 
as deſerved Death; that there came no Ship to it 
but once a Year, and that ſometimes even for 
Want of Criminals there did not come any Ship for 
many Years. | | 5 
This was very diſagreeable News. We ſurveyed 
the Iſland however, but found only a few flight 
Houſes in Ruins, and no Inhabitants, For a whole 


Month together we ſubſiſted by Dint of Oeconemy 


on ſome Proviſions which the Waves brought us from - 


the Wreck, and were afterwards obliged to have 


Recourſe to ſome Fruits of a very diſagreeable Taſte. 


In fine, my Lord, the greateſt Part of the Ship's 
Company were dead through Want and Hardſhip, 
when we perceived at ſome Diſtance a Ship that ſeem- 
ed to be hound for the Iſland; nor were we deceived 
in our Conjectures; it proved to be a Ship with Cri- 
minals from Serendib, by whom we learned that no 
Ship had been there for three Years before ; and 
had this Ship arrived but a few Days later, we ſhould 
have all infallibly periſhed. . 

The Criminals, who amounted to five only, 
were put aſhore with ſome few Etables, and then 

the Captain having taken us on board, we ſet ſail 

for Ormus. | | 


There now remained but nine of us alive; Men- 


azar was of this Number, and I arrived ſafe with 
him at Serendib. I ſhall not enlarge, my Lord, on 
the Riches and Magnificence of its young Monarch, 
but muſt juſt tell you, that he is one of the wiſeſt 
and moſt powerful Kings in the whole World, and 


that he received us with the greateſt Diſtinction. 


My Sufferings on the deſart Iſland, and the Fatigues 
of the Voyage had made ſuch an Impreſſion on me, 
that I was no longer the ſame Perſon. His Majeſ- 
ty, however, thought he could diſtinguiſh ſome 


Remains of Beauty in my Features, and having or- 


dered that JI ſhould be treated with the greateſt 
Tenderneſs and Reſpect, Reſt and good Fare ſoon 
1. > | | | made 


ſolved to do every Thing that in Juſtice could be 


would pay but little Regard to the King's intereſted 


* of a — which ſhe has a thou- 
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made ſuch an Alteration in me for the better, as 
engaged his Majeity's particular Attention. 

I lodged with Aben-azar, who always paſſed for 
my Huſband, in a Houſe near the Palace, and re- 
ceived every Moment freſh Marks of the Deſire his 
Majeſty had of contributing to my Satisfaction; 
but his Aſſiduities were too reſpectful to alarm my 
Modefty. His Paſſion, however, increaſed daily, 
and in a ſhort Time became ſo violent, that he re- 


done, to break an Union, whoſe Clofeneſs created 
him ſo much Jealouſy. He ſent for Aben-azar, 
and after having made Uſe of the greateſt Precau- 
tions to diſcover his Love to him, he offered him 
iminenſe Riches, and his Choice beſides of twenty 
of the fineſt Women in his Seraglio, if he would 
but ſurrender me to him, and engage me to make 
his Paſſion a ſuitable: Return. 

Aben-azar, my Lord, who was well 3 
with the Secrets of my Heart, and knew that I 


Sentiments, was Thunder-firuck at this Propoſal, 
My Lord, faid he to the King, if it depended on me 
alone to ſatisfy your Majeſty's Defires, I aſſure you 
] would readily ſacrifice my own Intereſts and in- 
clination ; but when I married the beautiful Fatme, i 
(this was the Name I gave myſelf at Aden and at 
Serendib) I bound myſelf by the moſt dreadful Im- | 
precations never to divorce her againſt her Conſent, _ 
If therefore you can prevail on her to conſent to 
my parting with her, I ſwear not to oppoſe her 
Inclinations, notwithſtanding the Grief I muſt feel | 
at the Loſs of a Wife of ſo much Merit, but ſhall 
ſurrender her to you directly. But you muſt pre- 
pare her for the Propoſal hy every kind and engag- || 
ing Means your ingenious Love can deviſe ; other- . || 
wiſe ſhe would certainly take Fright ar the bare 


and 
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ſand Times aſſured me would make her the unhap- 
pieſt Woman in the whole World. | 


It was impoſſible to anſwer the King of Serendib 


in a more prudent and diſcreet Manner. The a- 
morous Monarch embraced Aben azar a thouſand 
Times, and loaded him with Favours. | 

I was ſoon made acquainted with the King's Pre- 
tenſions: Whatever Reluctance I felt in flattering 
a Paſſion, to which I was reſolved to make no Con- 
ceſſions contrary to thoſe tender Sentiments which 
my Heart ever cheriſhed for your auguſt Majeſty, 
Aben-azar recommended the Impoſition with ſuch 
tolid Arguments, that I was obliged to feign and 
expreſs ſome Regard for this Prince. He no ſooner 


began to perceive, as he imagined, the Progreſs he 
had made in my Affections, then he gave the moſt 


open Marks of his Satisfaction by a thouſand pub- 


lic Rejoicings, where Profuſion and Magnificence 
Aben-azar even, my Lord, 


vied with each other. 
who as well as myſelf imagined you were dead, ad- 
viſed me with great Earneſtneſs to make the King's 


Tenderneſs a ſuitable Return, and accept of the 


Crown of Serendib. But I can eaſily aſſure you, 
my Lord, and the Reſt of my Adventures prove it, 


that I never ſeriouſly liſtened to the Propoſal, how- 
In fine, the Mo- 


ever glorious it might have been, 
narch, who had abſtamed for three Months from 
any preciſe Declaration, began to flatter himſelf fo 
much with the Hopes of being loved, and of ob- 
taining my Conſent for a Separation from Aben azar, 
that he was on the Point of offering me his Hand 
and his Throne, when Abubeker's Arrival at Seren- 
dib put an End to all his Deſigns. | 


I ſhall now leave, my Lord, to this faithful Sub- 


je the Care of acquainting your Majeſty with the 
reſt of my Adventures, and ſhall only tell you, 
that I was tranſported with Joys when I learned 


from him that you were ſtill alive, the Know- 


ledge 


— —— — —_—_ — 
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ledge of which made me think it proper to in- 
form the King of Serendib of my Rank, and the 
Impoſition of Aben-azar. However amorous this 
Monarch was, as ſoon as he got the better of the 
Amazement cauſed in him by the Relation of my 
own and your Majeſty's Adventures, he generouſly 


renounced his Pretenfions to a Heart that could 
not conſent to be his, and offered me every Aſſiſ- 


tance, within the Reach of his Greatneſs, for my 


Return to Aftracan, Tonly accepted of a Ship to 


carry me to Ormus. Our Voyage has been happy. 
After this I croſſed Perſia with no other Company 
than that of the faithful Aben-azar, who I now pre- 
ſent to your Majeſty, and Ab»beker, who did not 
know who TI Was; and I have had the Comfort, 


my Lord, of reſtoring you your Sight, and along 


with it a Spouſe, who has always counted it hither- 
to, and will ever count it, her chief Happineſs to 
picaſe your Majeſty, and to be tenderly loved by 
him, „ | 

The King of Aftracan could not retain his Tears 
at theſe new Aſſurances of Tenderneſs given him 
by his beloved Zebd-El-Caton. On his Side he 


vowed her a thouſand Times an eternal Love; and 


afterwards turning to Abubeker, defired him to 


ſpeak in his Turn. Whatever Impatience I may 
have, my dear Friend, to hear the Concluſion of 
the Adventures of my beautiful Queen, I muſt de- 


ſire you will not omit any Circumſtances of thoſe 


you mult yourſelf have met in ſo long a Voyage. 
make no Doubt but ſome of them have been 


ſingular enough; but be that as it will, I am ready 


to hear you with the greateſt Pleaſure. 
Abubeker teplied only by a very profound Incli- 
nation to ſignify his Obedience, and then returning 


to his Seat, gave his Majeſty an Account of what 


had happened to him ſince his Departure from 
Aſtracan, in the following Manner. * . 
| 8 
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The Adventures of the Phyſician ABUBEKER. 
OU know, my Lord, that the Jokes of the 
Phyſicians of Aſtracan proved a powerful Mo- 
tive to ſpur me on to undertake this Voyage ; but 
I muſt candidly own, that I ſoon began to repent 


my having given Credit to the Arabian Manuſcript. 


I was very young when I read it, fo that I retained 
but a very imperfet and confuſed Notion of its 
Contents, and was no ways certain that the Bird in 
Queſtion was to be found at Sarendib: I reſolved 
therefore, before I took the Road for that Iſland, 


to go and conſult ſome of thoſe famous Philoſo- 


phers, who live on a ſmall Mountain in the Heart 
of India. I therefore left Aftracan with this Inten- 
tion, and after croſſing the Caſpian Sea, arrived at 
Derbent*, where I ſought in vain for the Woman 
I wanted to reſtore your Majeſty's Sight; ſhe was 
not to be found there, or in any other Part of Perſſa. 
I then went to Tauris, from Tauris to Hiſpahan, 
and from Hiſpahan to Scbiraz, where I made ſome 
Stay. But may I take the Liberty of acquainting 


vou, Sir, with my Adventures in this City ? I think 


I may, as your Majeſty has ſo peremptorily com- 
manded me not to hide any Part of them, and this 
Part may afford you ſome Diverſion. 

| had heard ſome People ſpeak of the Cadi of 
Shiraz's Daughter, as of a complete Beauty. [ 


had often ſeen her paſs by the Door of the Houle 


where I lodged, and though her Face and her 


Shape were hid by a large and very thick Veil, | 


had formed to myſelf ſo raviſhing an Idea of her 
Perfections that I entirely loſt my Appetite : But 
a ſudden Blaſt of Wind having one Day raiſed the 
Veil that hid ſo many 
them dazzled me ſo much, that I reſolved to tr) 

every 


* A Town of the Province of Servan in Perfia, at the Foot of 
Mount Caucaſus, This Town is called Temir-Capi, or Gate of 


Iron, becauſe it is a Paſe that ſecures Perfia from the Inroads o 


its Enemies. 
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ed a Lady. I did not recolle& that I was almoſt 
fifty, and conſequently no longer at an Age proper 
to excite tender Deſires in the Heart of a young 
Perſon ; my fooliſh Paſſion made me forget every 
Thing. I acquainted an old Woman who lived in 


the Cadi's Neighbourhood, and had Acceſs to his 


Houſe, with my Love for Schahariar, (this was my 
Charmer's Name) and promiſed her a conſiderable 
Sum if ſhe could make any Impreſſion on the young 
Lady's Heart in my Favour, The old Woman 
pretended to go about the Aﬀair with great Ear- 
neſtneſs, and after repreſenting my Miſtreſs to me 
ſometimes cruel, and ſometimes compaſſionate, at 
laſt aſſured me, that ſhe was ready to make me 
I paid dearly for this Information, and 
prepared myſelf for the Rendezyous I had received. 
I dreſſed myſelf in the moft elegant Manner I 
could, and failed not to attend at the Hour ap- 
pointed. The old Woman introduced me into the 
Cadi's Houſe, and a young female Slave having 
conducted me by a back Stairs to the Top of the 


Houſe, ſhut me up in a Cloſet, where the Obje& 


of my Wiſhes ſoon after made her Appearance. 
I was raviſhed with the Sight of her, that I imme- 
diately threw myſelf at her Feet, which I was em- 
bracing in ſpite of all the Reſiſtance ſhe could make, 
without being able to ſpeak a ſingle Word, when 
the Cadi her Father entered the Room. I was 
Thunder-ſtruck at the Sight of him; Schahariar 
fainted away on ſeeing the Fury that appeared in 
his Eyes. He ordered her to be removed to her 
Apartment, and I remained the ſole Object of his 
At firſt he appeared determined to 
have me immediately put to Death, but changed 


his Reſolution, ordering me to be bound Hand and - 


Foot, and left me in the Charge of two Slaves till 
the Day following, when he intended to puniſh my 


It 
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It is impoſſible for me, my Lord, continued 
Abubeker, to make you ſenſible of my Grief and 
Confuſion in this ſad Situation, 
die, but I was only ſorry for it on your Majeſty's 
Account, I did nothing but reproach myſelf with 
being the Cauſe of rendering your Sufferings perpe- 
tual. I thought I could diſcover in the Slaves that 
watched me ſome Signs of Compaſſion for my 
Concern. TI offered them every Thing in my Pow- 
er, if they could let me eſcape. At firſt they re- 
jected my Propoſal, but one of them feigning him- 
ſelt more affected with my Diſtreſs than the other, 
at length argued his Companion into a Compliance, 
Nothing therefore remained but to determine in 
what Manner I ſhould make my Eſcape. The 
Cloſet where I was, had a little Window to the 
Street, and they propoſed letting me down by it 
into the Street with the Ropes that ſerved to bind 
me. I accepted the -Propoſal with Joy; and after 
being united, prepared myſelf to put it in Execu- 
tion, but unluckily the Window was fo ſmall, that 
with much ado I could get naked through it. I 
made no Difficulty of ſtripping myſelf for that 
Purpoſe, all to my Shirt, my Keepers promiſing to 
throw me my Cloaths as ſoon as I was got down, 
I then, with ſome Difficuity, worked my Way 
through the Window, and flipped down the Rope, 
which untortunately proved too ſhort for my Pur- 
poſe, and the Darkneſs of the Night hindered me 
from ſeeing how much it wanted from reaching the 
Ground. However, as there was no other Way 
left of eſcaping the Cadi's Anger, I reſolved to let 
myſelf fall to the Ground at all Events : Accord- 
ingly I let go my Hold; but I leave your Majeſty 
to judge of my Surpriſe, when I found myſelt fur- 
rounded with a Net that had been placed on Pur- 
poſe to receive me, and heard my Guards ready to 


Ah! my Lord, you cannot conceive the Greatnels 


I ſaw I was to 


burſt with laughing at the Condition I was in. 
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of my Grief and Rage in finding that J had been 
thus tricked by the Schabariar, and that ſhe took fo 
cruel a Vengeance of my Paſſion for her. I made 
a thouſand ſad Reflections on my Misfortunes, and 
as many Attempts to force the Meſhes ot my Net, 
but ali in vain, the Scheme was too well concerted. 
I paſſed the Night, which was pretty cold, in this 


_ cruel Situation, and the next Day Lad the Morti. 


fication of ſeeing all Schiraz flock about me to lee 
ſo diverting a Spectacle. In fine, the Cadi put an 
End to the Entertainment in the Evening ; the Net 
was let down, I was taken out of it, and then re- 
ceived by his Directions fifty Strokes of a Stick 
well laid on, on the Soles of my Feet ; they then 
returned me my Cloaths, and- ſet me looſe to re- 
turn to my Lodging by Favour of the Night. 1 
got home with ſome Difficulty, without letting my 
Landlord know the real Cauſe of my Abſence. He 
had been one of the firſt SpeQtators of my Diſgrace, 
but happily without knowing who I was. However, 
J had the Mortification of hearing my Adventure 
related from Beginning to End, and even of being 
obliged to laugh heartily at the Scene, for Fear of 
leaving him any Room to ſuſpect me of having 
acted the principal Part in it. | 

_ You may well imagine, my Lord, that IT ſoon 
got the better of my Paſſion, and that I made no 
great Stay at Schiraz, where I had been played 
ſuch a Trick. The Day following I ſet out for 
Ormus, where going on board the firſt Ship bound 
for India, we landed at Diu* ; but I had no better 
Succeſs here than elſewhere; what I wanted was 
not to be found. I then traverſed Part of India, 


and at length arrived at the Habitation of the Sages, 
o 


* The Iſland of Diu is at about twenty Miles from the Mouth 
of the Gulph of Cambay ; the Indians calling it Dive, but pronounce 
this laſt Letter very ſoftly, This Word, in the Jadian Language, 
ignifies Iſland ; and this Iſland is called ſimply Dis or Dive, by way 
u Eminence. NO | 
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or Gymnoſophiſts & of India. Theſe Philoſophers 
live on a very high Mountain almoſt in the Midſt of 
a Plain, and ſurrounded with a Rock, as likewiſe 
with a ſtrong Wall. This Place is generally co- 


vered with a very thick Fog, which ſerves to ren- 


der its Inhabitants viſible or inviſible, as they think 
proper ; but it is probable they were not averſe to 
my Undertaking, ſince I eaſily reached their Moun- 
tain, where I ſaw thoſe uncommon Rarities, the 
Well of Sin, the Baſon of Pardon, the Tuns ſo ſer— 
viceable to India, and the ſacred Fire which they 
boaſt to have kindled directly by the Rays of the 


un. 
. my Lord, you may conceive better than 
I can expreſs, what Reaſon I had to be ſatisfied 
with my Journey to this Place, when the Sages in- 
formed me, that I ſhould not only find at Serendib 
the Bird mentioned in the Arabian Manuſcript, but 
likewiſe the only Perſon deſtined to reſtore you your 


Sight. | CF 
1 ſet out then for Serendib full of Confidence in 


the Promiſes of the Indian Sages. I paſſed through 
a great many Towns without meeting with any 
Accident; but as I was making my Way through 
a pretty thick Wood, I was ſtopt by eight Rob- 


bers, 


* This Habitation of the wiſe rr _ gps __ 2 _ 
rogues or Foguis, of whom ave already made Mention, 
porn? pp in 5 . of India. On the Mountain where they 
dwelt, there was a ſacred Well, and the moit ſolemn Oath a Man 
could take, was to ſwear by this Well; near which there was to be 
ſeen a great Baſon in Form of a Chaffing-Diſh, full of Fire, that 
yielded a lead-colour Flame, without Smell or Smoke, and without 
ever riſing higber than the Edges of the Baſon. To this Place the 
| Indians uſed to come to purify themſelves of the Sins they had _ 
mitted, for which Reaſon the Sages called this Well, „the Well o 
Sin“, and the Baſon, the Baſon of Pardon“. Here were likewiſe 
two Tuns of black Stone, one for Rain and the other for Wind. 
That for Rain uſed to be opened, when India was afflicted _ 4 
ſevere Drought, and the e immediately iſſued from it Clouds t . 
ſoon covered it with Rain from one End to another; and when — 
Rain began to exceed the Wants of the Country, it op omg 
ceaſed encloſing the other Tun, and the Weather grew lerene an 


temperate, It was in this Place too that the Prieſts came for the 


tacred Fire made Uſe of in their Sacrifices, 
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bers, who, after having taken from me my Horſe 


and every Thing I carried with me, held a Con- 


ſultation about cutting my Throat. Some of them 
were for doing ſo, but the reſt being of a more 
cruel Diſpoſition, were of another Opinion. One 
of theſe laſt, who had a very bad Horſe, took mine 
inſtead of it, and ripping open the Belly of his own 


with a Sabre, emptied it, and having ſtripped me 


quite naked, and bound me Hand and Foot, cram- 
med me into it; faſtening it- together in ſuch a 
Manner that it looked as if it never had been open- 


ed. They then left me to periſh by a Kind of 
Death never before thought of. 


] was in a very ſhort Time almoſt ſuffocated, 


and, no doubt, on the Point of breathing my laſt, 


when my Lamentations reached the Ears of ſome 


Travellers that happened to be going the ſame 
Road: They looked out for me a long Time with- 


out being able to find me; but one of them at laſt 


drawing near the Horſe, imagined that the Noiſe 
they heard proceeded from its Belly, but then he 
immediately withdrew in a great Fright. His Fel- 


low-Travellers, however, had Courage enough to 


turn the Horſe, and having riped it open, drew me 
out of its Belly with the greateſt Surpriſe imagi- 
nable. As for my Part, I was half dead; but I 
had ſcarce breathed the freſh Air, when I began to 


ſhow Signs of Life, and in a little Time I was able - 


to give my Deliverers an Account of my Misfortune. 
They ſhuddered at the Thoughts of it. I then 
waſhed myſelf in a Rivulet, and put on a ragged 
old Coat that one of them gave me. As they were 
going to the ſame Place I was bound to, they per- 
mitted me to travel in their Company: We arriv- 
ed at Gingy*, and ſetting up at a Caravanſera, 


where I was extremely ſurpriſed to meet my Horſe - 
and my Robbers: I let my Friends know the fortu- 


nate Diſcovery I had made, upon which ſome of 
| | them 
A Town in the Kingdom of Biſnagar. 


— — 
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them went to the Governor of the Town, who im- 
mediately came back with them and ſeized the 
Wretches. They not only confeſſed this laſt 
Crime, but fevergl others, and were the next Day, 
after the Governor had returned me every Thing I 
had loſt, puniſhed in the Manner their Cruelty 
deſerved. | : 

As in giving my Deliverers an Account of my 
Adventures, I informed them of my being a Phy- 
ſician, and that I was bound for Serendib to pro- 
cure a Remedy for your Majeſty's Blindneſs; cried 
up my Capacity to the Governor of Gingy, and l 
found an Opportunity of practiſing it in a very odd 
but diverting Manner upon one of his Sons: But I 
do not know, my Lord, if I can relate this Paſſage 
with a Delicacy becoming your Majeſty's Preſence. 
Sarama (this was the Governor's Name) expreſ- 
ſed great Pleaſure at ſeeing me; I am told, ſaid 
he, that you are an able and experienced Phyſician, 
and I cannot doubt it, fince the King of Aſtracan 
has ſent you to look for the Remedy he wants, at 
ſo great a Diſtance. A Son of mine has been afflict- 


paſt, and not one of our Phyſicians has been able 
to cure him of his Folly; I muſt own indeed that 
it is quite new and ſingular. He has taken it into 
his Head, that he ſhall one Day lay under Water 
the Kingdom of Biſnagar; nothing can free him 
from this odd Conceit: And accordingly he retains 
his Urine fo obſtinately, that he muſt ſpeedily fall a 
Victim to his Madneſs, unleſs Means can be found 
of reſtoring him to his right Senſes, That, ſaid l, 
my Lord, is a very difficult Taſk; the Diſorders 
of the Mind are harder to be cured than thoſe of 
the Body; nevertheleſs I can aſiure you that in lefs 
than four Hours I ſhall give him Relief. Sarama, 
upon this, looked upon me with Admiration ; he 
ordered me to be conducted immediately to his Pa- 
lace, where I had the Patient put into a _—_ 

| atn. 


ed with a ſevere Hypocondria theſe eight Days 


Flames ſhould be removed in the Preportion the 


guiſhed them, and my Orders were punctually 


ful Manner, and very genercuſly rewarded my Suc-- 


heard ſince my Return, radically cured. I then 
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Bath. When I found the young Man of the Tem- 
perament I deſired, ſo that nothing was wanting 
for his Cure, but a real Deſire of it in himſelf, I 
went into another Room, and ordered Sarama's 
Slaves to cry out, Fire! Fire! with all their Might, 


and with Roſin and Brimſtone to form the Apear- 


ance of a Conflagration at the Door and Windows 
of the Patient. I then returned to him in a great 
Fright; Ah! my Lord, ſaid I, all our Hopes now 
center in you alone, Behold the Ravages which. 
an irreſiſtible [Fire makes at GEingy! Half the Town 
is already in Aſhes; the Flames begin to reach the ' 
Palace, and every Thing is loſt, if you do not 
ſpeedily interpoſe your Aſſiſtance. The Patient, 
upon this, . got out of the Bath in great Confuſion : 
And what then, ſaid he, muſt I do to extinguiſh it? 
Ah! my Lord, ſaid I, give your Water a free 


Paſſage; this alone, powerful as the Cataracts of 


the Nile, can ſtop the furious Conflagration. You 
are in the right, replied the young Man with all 
the Seriouſneſs imaginable ;-I did not in the leaſt 
think of it; it never entered my Thoughts, that 
an Inundation which I feared might prove ſo fatal 
to my Country, for whoſe Sake I was ready to ſa- 
crifice my Life, ſhould turn ont ſo much to its Ad- 


vantage. Upon this he yielded to my Advice, and 
delivered his Urine, that had been ſo long pent up, 


with the greateſt Freedom. I ordered that the 
young Man might have Reaſon to think he extin- 
obeyed. I had likewiſe poſted People to come and 
thank the Patient for his ſeaſonable Interpoſition, 
and thus ended this-diverting Comedy, which was 
re- acted as often as the Governor's Son relapſed. 
Sarama, my Lord, thanked me in the mot grate- - 
ceſs in relieving his Son, who is now, as I have 


ſet i 
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ſet out for Negapatan®, where I thought to take 
ſhipping for Serendib; but the nearer I approached 
the Port, as I may ſay, the nearer too I in Appear- 
ance drew to Deſtruction. I had but a few Leagues 
to make to reach Negapatan, when F met with 
two Indians a-foot, whom I took to be very honeſt 
Men. We travelled the fame Road together for 
ſome Time, diſcourſing on indifferent Matters ; but 
as I was on Horſeback, and the Town at no great 
Diſtance, I thought it would be unmannerly not to 
make the reſt of the Journey a- foot: I. therefore 
alighted, and was now walking in the greateſt Securi- 
ty with theſe two Men, when one of them throwing a 
Rope about my Neck, drew me, with the Help of 
the other, out of the High-road to the Skirts of a 
Wood. Here they robbed me, and ſtripping me 
naked, threw me into a Ditch that was twelve 
Feet deep. After this the two Wretches, of whom 
I had not entertained the leaſt Suſpicion, tied my 


Horſe to a Tree, and fitting on the Brink of the 


Litch, began to joke on my Simplicity, and divide 
their Plunder. Oh, Gentlemen, ſaid J, have ſome 


_ Compaſſion on me, and as you did not think pro- 


per to take away my Life, do not leave me a de- 
tenceleſs Prey to wild Beaſts. TI only beſeech you 
to return me my Bow and Arrows, to keep them 
at a Diſtance, as long as Life remains. The Rob- 
bers did not think they ought to refuſe me ſo ſmall 
a Requeſt; they threw me my Bow and Arrows; 
but 1 ſoon paid them for their Folly, for before 
they could get out of their Place, I pierced each of 
them with an Arrow ſo fortunately, that they im- 
mediately tumbled down dead with all their Spoil 
into the Ditch. Having taken from them every 


Thing that helonged to me, I placed one a-top of 


the other, and raiſed myſelf, by this Means, 
enough to get out of the Place where I was. I 
then got on Horfe-back again, and got to Negapa- 

: tan, 
a City in the Province of Cramandel, on the Gulph of Bengal. 
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fan, when after a few Days Stay I took ſhipping 
for Serendib, and at laſt fortunately arrived there. 


My firſt Care, my Lord, as ſoon as I landed on 


the Iſland, was to inquire where I could find the 


Bird I wanted. I heard with great Pleaſure that it 


was in the King's Gardens. I then thought of no- 
thing elſe but diſcovering the Woman that was like- 


wiſe requiſite on the Occaſion, and for this Pur- 
Poſe aſſembled by Proclamation the Wives of all 


the blind Men in the Iſland, There appeared an 
infinite Number of them: TI let them know my 
Buſineſs, and promiſed great Rewards, but not one 


of them would venture to climb the dangerous 
Tree, or flatter herſelf with the Hopes of being 


able to reſtore your Majeſty's Sight. | 
I was prodigiouſly caſt down at this Diſappoint- 


ment, and began to doubt of the Truth of the Indian 


Sages, when the King of the iſland ſent one of his 
Viziars to me. My Adventures had made too much 
Noiſe in the If}and not to reach his Majeſty's Ears: 


He was curious enough to defire to hear them from 
my own Mouth, and I had the Honour of relating, 


my Lord, all your Hiſtory from its Beginning to 


my Departure from Aſtracan, in the Preſence of a 


well-looking young Man, and a Lady in a Veil, 
who ſeemed to be mightily affected with every 


Thing ſaid. | 


This Monarch expreſſed great Concern at your 
Misfortunes, but he could not refrain laughing at 
my Uneaſineſs for not finding a Woman who 
thought her Virtue and conjugal Affection pure 


enough to climb the Tree of Serendib. There is a: 


Tradition, faid he, that the wonderful Bird, in one- 
of my Gardens, is a Genius, who has lived in that 
Form there two hundred Years paſt, on account 
of ſome Offence given by him to one of the Sages 
who live on the Mountain of the ſacred Fire. T 


know likewiſe that he is to continue in Bondage, 


till a Woman ſhall have climbed up to the Top of 
| Q.2 7-3 
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the Tree where he reſides, and after gathering ſome 
of the divine Liquor that diſtils from his Bill, ſhall 


get down again without experiencing the fatal Ef- 


fects of the Tree; but then fnhe muſt have ſo many 
and fo rare Qualifications, that I really believe that 
the Enchanter muſt always remain a Bird, and that 
the King of Aſtracan will never recover his Sight. 


by this Means. 


The Lady in the Veil expreſſed ſome Reſent- 
ment at the King's Raillery : But what, my Lord,. 
ſaid ſhe, is it becauſe ſuch a Woman is ſcarce, you. 
think it impoſſible to find her. If you. will permit 


me, Madam, to ſpeak ingenuouſly, replied. the 
King, I believe Abubeker looks for. what he. will ne- 


ver meet, and that a Woman of ſo ſingular a Cha- 
racter can only be conſidered as an imaginary. Being. 
Well then, my Lord, ſaid the Lady raiſing her 
Veil, I am reſolved to convince you of your Miſ- _ 
take, and vindicate the Honour of my Sex, which 


you ſo much deſpiſe. IT myſelf. will make a Trial 
of the dangerous Tree, and will. ſhew more Reſo- 


lution than a great Number of Women, who have, 
as well as myſelf, the Conditions requiſite to climb 
it, and only want Courage to attempt it. Vou, 
Madam, cried out. the King of Serendib in great 
Conſternation; you try the dangerous Tree! Do 
you conſider well what you ſay? And though I 
ſhould permit you to undertake it, you ought to re- 


flect a little, that you have not all the neceſſary 
Qualifications ; that to ſucceed you muſt be the 


Wife of a blind Man, and that your Huſband has 
a good Pair of Eyes. Let that not make your Ma- 


jeſty uneaſy, replied the Lady with great Coolneſs, 
.1 ſhall in due Time clear up that Myſtery to you.; 
but I cannot, conſiſtently with my Duty, defer any 


longer the Steps neceſſary for the King of Aſtracan's 


Recovery. | 
The frighted Monarch, my Lord, in. vain op- 
poſed the Lady's Reſolution ; ſhe was not to be 


diverted. 
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diverted from it, and all the Satisfaction he could 


obtain, was to make her defer the Execution of 


her Deſign to the next Day. I lodged this Night 
at the Palace by the King's Orders; and the Re- 


port being ſpread all over the Iſland, that a Wo- 


man was found bold enough to venture on the 


dangerous Tree, the Palace was by Day-break ſur- 


e 
8 


rounded by an infinite Number of People, who. 


petitioned. they might be permitted to behold ſo 


ordered the Gates of the Garden to be thrown open 
to them, and: then conducted by the Hand the La- 


ſtrange a Sight. The King granted their Requeſt, | 


dy, who had no doubt informed his Majeſty who 


| ſhe was, to the Foot of the Tree, as. he had no 


longer any Reaſon to be in Pain about her Safety. 


She then threw off a long Gown: that might en- 


cumber her, and climbing with great Eaſe from 


Branch to Branch, at length reached the Top of 
the Tree, gathered the precious Liquor that diſtil- 


led from the Bird's Bill in a Flagon of Gold tied to 
her Girdle, and came down with the ſame Eaſe ſhe 


went up. Upon this the Air reſounded with a 


thouſand Acclamations of Admiration and Joy; and 


the Surpriſe of the Spectators was ſtill increaſed on 
ſeeing the Bird, who had been ſo long confined, 


ſoar freely into the Skies, and the Tree wither 


away to ſuch a Degree, that there did not remain. 
a ſingle Leaf on it. | 


The King of Serendib thought he could never- 


ſufficiently commend and admire a. Lady who had 
given ſo ſhining an Example of Virtue and conjugal. 


Affection. How happy is Schems-Eddin, ſaid he, 


to poſſeſs ſuch a Woman! Ah! my dear Abubeker, 
let him know, | beg of you, how: rejoiced I am at 
his good Fortune, It is ſo extraordinary, that I. 
cannot ſee any Thing to equal it. | : 
The Lady in the Veil liſtened to theſe Praiſes. 
with a Modeſty that added new Charms to her 


Beauty, What more ſhall 1. ſay to you, my Lord, 


COn tinued . 
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continued the Phyſician? After having ſtayed at 
Serendib juſt as long as it was neceſſary to prepare 
for our Return, we left it, loaded with Favours by 
the wife and powerful Monarch, who reigns there 
with ſo much Juſtice and Moderation, and arrived 
at Ormus without experiencing any of thoſe Diſaſ- 
ters, which Voyages by Sea of ſuch a Length are 
generally attended with, We then croſſed Perſia, 


and are now at laſt happily arrived at Aſtracan, 


where I have learned, and not before, from the 


Mouth of the incomparable Zebd-El.cuton, that A. 


benazar, whom | always conſidered as her Huſband, 
is nothing leſs ; and have the Happineſs of finding 
that at the ſame Time I have contributed to reſtore 
you your Sight: I have likewiſe that of bringing you 


back ann illuſtrious Conſort, that you had ſo long be- 


wailed as loſt for ever, and without whom your 
Joy would have been imperfect. May Heaven, 
my Lord, propitious to my Vows, grant your Ma- 
jeſty and this incomparable Princeſs a long Series of 
Happineſs, uninterrupted by Sickneſs or old Age! 
and may the Ladies of Paradiſe, on God's aſſign- 
ing one Day their Portions in your Love, place all 


their Happineſs in being beloved by you as much as 


the divine Zebd-El-caton has now the Happineſs of 


being. | 


The Wiſhes of A4bubeker, which put an End to 
his Hiſtory, were fully accompliſhed. Schems- Ed- 
din, the happy Schems-Eddin, loaded him, Aben-- 
azar and Ben- Eridoun with Favours, and lived in 
a moſt exemplary Union with his Wife, who bore 
him many Children, worthy Heirs of their Royal 
Parents Virtues :. And this illuſtrious Pair felt for 
each other, in their old Days, thoſe tender Senti- 
ments, which one would imagine Youth alone 
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